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Spoken by Mr. MII Is. 


0 2 Author fears the Criticks of the wat e 
Who, like Barbarians, Hare nor Sex, nor Age 3 
She trembles at thoſe Cenſors in the Pit, | 
ho think goed Nature fhews a Want of Mit: 
Sach Malice, O] what Muſe can undergo it? 
To /ave themſelves, they always damn the Ports 
Our Author flies from juch a partial Jury, e 
As awary Lovers from ih Nymphs of 3 5 
Zo the' few "candid Judges for a Smile, 
She humbly ſues to recompenſe | her . 
To the bright Circle of” the Fair, ſhe next Fo | 
Commits her Cauſe, avith anxious " Doubts perplext, . 
Where can fhe with ſuch Hepes of Favour Ani, | 
As to thoſe Tudges, who her Frailites feel? 
A few Miſtakes, her Sex may well excuſe, 
And ſuch a Plea, No Woman Sh refuſe : 
1f fhe ſucceeds, a Woman gains Applauſe, 
M hat Female but muff favour ſuch a Cauſe ? 
Her Faults, —whateer they are—een paſs ? en 2 
And only on her Beauties fix your Eye. 
In Ah like Veſſels floating on the Sea, 
 Therts none fo wiſe to know their Deſtiny. 
In this, howeer, the Pilot's Skill appears, ven, I 
. While by the Stars his conſtant Courſe he ſteers $ 4 
Rightly our Author does her Judgment ſhew, 
That for her Safety ſbe relies on Jou. 
Yeur Approbation, Fair ones, can't but nove, 
Theſe fubborn Hearts, which firſt you taught to lowe > 
The Men muſt all applaud this Play of Ours, 
For who dares ſee with other Eyes, than Vaurs, 
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Den Lopez, a Grandee of Portugal. Mr. Norris. 


„ ß his Son, in Love _ 
Don Felix, f with Vis 1 : Mr. Wilks. 


Frederick, _ 'A Me ichant. — 4 - i r 2 icherflaſ, 5 
Den Pedro, Father to Violante. Mr. Bullock, Jun. 
Col. Britten, A Scotchman, = = Mr. Mith. 

Gibby, His Footman, - - Mr. Bullock, Sen. 
Lardo, Servant to Felix. : Mr. Pack. | 
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Love with Felix, + 


Donna Jabella, Siſter to Felix. Miſs Santlow. 


Tris, Her Maid. a Mes. Gor. 5. 


Flora, Maid to Volante. Mrs. Saunders, 


* 9 1 | 4 
Aguaxil, Attendants, Servants, c. 
; "74 74 ARC TOP 1-5 F42 7 23 e * 


. 


83 
? 8 £3 + y * ec, $4 Ih .”% - $5. * / + > £3 4 py 4 A. 
24 1 1 — \ 9 , 1 . * r . 7 v.35 7 ? "# ; 4 pe oy 4 #F #F' 1 * ; c 


- b 1 * 4 * ' f 443 
. 
11 1 * K+ | : £2 ; a. 447 rx 1 „ a. 4.6 a 7'$ 27 44 
— 1 9 2 n 11574184 ALS S432 =. 4 5 „ | 
E N. e 
. 1 ; © „99197/7001 | 
7 5 - I 7 4 k , 
f 1 * 4 7 12 2 * 


PARADISE eee eee. 


ACT I. Senn. 
Furer Don Lopez mosting Frederick. 


, Y Lord Don Logex. 

Don Lo E How Pye Frederick s 

112 Þ Fred. At your Lordfſhip's Service, 
75 I am glad to "re you look fo well my 
88 Lord, al hope Antonio is out of dan- 

. ger. 


5 D. Lap. Quite contrary; his Fe- 
ver SORTS? they tell me; and the Surgeons are of off 
nion his Wound is mortal. 

Fred. Your Son Don Felix is ſafe I hope. 

D. Lop. J hope ſo too, but they offer large Rewards to 

apprehend him. | 

Fred. When heard your Lordſhip from hitn ? 

D. Lop. Not fince he went; I forbad him writing till the 
publick News gave him an Account of Antonio's Health. 
Letters might be intercepted, and the Place of his 1 2 
diſcovered. 

Fred. Vour Caution was Pad. my Lord; tho? I am im- 
patient to hear from Felix, yet his Safety is my chief Con- 
cern. Fortune has maliciouſly ſtruck a Bar between us in 
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8 The WONDER: 
the Affairs of Life, but he has done me the Honour to 
unite our Souls. 


Son and. you. I have heard him commend 19 Morals, 

and lament your want of noble Birth. _.. 

Fired. That's Nature Fault, my Lord, *tis ſome Ok. 
fort not to owe one's Misfortunes to one's ſelf, yet tis im- 
poſſible not to regret the want of noble Birth. 

D. Lop. Tis pity indeed fuch excellent Parts as you are 
Maſter of, ſhould be eclipſed by mean Extraction. 

Fred. Such Commendation wou'd make me vain, my 
Lord, did you not caſt in the Allay of my Extraction. 
1-20 Lop. There is no Condition of Life without! its Cares, 

and it is the Perfection of a Man to wear em as eaſy as he 
can; this unfortunate Duel of my Son's does not paſs with- 
out Impreſſion. But ſince tis paſt Prevention, all my 
Concern is now, how he may eſcape the Puniſhment ;- if 
Antonio dies, Felix ſhall for Eng ad. You have been there, 
what ſort of People are the Eng li 

Fred. My Lord, the Englifs are 4 Nature, what the 
ancient Romans were by Diſcipline, couragious, bold, har- 

8 1 in love with Liberty. Liberty is the Igol of E 


'D. Lp. Tue their 3 : PP 40 not t wiſh fs 
Freedoia in all Degrees of Life? Tho' common Prudence 
ſometimes makes us act againſt it, as Jam now oblig'd to 
do, for I intend to marry, my Daughter to Don Guzman, 
whom. I expect from Holland every Day, whither he went 
to take Poſſeſſion of a large Eſtate left him by his: Uncle. 

Fred. You will not ſure ſacrifice the lovely /abe//a to 
Age, Avarice, and a Fool; pardon the Expreſſion, my 


+ Lord; but my Concern for your beauteous Daughter 


tranſports me beyond that good Manners which I ee to 
pay your Lordſhi Ip 3 Preſence. , 

D. Lep. I can't deny the laſtneſs of the Character, Fr re- 
derick; but you are not inſenſible what I have ſuffered by 
theſe Wars, and he has two things which render him very 
agreeable to me for a Son-in-Law, he is rich and well born ; 
as for ** being a Fool, : 2 n t conceive ho that can be 

any 


D. Los. I am not ignorant of the Friendſhip between my | 


A Woman. keeps 4 SECRET. 9 
any Blot in a Huſband, who is already poſſeſs'd of a good 


Eftate.—A poor Fool indeed is a very ſcandalous Thing, 
and ſo are your poor Wits, in my Opinion, Who have no- 
thing to be. vain of, but the Inſide of their Skulls: Now 
for Don Guzman 1 know- I can rule him; as I think fit; 
this is 2 the politick Part, Frederick, without which, 


it is impoſlible to keep up the Port of this Life. 

Fred. But have you no Conſideration for your Ne 
ter's Welfare, my Lord? 

D. Lop. Is a Huſband of twenty thouſand Crowns a 
Year, no Confideration ? Now I think it a very good 
Conſideration. © 

Fred. One way, my Lord. But what will the World 
ſay of ſuch a Match? 

D. Lop. Sir, I value not he World a Button. 

Fred. I cannot think your Daughter can have any Incli- 
nation for ſuch a Huſband. 

D. Lep. There I believe you are pretty much in the 
right, tho? it is a Secret which I never had the Curioſity 
to enquire. into, nor I believe ever. ſhall.—Inclination, 
quotha ! 'Parents would have a fine Time on't if they con- 
ſulted their Childrens Inclinations! I'll venture you a 
Wager, that in all the garriſon Towns in Spain and Por- 
rugal, Het the late War, there were not three Women, 
WhO have nôt had an Inclination to every Officer in the 
3 Army; does it therefore follow, that their Fathers 

ught to pimp for them? No, no, Sir, it is not a Fa- 
. 's Buſineſs to follow his Childrens Inclinations till he 
makes "himſelf a Beggar.' e * 

Fred. But this is of another Nette, 5 Bord. 

D. TLep. Lock ve, Sir, T refolve * ſhe hall n 
Galanld the Moment he arrives; 5 thot 1 cou'd not ane 
| my Son, 1 I'wilt my Daughter,” Taſſure ö!!! 

Fra. This Match, my Lord, is more prepoſterous than 
that which you propoſed to your Son, from whence arofe 
this fatal Quartet. << Dor * Antthib Siſter, Elvira, wanted 
Beauty only, but G:zmar every Thins, bat oe 

B. Lep- Money—ard that wall [purchaſe — 1 thing, and 
i Afieu: 2780.1 1307-119 (Exit. 
Fred. Monſtrous ! Theſe are the Reſolutions which de- 
ſtroy the Comforts of Matrimotiy—=—he is rich, and well 
born, powerful Arguments * f dn. I but add them 
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to che Friendihip of Don Felix, what might I not hope ? 
But a Merchant, and a Grandee of Spain, are inconſiſtent 
ann. From whence came you? 


* Enter Lifardo. in a Riding Habit. 

Lise That Letter will inform you, Sir. ; 

Fred. I hope your Mafter's ſafe. 

Lif. J left him ſo; I have another to deliver Which re- 
quires haſte—Your moſt humble mh Sir. (ous ing. 

Fred. To Violante, I ei 9 8 

Lig. The ſame. [I Exit. 

Fred. { Reads) Boar 8 ih, the two chief Bleflings 
of this Life are a Friend, and a Miſtreſs; to be debarred. 
the Sight of thoſe is not to live. I hear nothing of An- 
zorz0's Death, therefore reſolve to venture to thy Houſe 
this. Evening, impatient to ſee Violante, and embrace my 
Friend. Yours, . 1 


Pray Heaven he comes undiſcover e pet Colonel 


8 „ 
Enter Colonel Britton 7 ina Riding Habit. | 


| © Col. Fredkrict, 1 rejoice to ſee thee, 
| Fred. Vihat brought you to Liſbon, Colonel! ? 
Col. La F ertune ae la Guerre, as the French ſay, J have 
| commanded theſe three laſt Years in Spain, but my Coun- 
| | try has thought fit to ſtiike up a Peace, and give us good 
| |  Proteftants leave to. hope for Chriſtian Burial, ſo I reſolve 
| 
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| to take Lien in my Way home. 

1 Fred. If you are not provided of a Lodging, Colonel, 

pray command my Houſe, while you ſtay. 

Cel. If I wers ſure 1 ſhould not be troubleſome, Iwo d 
t your Offer, Frederick. 

| 90 AP cal. So far from Trouble, Colonel, I ſhall take it as 2 

1 Particular Favour; what have we here? 

] | | Cal. My Footman, this is our Country Dreſs, you "muſt 


know, which for the FRE: of een 1 make all my 


1 | Secvants OO 4 


is] < : 2 


'It | | . Enter Gibby 5 ina POT 1 Vt | 
j ' | Sil. What mun I de with the Horſes, an like yer Ho- 
.nour, they wal tack cold NB: th 1 in the Cauſe- 


| r 7 eee, 10 eee 
|} : * Free | + 
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Fred. Oh! ru take care 155 Ann what hoa Paſpuce, 
© - -TEnter Valquez. 


pat thoſe Hoſes whick as honeſt FT wil ſhow You 

into my Stable, ,do you hear? and feed them well. | 
Lal. Yes, Sir.—Sir, by my Maſter's Order, I am, Sin, 

your moſt obſequiods huinble Servant.” Be pleas dee lead 


the Way. — "Jong. 
Gib. S'bled gang yer gat, Sir, 250 1 follow ye: le 
tee hungry to feed on Compliments. [et. 


Fred. Ha, ha, a comical Fellow. W ell, how do you 
like our Country, Colonel? 

iO), Why Faith; Frederick, a Man ne pits his 
Time agreeable enough with-ibſide of 2 Nunnery; but to 
behold ſuth T'roops' of ſoft, plump, tender, melting, Wi- 
ing, nay, willing Girls too, thro* a-danin'd Grate, gives 
us Britons ſttong Temptation to plander. Ah Preterich, 
your Prieſts are wicked Rogues. They immore Beauty for 
their own proper Uſe, and ſhow it only to the 4aity to 
create Deſires, and inflame Accompts, that Won may Pur- 
_ Chaſe Pardons at a dearer Rate. | 
Fred. T own W. nching is ſomething more difficult here 
than in Zrg/and, where Womens Liberties are ſubſervient 
to their Iaclinations, and Huſbands ſeem of no Effect but 
to take Care of the Children which their Wives provide. 

Col. And does Reftraint get the better of Inclination with 
your Women here? No, I'll be ſworn not one even in 
fourfcore.  Pon't I know the Conſtitution of the Da 
Lac.es ? 

Fred. And of all Ladies where you come, Colone), vou 
were ever a Man of Gallantry. 3 

Col. Al Frederick, the Kirk half ſtarves us Srorcbmen. 
We are kept ſo ſharp at home, that we feed like Cinnibals 
abroad: Hark ye, haſt thou never a pretty Acquaihtance 
now, that thou would'ſt confign over 0 4 Friend for half 
an Hour, ha? 5 
Fred. Faith, Colonel, I am the mY pimp in CEriſ 
tendom, you had better truſt to your own Luck the Wo- 
men will ſoon find you out, I warrant you, 
Cal. A but it is dangerous foraging in an Enemy's 
Coantry, and ſince J have ſome hopes of ſeeing my own 
again, T had rather purchaſe my Pleafure, than run the 

„ Hazard of a Stilletto in * Guts. Egad, 1 think T muſt 

A 6 cen 
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eien marry,and ſacrifice my Body for the Good of my Soul; 


wilt thou recommend me to a Wife then, one that is n 
ling to exchange her Ae for Engle iſo Liberty ; 3 ha 
Friend? 
Fred. She mult be very 1 1 ſuppoſe. D * 
Cal. The handſomer tlie e be e ſhe has a 
Noſe Peers 
Fred. Ay, ay, and: Wine Gold. 711 j 
| Col. Oh, very much Gold, I ſhall never be ablet to 3 
low the Matrimonial Pill, if it be not well gilded. 
Fred. Puh, Beauty will make it ſlide down nimbly. 
Col. At firſt perhaps it may, but the ſecond or third 
Doſe will choak me I confeſs, Fredric, Women are 
the prettieſt Play-things- in Nature; but Gold, ſubſtantial 
Gold, gives em the Air, the Mien, the Shapes the Ferre 
and Beauty of a Goddeſs. | 
Fred. And has not Gold the fame Divinity 3 in their 


Eyes, Colonel ? 


Cal. Too often. —Money i is the very God of a ; 


the Poets dreſs. him in a /Saffron Robe, by which they fi- 
gure out the golden Deity, and his lighted Torch blazons 


thoſe mighty Charms, which encourage us to litt under 5 
er. 7 +. - 1 9108-1 St - Sv 


None marry now Py Lowe, no, that's a 7; e/t. 


Type Jelf Jame Bargain, ſerves for I 2, aud Be. . 


Fred. Vou are always gay, Colonel ; come, ſhall. we 


take a refreſhing Glaſs at my Houſe, and conſider . 
has been ſaid? | 


Cal. I have two or three Compliments te to. 1 ge for 
ſome Friends, and then I ſhall wait on you with Pigaſure : 


; Where do you live? 


Fred. At yon Corner Houſe with the green Rake oma 
Cal. In the Cloſe of the Evening I will adearonr tokis 


your, Hand. Adieu. LK. 


F, ed. I ſhall expe& you with [mpatience. mr Ext. 


| Enter Iſabella aud Inis ber Maid. 


Inis. For Goodneſs ies Madam, W. here are you going 
in thier... | 
Lab. Any where to avoid r the Thoughts of 
2 Huſband is e to me as dhe Sight of a Hobgoblin. 
| | Inis. 


A Woman keeps a SER ET. 13 
Tut. Ay, of an old Huſband; but if you may chuſe for 
yourſelf, I fancy IP would be no _ rightful 


thin 40 you's. LON HL deten 577 an 12 OF iis 
Lab. You are pretty much in the . þ Inis; "bas to be 


forc'd into the ArmsioÞrant Ideot, a ſneaki — ſniwling, 


drivling, avaricious Fool, who has neither to pleaſe 
the Eye, Senſe to charm the Ear, nor Cs to ſap- 
ply thoſe Defects. Ah, us! What pleaſant Lives Wo- 
men lead in England, where Duty wears no Fetter hut In- 


cli nation: The Cuſtom of our Country inſlaves us us from 


Our? very Cradles, firſt to our Parents, next to our Huſ- 
bands; and when Heaven is ſo kind to rid us of both theſe, 
our Brothers ſtill zuſurpe! Authority, and expełt a blind 


Obedience from us; ſo that Maids; Wires, or Widows, 


we are/little better than Slaves to the Tyrant Man ; chere- 
fore to avoid their ee 1 reſolys: NO myſelf into a 
Monaſtery. | DE vv 


Inis. That is, you'll cut your own | Throat to avOũ no- 


ther's doing it for you. Ah, Madam, thoſe Eyes tell me 
youthave no Nun's Fleſn about you; a Monaſtery, quotha ! 
Where "—_ IL. __ yourſelf in the een 
Month. Ban 2 1 £3 Ateim Son 


1/ab. v. bat care 75 there well be: no Man to ole me. 


Inis. No, nor what's much worſe, to pleaſe you nei- 
ther—Ad'slife, Madam, you are the ſirſt Woman that e'er 
de ſpair'd in a Chriſtian CREE Were I in * 


uren oo 4 


Tab! Why, what ol your Willow d% if you were? 


Inis. Id imbark with the firſt fair Wind with all“ my 
Jewels, and ſeck my Fortune on t'other ſide the Water; 
no Shore can treat voπõörſe chan your? own; there's ne'er 
a Father in C/ 2 ſho i make me marty an Man 

againſt? my Will. l 
Hab. Jam too great a CS to Sib your Advice. 


I mutt contrive ſome w ay, to > avoid Don Grad and yet 


ſtay in EP own OOTY: ao, 2929932 


Enter Don Lop Fg 
Top. Muſt you, ſo, Miſtreſs? mee I ſhall take G to 
prevent you. 0 Ae, 7 2 e are mo 800g, my 
hid: Ortlt, | 
"On Ha! my Father! to Church, 85. ts l 


1 111. 
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Inis. The old * has e over-heard her. 
[4frat. 


Lop. Your Devotion HE needs be very ftrong, or your 
Memory very weak, my Dear; why, Veſpers are over 


bor this Night; come, come, vou ſtrall have a better Er- 


rand to Church than to ſay your Prayers there. Don Guz- 
man is arriv'd in the River, and een, 1 Fer To- 
morrow. | 

Jab. Ha, To- mortow 1 

Lap. He writes me Word, That his Eftate in Holland i is 
worth 22000 Crowns a Year, which, together with what 
he had before, will make thee the happieſt Wife in Liſbon. 

Jab. And the moſt unhappy Woman in the World. Oh 
Sir ! If I have any Power in your Heart, if the Tenderneſs 
of a Father be not quite extinct, hear me with Patience. 
Lop. No Gbjection _ —_ Marriage, and 1 wil hear 
whatever thou haſt to ſay. 

Jab. That's torturing me on the Rack, and borbidling 
eie -groun; upon iny Knees I claim the an of 
Fleſh and Blood. $ | Knees. 

Top. I grant it, thou malt have an Avia fun of Fleſh and 


Blood To morrow 3 Fleſh and Blood, quotha; Heaven 


Sorin I ſhould deny thee Fleſh and Blood, my Girl. 
Inis. Here's an old Dog for you. ; 22 
Jab. Do not Miſtake, Sir; the fatal Stroke which ſe- 


Parates Soul and Body, is not more terrible to the 
3 ht 8 of Sinners, than the Name of Cum to my Ear. 


Loop. Puh, Puh; you lye, you lye. 

Jab. My frighted Heart beats hard apainit my Breal, 
as if it ſought a Paſſage to your F cet, to beg you'd change 
your Purpoſe. 

Lep. A very pretty 8 this; if it were thra'd into 
blank Verſe, it would ſerve for a Tragedy; why, thou haſt 
more Wit than I thought thou hadſt, Child. I fancy 
this was all extemports I don't believe thou did'ſt ever think 
of one Word on't before. 

Inis. Yes, but ſhe has, my Lord, for I have heard her 
ſay the ſame Things a thouſand Times. 

Lob. How, how? What do you top your ſecond-hand 


Jeſts upon your Father, Huſſy, who knows better what's 


good for you than you do yourſelf? remember tis your 


Jab. 


A W OMAN keeps a SECRET. T5 
H/ab. (Riſing) I never diſobey'd before, and wiſh I had 
not Reaſon now ; but Nature has got the better of my 
Duty, and makes me loath the harſn nee you Wy 

Lop. Ha, hay very fine} Ha, ha. 

Jab. Death itſelf wou'd be more welcome. 15 

Lap. Are you ſure of /that? +: ©: 41 03 

Jab. I am your Daughter, my Lord, 4 can boaft EE 
ſtrong a Reſolution as yourſelf; PI die before PH marry 
Guzman. 

Lep. Say you ſo? PII try that preſently. Diner. ) 
Here let me ſee with what Dexterity you can breathe a 
Vein now: (offers her his Sword.) The Point i is 1 ſharp, 
"twill do your Buſineſs I warrant you. 

Inis. Bleſs me, Sir, What do you mean to put a Sword 
into the Hands of a deſperate Woman ? | 

Lop.. Deſperate, ha, ha, ha, you ſee how depend he 
is; what art thou frighted little Bell? ha! 

Tab. I confeſs I am ſtartled at your Morals, Sir. 

Lop. Ay, ay, Child, thou hadft better take the Man, 
he'll hurt thee the leaſt of the two. 
Tab, I ſtall take neither, Sir; Death bay Doors, 
and when I can live no longer with Tara) g halt find 
one to let him in at without your Aids eo 

Lap. Say'ſt thou ſo, my dear Bell? Ods, Fr afraid thou | 
art a little Lunatick, Bell. I muſt take care of thee Child, 
(takes hold of her, and pulls out of his Pocket à Key) I ſhall 
make bold to ſecure thee, my Dear: Pl ſee if Locks and 
Bars can keep thee till Guzman comes 3 89, get you? into 

eee 20 | : 

There Il your boaſted Kohli i try, oc TY 

And Jer roms get the better, Jou . 


(eil i tn, ala the bos | 
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Enter Donna Violante reading a Liter, and F bon , 
| following. ©. DOR wo ttH4.--414 


Flora. H AT mes that Letter be read 0 17 | 
| Vio. Yes, and again, and again, and again, 
a and Times again; a Letter from a faithful Lover 


can ne er be read too often; it N ſuch kind, ſuch ſoft, 


ſuch tender a e 1571 Lon es 27. 
Fla. But always the ſame Language. Ln e | 
Vio. It does not charm the leſs for that 


Flo. In my Opinion nothing // charms that does yot 
change; and any Compoſition of the four and twenty Let · 
ters, aſter the firſt Eſiay, from the ſame Hand, muſt be 
dull, except a Bank Note, or a Bill of Exchange. 

Vio. Thy Taſte is my Averſion ( Reads) : My all that's 


charming, ſince Life's not Life exil'd from thee, this Naght 
ſhall bring me to thy Arms. Frederick and thee are all I 


truſt ; Theſe. ſix Weeks Abſence. has been in Love's Ac- 


compt ſix hundred Years ; when it is dark, expect the 
wonted Signal at thy Window, till when, adieu, thine 
more than his own. . Falixi © 


Flo. Who wou'd not have ſaid as ck to a Tad: of 
her Beauty, and twenty thouſand Pounds. - Were I. a 
Man, methinks I could have ſaid a hundred finer Things; . 
F would have compar d your Eyes to the Stars, yout Teeth 


to Ivory, your Lips to Coral, your Neck to Alabaſter, 


your Shape to 

Vio. No more of your Bombaſt, Track- TY P50 beſt E 10. 
quenee in a Lover. What Proof remains ungiven of his 
Lore? When his Father chreatned to diſinherit him, for 
refuſing Den Antonio s Siſter, from whence: ſprung this un- 
happy " Quartel, did. it ſhake his Love for me? And now, 
thy? ſtrict Enquiry runs thro? every Place, with large Re-/ 
wards to apprehend him, does he not venture all for me ? 

— But; 0 Ait 1 FRurs F Wee! Don Pedro 
deſigns 


A Woman keeps a SECRET. T7 
deſigns you for a Nun, and ſays your Grandfather left you. 
your Fortune upon that Condition. 

Vio. Not without my Approbation, Girl, when I come 
to one and Twenty, as I am inform'd. But however, I 
ſhall run the Riſk of that; go call in Liſarab. 

Flo. Ves, Madam; now for a Thouſand Verbal Queſ- 
tions. II kEuxit, and enter with Liſſardo. 
Lio. Well, and how Pa you do, Lifjardo ? 
Lifſ. Ah, very weary, RAGS INOS thou look'ſt won- 
drous pretty, Flora. b Mics ©. Wines” 70 N 
io. How came you?? | 
Liff, En Cavalier, Madam, en a Fan 
which they told me formerly belong'd to an Eugliſs Co- 
lonel. Bur T ſhould have rather -thought ſhe bad been 
bred a good Reman Catholic“ all her Life-time; for ſhe 


down on her Knees to every Stock and Stone we came 


* _ 85 5 N waters for a 1 they do, Flora. 


now. . 

Vie. Where aid 5 Sou 1 8 Mal. @ 4 etl 1 
Od, if I had you alone Houſe- Wife, I'd . you 

how fond I- cou'd be (Alide 10 Flora) at alittle Farm- 

. Houſe, Madam, about ſive Miles off; he'll be at Don 

Frederich's in the Evening Od, 1 will ſo revenge my- 


ſelf of thoſe Lips of thine. INS Flora, 
Vio. Is he in Health? 2 | 
Flo. Oh, you counterfeit wondrous well. 1 Lit 
2 be my vey Knows I counterfeit very Hee 
to Flora. 


1 ie. hp fay you ? Is Feli ill ? What's his Diſtemper? 
Ha tf 
Li. A pies t, I hate to be e ee 
Madam, Love In ſhort, Madam, I believe he has 
2 of nothing: but your Ladyſhip ever ſince he left 
Lisbon. I am fure he os not, if I may judge of his 
Heart by my own.) [ Looking lovingly upon Flora. 
Vio. How came yon foi well A ms * your! 
Maſter's Thoughts, Z:if/ardo ? | 
Liſi By an infallible: Rule, Madam; Words are the 
Pictures of the Mind, you know; now to prove he thinks 


of nothing but you, he talks of nothing but you——for 
Example, 


1 Tt: WONDER: 
Example, Madam, coming from fhooting tother Day, 
with a Brace of Partridges, Z:fardo, ſaid he, go bid the 


Cook roaſt me theſe Fiotante's I flew into. the Kitchin, 


full of Thoughts of thee, n here Cook, roaſt me theſe | 


Florella's, © 1 88 85 [zo Flora, 


Fh. Ha, ha, excellent — = You mimick your Maſter 
then it ſeems. 
Li. I can do every Thing as wel as Malter, yo yo 
little Rogue: — Another Time, Madam, ny if Prieſt 80 
to make him a Vifit, he call'd out haſtily, Liardb, faid 
he, bring a Volante for my Father to fit down on; 


then he often miſtook my Name, Madam, and call'd me 


Volante; in ſhort, J heard it ſo often, that it became as 
familiar to me as my Prayers. 2 
No. You livd very merrily then it ſeems, 54 
LV Oh, exceeding. merry, Madam. ILK 12 ro ot 
1 
is Ha exceeding merry; had you Treats and Balls 2 
Ei Oh! Yes, yes, Madam, feveral. 
Flo. You are mad, L Verdo, vou don't mind what my 
Lady fays to you. IA ro Liſſardo. 
i. Ha! Balls Is he fo merry in my Abſence? A 
did your Maſter dance, Liqurd ? | 
Liff. Dance Madam! Where Madam? 
Vie. Why, at thoſe Balls you ſpeak of. 
Lf}. Balls! What Balls Madam? 
Vio. Why, ſure you are in Love, Liſardo; ad not vou 
fay, but now, you had Balls where you have been? 
Liſs Balls, Madam! Od'slife, F ak your Pardon, Ma- 
dam! I, I, I, had miſlaid ſome Waſh-Balls of my Maſter's 
t'other day; and becauſe I cou'd net think where I had 
laid them, juſt when he aſk'd for them, he very fairly broke 
my Head, Madam, and now it ſeems I can think of no- 
thing elſe. Alas! He dance, Madam! No, no, poor 


Gentleman, he ts as melancholy as an unbrac'd Drum. 


Vio. Poor Felix! There, wear that Ring for your Maf- 
ter's Sake, and let him know, 1 mall be ready to receive 
him. [Exit Vio. 
Lig. I ſhall Madam—(puts en the Ring) methinks a 
Diamond Ring is a vaſt Addition to the little 52 of a 

Gentleman. [ admiring” his Hand. 
Flo. That Ring muſt be wine Wel Li 22 } $+6 0 
aſte 
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Haſte you make to pay off Arrears now ? Look how the 
Fellow ftands ! 

Lig Egad, methinks 1 have a very pretty Hande—= 
and very white and the Shape Faith, I never 
minded it ſo much before! In my Opinion it is a very 
fine ſbap'd Hand and becomes a Diamond Rings as 

well as the firſt Grandee's in Portugal. 
Flo. The Man's wanſportef! ©: this. your Love! This 
Ty Impatience ! _ - 

Lig. (Takes Snuff. Now in my Mind 1 take Snuff 
with a very Jantee Air Well, I am perſyaded I want 
nothing but a Coach, and a Title, to make me a very fine 
Gentleman. [c [Struts about. 

Fo. Sweet Mr. La arab, e if I may prefume 
to ſpeak to you, without affronting your lire Finger. 

Zig. Odſo Madam, I aſk your Pardon Is it to me, 
or to the Ring you direct your Diſcourſe, Madam ? 


Fb. Madam! Good. lack! How much a nad 
| Ring improves one! | 


Lf. Why, tho' I ay We can carry 3 a8 well 

as 7755 Body ut what wert thou going to ſay Child ? 
Why I was a going to ſay, fork fancy; 100 = 
belt let me keep that Ring; it will be a very pretty W | 
ding-Ring, Lifſardo, would it not? 
Lig. Humph! Ah! But——but— bu.—1 believe 

I ſhan't marry yet a While. | 

Flo. You ſhan't you ſay — Very well! 11 ſuppoſe you 
defign that Ring for Iuig. 5 

Lif. No, no, I never bribe an old Acquaintance—— 
Perhaps I might let it ſparkle in the Eyes of a Stranger a 
little, till we come to a right Underſtanding —But. then 
like all other mortal Things, it wowed return from Wenge 
it came. 

Fler. Inſolent Is that your Manner yt dealing 

p - 15 With all but thee Kits me, you little 3 
yo: | \ f Hugging Her. 

F, lor. Little Rogue!: Prithee F flow, don't be ſo familiar, 
0 uſbing. him away) if I mayn t keep your Ring, I can 
Kean, my Kiſſes. 

Lal, You can, you fay.! Spoke with the Airof a Felon 

ber-maid. 


| Hur. Reply'd with the Spirit of a ſerving Wan, 1 
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Ti "Piles Flora, don't let you and I fall out, I am 
in a merry Humour, and ſhall certainly fall in ſomewhere. 
Fler. What care I. where you fall i in. 3 


88 Violante. $: ON (094.3: 
25 "Bio. Why do you keep Lifardo fo long, Flira? When 
you don't know how ſoon my Father may awake, his 
ternoon Naps are never lo 
Fhr. Had Don Felix bore with aim ſhe W not bote 
thought the Time long; theſe Ladies conſider” no Body's 
Wants but their own. L * 
Vio. Go, go, let him out, aw e a Candle. 
Flo. Yes, Madam. | 
Eff. I fly, e 1 Lair Liff. and Flora. 
_ Fine: The Day 918051 in, and Night, the Lover's 
Friend advances . Night more welcome Wan the Sun ta 
me, becauſe it brings my Love. 
Flor. (Shrieks within . Ah T hie ves, Thieves . Mar- 
der, Murder! 
Vio. (Shrieks) Ah! elend me Heav mJ! What do 1 
hear? Fee is certainly purſu'd, and will be taken. x4 


| Eser Flora runhing. 30 e £6 

Pa How now ! Why doſt ſtare ſo; p Anſwer gew 
Jy ! What's the Matter ? 

Flo. Oh Madam! as I was Eng out Li udo, a Gen- 
tleman ruſhed between him and 1, ſtruck down my Can- 
dle, and is bringing a dead Perſon in his Arms into our 
Houſe. 

Vio. Ha! a dead Perſon ! Heaven £m 0) 5 Not prove 
my Felix. 2. 

_ Flr. Here they are, Madam. a 


Enter Colonel æbith Iſabella in his Arms. 


Via. T'll retire till you diſcover the Meaning of the Ac- 
cident 24 Exit. 
Col. Sets Iſabella down 74 = Chair, and , him- 

Hel If to Flora.) 

Madam, The Neceffi ity this 1345 was under, of dea 
: convey'd i into ſome Houle with Speed and Secrecy, wall 
hope excuſe any Indecency I might be guilty of, in preſ- 


fing ſo rudely into this 1 am an entire Stranger to her 
= | Name 
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Name and Circumſtances; ; wou'd I were ſo to her Beauty 
too. (A/ide) T commit her, Madam, to your Care, and 
fly to make her Retreat ſecure, if the Streets be clear; 
permit me to return and learn from her own Mouth, if I 
can be farther ferviceable ; pray Madam, how i is the Lady 
of this Houſe call'd ? __ 

Flor. Violante, Senior He i IS a handſome * 8 
and promiſes well. He 8 . 

Col. Are you ſhe, . 5 | 

Flor. Only her Woman, Senior. 

Col. Vour humble Servant. Mrs. e careful of the 
Lady gives her tao Moydores. {ih ;  . [Exit Co. 

Flor. Two Moydores ! Well he is a generous Fellow. 


This is the only Way to make one careful; Ind all Coun- 


wen the Conſtitution of a Chamber:maid. . . 


Enter Violante. | 


75 20. Wa you diſtracted Fla? To tell my dans: to 4 
Man you never ſaw! Unthinking Wench ! Who knows 
what this. may. turn to—What is = Lady dead! Ah! de- 
fend me Heaven, *tis 1/abella, Siſter to my Felix, what 
has befaPn her? Pray Heaven he's ſafe Run and fetch 


* 


ſome. cold Water, Exit Flora, and enters auith Mater) 
Zlabella, Friend, ſpeak to me, Oh! 1 9 $2 1 


Mall die with Apprehenſion. 
Flor. See, ſhe revives. 


Lab. Oh! hold my deareſt Father, do not force me | 


indeed 1 cannot love him. 
Vio. How wild ſhe talks.— 
Jab. Ha! where am 1? 

Uio. With one as ſenſible of thy Pain as thou jo ht 
canſt be. 

Lab. rulonte þ What kind Star preſery'd, and lodg'd: 


me here? 3 


Flor. It was a Terreſtial Star call'd a Man, Madam F4. 


pray Zupiter he proves a lucky one. 1 
7/ab. Oh! I remember now, forgive me dear le, 


my Thoughts ran ſo much upon the B I FR 5 ; 


had forgot. 
Vio. May I not know your story? 
Jab. Thou art no Stranger to one part of it; I have 


often told thee that my Father deſign'd to ſacrifice me to 


* #a ! 
- 
By H 
he ; 
= 
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the Arms of Den Guzman, who. it ſeems is. juſt return'd 
from Holland, and expected aſhore to-marrow, the Day. 
that he bas ſet to celebrate our Nuptials ; upon my refu- 
fing to obey kim, he lock'd me into my Chamber, vow- 
ing to keep me there till he arriv'd, and force me to con- 
fent. I know my Father to be poſitive, never to be 'won 
from his Deſign; ; and having no hope left me, to eſcape 
the Merriage, I leap'd from the Window, into the Street. 

Vio. Vou have not hurt yourſelf J hope. 

Dab. No, a Gentleman paſling by, by Accident caught | 
me in his Arms; at firſt my Fright made me apprehend 
it was my F ather, till he aſſur'd me to the contrary. 

Flor. He is a very fine Gentleman I promiſe you, Ma- 
dam, and a well bred Man I warrant him. I think I ne- 
ver ſaw a Grandee put his Hand into his Pocket with a 

better Air in my whole Life Time; then he open'd his 
Purſe with ſuch a Grace, that nothing but his Manner of 
preſenting me the Gald could equal. 

Vio, There is but one common Road to the Heart of a 
Servant, and *tis impoſſible for a generous Perſon to way, 
take it. But how came you hither I/abella? _ | 

Lab. I know not, I defir'd the Str anger to. convey me 
to the next Monaſtery, but cer I reach*d thy Door, I faw, 
or fancy'd that I faw, Zfardo, my Brother's Man, and 
the Thought that his Maſter might not be far off, a 
me into a Swoon, which is all that I remember: 
What's here (rates 4% 4 Letter, For Colonel Britton, to 25 
Ieft at the Pfl. Honſe ia Liſbon; this mult be pd by the 
Stranger which brought me hither. 

Tao. Thou art fallea into the Hands of a Soldier, take 
care he does not lay thee under Contribution, Gar... © 

Hab. I find he is a Gentleman; and if he be but un- 
married I cou'd be content to follow him all the World 
over. ue I ſhall never ſee him more I fear. (Sighs and 

| Pauſes. 4 

Fi Whar makes) you ſi oh, Iabella? 


Lab. The bear of falling into my Father's Clutches 


again. 
ie Can I be hviceable to you ? 
tab. Yes, if you'll conceal me two or three Days. 


72 


Vio. You Uo ay my Houle and Secrecy. 
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Lab. 1 thank you Violante, —I.. wiſh you wou'd oblige 
me with Mrs, Flora a while. 

Vie. I'll fend for her to b muſt watch if Dad be 
ſill aſleep, or here will be no room for Felix. [Exit. 


Tab. ell, T don't know what ails me, but methinks 
1 wiſh I cou'd find this. Stranger out. 


Enter Flora. = 


4 55 Does your Ladyſhip want me, Madam? | 

Lab. Ay, Mes. Flora, I reſolve to make you my Con- 
fident. 

Flor. T ſhall endeavour to ihorge my Duty, Madam. 

Lab. I doubt it not, and deſire you to derne this as a 
Token of my Gratitude. 


Flora. O dear Senjora, I ſhou'd have been. your m 
Servant, without a Fee. 


Lab. I believe it But to the Purpoſe —Do you think 
if you ſaw the Gentleman which brought me hither, you 
ſhou'd know him again? 

Flor. From a Thouſand, Madam, I have an 8 
Memory where a handſome Man's concern'd ; when he 
went away he ſaid he would return again, immediately, 1 
admire he comes not. 

1/ab. Here, did you. Bond You rejoice. „ Pl 
not ſee. him, if he FRAMES: cou'd nct you contrive to * 


21 


him a Letter? 

Fler. With the Air of a Duenna 

Lab. Not in this Houſe—You muſt veil and follow him 
He muſt not know it comes fromme. a 

Flor. What do you take me for a Novice i in Love Af. 
fairs? Tho? I have not practisd the Art ſince I have been 
in Danna Violante's Service, yet Lhave not. loſt the Theory 
of a Chamber-maid—Do you write the Letter, and leave 
the reſt to me—Here, here, here's Pen, Ink and Paper. 

{/ab. I'll do't in a Minute. [ Sits: dbaun to gurite. 

Flor. So! This is Buſineſs after my own Heart; Love 
always takes care to reward his Labourers, and Great Bri- 
zain ſeems to be his Favourite Country—Oh, I long to 
ſee the t'other two Moydores with a Britiſh Air — Me- 


thinks there's enn peculiar to * Nation in making 
a 2 | 
Tabs 


2 + 
ng 
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_ So J have done, now if he does but find this Houſe 

again | 
| S Ber. If he hou'd 1 not I Warrant Pl find kiew if he's 
in Liſbon, . [Puts the Litter: into o her Beſant. 


| Enter. Violante, - /_ = 

Vio. e watch my Papa; he's faſt f aſleep i in bis Stu- 
dy If you find him ſtir, give me Notice. — Hark, I hear 
Felix at the ee admit him inſtantly, and then to 

ur Poſt. Il xit Flora. 

Jab. What ſay you Vielame ? Is my Brother come? 

Vio. It is his Signal at the Window. 

Jab. (Kneels.) Oh! Yiolante, I conjure thee by all he 
love thou bear H to F elix— By thy own generous Nature 
ay more, by that unſpotted Vertue thou art Miſtreſs a 
of, do not diſcover to my Brother I am here. 

Vis. Contrary to your Deſire, be aſſur d I never ſhall, 
but where's the Danger? - 

Hab. Art thou born in Liſbon, and aſk that Queſtion ? © 
He'll think his Honour blemiſh'd by my Diſobedience, 
and wou'd reſtore me to my Father, or Kill me, therefore 
dear, dear Girl, 1 

Vio. Depend upon my Pena big ſhall draw 
thy Secret from theſe Lips, not even Felix, tho”. at the 8 
Hazard of his Love; J hear him coming, retire into chat 
Cloſet. | 

Lab. Remember Violante upon thy Promiſe my very 


Life depends. [ Exit; 
Vio. Wen I betray thee, may I ſhare thy Fate. 


| Enter Flora avith Felix. | SIG: le 
Vio. My Felix, * everlaſting Love. [runs into his u 


| Arms. 


Fel. My Life, my Soul! My Violante : 1 
VDio. What Hazards doſt thou run for me; Oh, how 

| ſhall I requite thee ? to 
Fiel. If during this tedious painful Exile, thy T hought: 
have never wander'd from thy Felix, thou haſt ae me do 
more than Satisfaction. pr 
Vio Can there be room within this Heart for any but vo 
thyſelf No, if the God of Love were loſt to all the reſt 


of Human Kind, thy Image wou'd ſecure him in my 
Breaſt, 
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Breaſt, I am all Truth, all Love, ay Faith, and know no 
| jealous Fears. _ : 
Fel. My Heart's the proper Splice whare Love reſides; 
cou'd he quit that he wou'd be no where found : And 0 
Violante Pm in doubt. 
Vio. Did I ever give thee Cauſe to doubt, my Felix. 
Fel. True Love has many Fears, and Fear as many Eyes 
as Fame; yet ſure I think they ſee no Fault in thee 
What's that? + [zhe Colonel pats at the Window without. 
Vio. What? I heard nothing. [He pats again. 
Fel. Ha! What means this Signal at your Window? 
Vio. Some Body perhaps, in paſſing by, might acciden- | 
tally hit it, it can be nothing elſe. . 
Gal 7 Within ) - Hiſt, hiſt, Donna Blur, Donne No- 


lante. 
Fel. They als your Name by Accident too, do they, 
Madam? [Enter Flora. 


Flo. There is a Gent at the Window, Madam, 
which I fancy to be him who' brought 1/abella hither ; 
ſhall T admit him NESS [Ala io Violante. 


ie. Admit Diſtraction 8 art the Cauſe of 


this, unthinking Wretch! | Ala to Flora. 
Fel. What has Miſtreſs Scour brought you freſh Intelli- 
gence? Death, Pl know the Dove of this immediately ! 
Los to ge. 
Flor. 3 I ſcorn your Words, We be 

Fo. Nay, nay, nay, nay, you muſt not leave me. 

trums and catches hold of him. 
Fel. Oh! "Tis not fair, not to anſwer the Gentleman, 
Madam. It is none of his Fault, that his Viſit-proves un- 
icaſonable ; pray let me go, my Preſence is but a Reſtraint 
upon you. Ry [ fruggles to get from her. 
(7 he Colonel pats again, 
Vio. Was ever Accident ſo miſchievous ? IA. 
Fler. It maſt be the Colonel, now to deliver my Letter 
to him. 7 - Bobs.” 
Fel. Hark, he grows impatient at your Delay — Why 
do you hold the Man, whoſe Abſence wou'd oblige you, 
pray let me go, Madam; conſider, the Gentleman wants 

you at the Window. Confuſtonl [frugghes fill 
Vio. It is not me he wants. | | 
. "0 not you D Is abs another of your Name ir 
the 
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the Houſes But, come on, .convince me of the Truth of 
what you fay: Open the Window, if his Buſineſs does 
not lye with you, your Converſation may be heard 
T his, and only this, can take off m Suſpicion — What 
do you pauſe! Oh! Guilt! Guilt! Have I caught you, 

nay then a 17 the Balcony. If J remember, this Way | 
leads to it. breaks fron her, and goes to the Door æaubhere 
| | _  Habella z..] 

Vie. Oh ren Wat bell I do now ? Hold, hold, 
hold, hold, not for the World You enter there 
Which way hall 1 deere his Siſter from his Knowledge ? 

| Ajade. 

51 What have 1 touch d) you3 do you fear your le. 
vers Life??? 

Vio. 1 fear Rong none but! you For Goodneſs Silke, do 
not {peak fo loud my Felix. If my Father hear you I am 
loſt for ever, that Door opens into his Apartment, What 
ſhall I do if he enters? There he finds his Siſter — If he 
goes out he'll quarrel with the Stranger Jay, do not 
ſtruggle tobe gone, my Felix. If I open the Window 
he may diſcover the whole Intrigue, and yet of all Evils 
we ought to chuſe the leaſt. Your Curioſity ſhall be ſatis- 
fed. Whoe'er you are that with ſuch Inſolence dare aſe 
my Name, and give the Neighbourhood Pretence to re- 
fle&t upon my Conduct: I charge you inſtantly be gone, 

, Or Cx pect the Treatment you deſerve. [ goes To the Window, 
N and throws up the, Sajh. 

Col, T aſk your Pardon, Madam, and wall e but 

when Lleft this Houſe to Night. 


Fel. Good 
Vio. It is moſt certainly the Stranger, What will be the 


Event of this, Heaven knows. (Alidr.) you are miſtaken 


in the Houſe I ſuppoſe, Sir. 
Fel. No, no, he is not po ee Madam let 


the Gentleman go on. | 
Vio. Wretched Misfortune, pray be BYE Sir, T know 


of no Buſineſs you have here. 
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I tell 


| Cal. I wiſh I did not know it neither— But this Houſe f 

1 contains my Soul, then can 7 blame my N for ho- 1 

"| vering about it ! | 10 k | 

i | Fel. Excellent! _ a 

1 Vio. Diſtraction. He will fun dcorer I/abella, 4 
| 


ell 


et 
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te 
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Ltell you again you are miſtakep 3 Been, for your own 
Satisfaction, call 'To-morrow. p. 
Hel. Matchleſs Impudence! An Afiighacion deleting 
Face——No, he ſhall not live to meet your Wiſhes.” 
[Takes out a Piel And 152 toward; the Window; 
.  eatebes la of. 42 
Vio. Ah! (Shrizks)' hold 1 conjure you. © 
Col. To-morrow's an Age, Madam! May I not be ad- 
mitted to Night? 
Vio. If you be a Gentleman, Men your Abſence. 


' Unfortunate ! What will my Stars do wich me? 
Col. I have done — Only this — Be careful of * 7-4 7 


for it is in your keeping. [Exit from the Window. 
F el. Fray obſerve the Gentleman' s Requeſt, Madam. 
I. alting of from her. 


Vie. 1 am all Confufion. | Aae. 
Fel. Vou are all Truth, ett all Faith; Oh! thon 
all Woman ! — How have I been deceiv'd 2 Death, 
cou'd not you have impos d upon me for this one Night? 
Cou'd neither my faithful Love, nor the Hazard 1 have 
run to ſee you, make me worthy to be cheated, on 8 
Vio. Can I bear this from yoν,, [esp.. 
Fel. Repeat) When ] left this Houſe to Nash 0 | 
Night the Baß Return ſo ſoon! 5 
Va. Oh 1/abella 4 What haſt thou. involy'd me in! 


Io; Alt. 
Fel. { Repeats) This Houſe contains my Soul. 
Via. Vet I reſolve to keep the Secret. All. 
Fel. ¶ Repeat.) Be careful of my Life, for "tis in your 
keeping Damnation '—— How ugly { ſhe appears? 
¶ Tod ing at her. 
ib. Do not look fo ſternly on me, but believe 1 me, Fe- 
bis, I have not injur'd you, 175 am I falſe. 5 
Fel. Not falſe, not injur'd me! O Violante, loſt and a- 
bandon d to thy Vice ! Not falſe,” Oh monſtrous? © 
Vio. Indeed I am not — There is a-Caufe Which I muſt 
not reveal-=Oh think how far Honour, can oblige. your 


| Sex——Then allow a Woman ay be bound. by the fame 


Rule to keep a Secret. 
Fel. ee what haſt thou to 1 wade Nb thou 


that canſt admit plurality of Lovers, a Secret? Ha, ha, 
ha, his Affairs are wondrous ſafe, who truſts his Secret to 
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28 P WONDER. 
2 Woman's Keeping, but you need give yourſelf no Trou- 


ble about clearing t 

ſo indifferent to me, that your Truth, and Falſhood'? are 

the ſame! 
Vio. My Love! 


7 5 M 7 ' Aa 70 take his Hand, 
7 'Y orment : 


| | TY fro gd her, « 
e Flora, | | 12 
| Fb. 80 1 have deer my Letter to the Colonel, au 
receiy'd my Fee. (A/ide) Madam, your Father bad me ſee 
what Noiſe that was — For Goodneſs * Sir, why do 


you ſpeak fo loud! 
Fel. I underſtand my cue Miſtreſs, my Abſence is ne- 
ceſſary, Il oblige you. (going) 
Fio. Oh, let me undeceive you firſt! 
Fel. Impoſſible! 
Vio. Tis very poſlible if I durſt. 
Fel. Durſt! Ha, ha, ha, durſt quotha. 
Vio. But another Time III tell thee all. 
Fel. Nay, now or never. pi 
Vio. Now it cannot be. | 
Fel. Then it ſhall never be moſt bngtztefuk of 


thy Sex, ſarewel. 
Vio. Oh exquiſite Tryal of my Friendſhip! Yet not 


* ; S 


— 


even this, ſhall draw the Secret from me, 


That Lil pręſerve, let Fortune frown, or , l 
Ard TY, Zo Love, my. Lowe to reconcile. = (Exit. 
4h rettete, MRSA RAR RAR RR rich 


A E „ m 


390335440 er Don Nay 
IX TAS e ever Man thus plagu'd! Ollteart, Teou'd 
IVV © fallow my Dagger for Madneſs; I know 
not hat to think, ſure Frederick had nb Hand in her Eſ- 
cape She muſt get out of the Window; and ſhe could 
not do that without a Ladder; and who cou'd bring it her, 


but him! 45 275 it mult be lo, The pang he pe. to 


Point, Madam, for you are become 


a bold of hint. 


[Breaks from her and Exit. 


A WOMAN keeps a SECRET. 29 
Don Guzman in our Diſcourſe to Day, confirms my Suſpicion, 
and I will, charge him home with it; ſure Children were 
given me for a Curſe! Why, what innumerable Misfor- 
tunes attend us Parents, when we have employ'd our whole 
Care to educate, and bring our Children up to Yeats of 
Maturity ? Juſt, when we expect to reap the Fruits of our 
Labour; a Man ſhall in the tinkling of a Bell, ſee one 
hang'd, and Yother whor' d. This graceleſs Baggage 
hut I'll to Freaerict immediately. Il take the Al- 
guazil with me, and ſearch his Houſe; and if 1 find her, 
FI uſe her — by St. Auibeny, I don't know how III 
ule. here. 7 455: ie Wen: 7 


. o 
0 £3 „ 
4 


Te Scene changes 10 the Street. . Ta 


Enter Colonel with Tabella's Letter in Bil Hand, and 
SET EC OS: 
Col. Well, tho' ] cou'd not ſee my fair Incognito, For- 
tune, to make me amends, has flung another. Intrigue. in 
my way. Oh! How I love theſe pretty, kind, coming 
Females, that won't give a Man the Trouble of wracking 
his Invention to deceive them. Oh Portagal 7 Thou 
dear Garden of Pleaſure Where Love drops down his 
mellow Fruit, and every Bough bends to our Hands, and 
ſeems to cry come, Pull and Eat, how deliciouſly a Man 
lives here without Fear of the Stool of Repentance? 
This Letter I receiv'd from a Lady in a Veil—Some Dus 
enna ! Some neceſſary Implement of Cupid? I ſuppoſe the 
Stile is frank and eaſy, I bope like her that writ it. 
(Reads. ) * Sir, I have ſeen your Perſon, and like it.. 
ery conciſe . And if you'll meet at five. o'Clock in 
the Morning upon the Terriero ds palſa, half an Hours 
© Converſation will let me into your Mind.“ Ha, ba, 
a, a fhilaſophical Wench : bis is, the firſt Time I ever 
inew a Woman had any Buſineſs with the Mind of a Man. 
If your Intellects anſwer your outward Appearance, the 
«© Adventure; may not diſpleaſe you. I expect you'll not 
attempt to ſee my Face, nor offer any thing wphecom - 
ing the Gentleman I take you for:“ — Humph, the 
Gentleman, ſhe takes me for; I hope ſhe takes me to be 
Fleſh and; Blood, and then I am ſure I ſhall do nothing 
unbecoming a Gentleman, Well, if I muſt not ſee her 
ee eee 
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Pace, it ſtall: ee if Þ dow know where ſhe lives. 


——= Gibby. : NIR | 
Gib. Here, an lik yer Hovou?, / 2 1 
Col. e me at a n Diſtance, 40 ven ear, 
Gh 9 NK 1 
ig. In 805 dee 5 e encugh, Sir „ 
. Lam to meet a Lady upon the Terreira de paſſe. 
G:54 The Deeb an mine Eye gin I kenn her, Sir. 
CA. But you will when we come there, Sirrab. 
61 Like eneugby Sir; I have as ſharp an Eyn . 
bory Lafs,. as vides Lad in a Scotland; and what mun { 
dee u her, Sit? 
Col. W ny, if the and I part, you muſt watch her home, 
and bring me Word where ſhe lives. 
75. In troth fal I, Sir, gin the Deel talk Ber non | 
Col. Come along then, tis pretty near the Time.———1 
. # a. OO. 1 riſes early: to purſue der eee 


- * * Wee * Phaſortiof the Di cis . N 
* iy _ aum "Jeep wa Th ime e | 


CIR gerte Prederick's Huh, 6H gy 


|; Enter Inis and Liſſardo. 5 6 
i Your Lady run away, and nee, know whither ? 
Say you —— Js, bg 


Inis. She never rently mw for as ung v you | 


and 1 together; Hut yoo are d teh e mm 


Nb ot 5 714 


Zig. (Looking upon the Rin 2. Not at all—T have ſatis 
Thoughts inder of alteringeky ' Courſe of living; there 
i5 a drhieat Minute in every Man's Life, which, he can 
but lay hold of, he may make his Fortune. 
. Ha! What, do f fee a Diamond Ring! Where 


the Peuce had he that W had You have 015 a wy oo | 
2 Ring there, Liffardo. oy {01 | 
"CFE Ay, the Prifſe is plette een but the kad 


Ape gave it me is a Bona Roba in Beauty, I aſſure you. 
[Cocks his Hat and ſtruts. 


"IP 2 1 can't bear this — The Lady? What Ruan 


ray ? 
Rl ir Oh oy 'L here's 8a W 0 to aſk a {ETAL 


* 


AWoMAN! keeps a SECRET. 34 
| Tri). A Gentleman! Why, the Fellow's ſpoil'd 1 is this 
your Love for me? Degrees Man, you'll break my 


Heart, ſo you will. LB 1 Nenn. 
Lig. Poor conder-haarted: „ 8 
Inis. If I knew who gaue your that Ring, Td tear her | 


5 Eyes out,*{o I wou'd. [Sobs. 


Lat So, now the Jade a a little Couxing3 3 why, | 
what doſt thou weep for now, my Dear? Ha! 
Inis. 1 ſuppoſe Flora gave you that Ring; but vn 
Lise No, the Devil take me if ſhe did, you make me 
ſwear now — 80, they are All for the Ring, but ſhall 
bob 'em: I did but Joke, the Ring is none of mine, it 
is my Maſter's; I am to give it to he new ſet, that's all ; 
therefore, prithes dry thy Eyes, and kiſs me, come. 
[Enter Flora. 
Inis. And do pon really ſpeak Truth now ?. IN 
Lifj. Why do you doubt it? 
Fh. So, fo, very well! I thought there was an la- 
trigue between _ ang Inis, for all he 2 forſworn it ſo 


often, [Alt. 


Inis. Nor 1 you been Flore Since you came to Town. 

Flo. Ha! How dares ſhe name my Name? [Aldi. 

Lill. No, by this Kiſs I hant. [ K7//es her. 

Flo. Here's a diſſembling Varlet. [ 4/4. 

Inis. Nor don't you love her at all!? 

Lif/. Love the Devil; why did not I always tell thee 

ſhe was my Averſion? 

Flo. Did you ſo, Villain 2 [Strikes him « a Box onthe Ear. 

Lil. Zounds, ſhe bere! ! I have made a hae Spot of 


Work ont. % i [ 4bde. 


Inis. What's that 5 . 1 * [Brufbes oh 70 her. 

Flo. I ſhall tell you by and by, Mrs. Frippery, if you 
don't get about your Buſineſs, + 

Ius. Who do you call Frippery, Mrs, 7 rollep 2 Pray get 


about your Buſineſs: If you go to We I RAPS: 1 * 


tend to no Right and Title here. 
Li. What the Devil do they take me be, an Acre of 
Land, _ thay: quarrel about. Right and Title. to 5M 2 


Flo. Emy what, Right have you, Miſtreſs, to alk: that 
Queſtion? | 


jt 8 6885461 | + SS - Nis. 
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Zuis. No matter for that, I can how a better Title to 
him than you, I believe. 

Flo. What, has he given thee 1 nine Months nden for 
pots LENS 

Tus.” Don't fling your flaunting Jeſt at me, Mrs. Bold. 
Face, for I won't take 'em, I aflure you. 

L. So! Now am I as great as the fam'd b 
But my dear Svatira and Nbæana, don't exert yourſelves ſo 
much about me: Now, I fancy, if you wou'd agree lo- 
vingly together, I might, in a modeſt aer ſatisf both 
your Demands upon me. 

Flo. Vou ſatisfy !' No, Simaby " & am not to be bay d 
To ſoon as you think, perhaps. | 

Ius. No, nor I r N do you make no 
Difference between u? 

Flor. Vou pityful Fellow, you; | what, you fancy, I 


_ warrant, that I gave myſelf the trouble of- dogging. you, 
_ out of Love to your filthy Perſon ; but you are miſtaken, 


Sirrah It was to detect your Treachery. — How often have 
you ſworn to me that you hated Ius, and only carried fair 
tor the good Chear ſhe gave you; but that you could ne- 
ver like a Woman with crooked Legs, you faid. 
- Tnis, How, how, Sirrah, crooked Legs! Ods; I cou'd 
508 f in my Heart. [ Snatching up her Petticoat a little. 
Lill. Here's a lying young Jade now! Prithee, my 
Dear, moderate thy Paſſion. ¶ Coaxingly. 
Inis. Pd have you to know, Sirrah, my Legs was ne- 
ver your Maſter, I hope, underſtands Legs better than 
you do, Sirrah. [ pafronately. 
Zi//; My Maſter, ſo, ſo. [Shaking his Head and woinking, 
Flo. 1 am oe 7 have done ſome Miſchicf, however, 
"of Made. 
Lifj. 2 0 Tuls N Art Sal nally fooliſh to mind what 
an enrap'd Woman ſays'? Don't you ſee ſhe does it on 
purpoſe to part you and 1? (runs 7 Flora) cou'd not you 
find the Joke without putting yourſelf in a Paſſion! You 
filly Girl you? why I ſaw you follow us plain enough, 
Mun, and ſaid all this, that you might not go back with 
only your Labour for your Pains - But you are a revengeful 
young Slut tho. I tell you that, but come kiſs, and be 


Friends. 


Flo. Don't think to coax me; hang your Kiſſes. 


Fel. 


—_ 


I 


A WOMAN ue a''SBCR * T. 33 
Fel. P Mibin.] Lillardo. Li tt ea 
L:i//. Odfſheart, here's my Maſter; the Devil take both 
theſe Jades for me, what ſhall Ido with them? 
nis. Ha! "Tis: Don Felix's Voice; I wound not have 
him find me here, with: his Footman, for the * N 
CCTV 
Fel. (Within )- Why, Liflardo; Idols Hass 
Lig. Coming Sir, What a Pox will you de? A * A 
Fla. Bleſs me, which Way ſhall L get out! 
L. Nay, nay, you muſt een ſet your nel ande, 


and be content to be mew'd up n this Cloaths Preſs to- 


gether, or ſtay where you are, and face it out there 


is no help for it! e ee Aid er n NO 
Ho. Put me any where, rather than that; crthe, come, 
let me in Lie opens the Praſi, and jhe: guet in. 


Inis. PW ſee her hang'd, before PII go into the Place 


where ſhe is. Il truſt Fortune with my Deliverance: 
Here uſe to-do 2 Hair of back Stairs, -PIF iy 6 als them 
Out. . dor e Fee 2£ — 
e {Rail Felix and. Frederick. e 
F ale Was: yn ite Sirrah, that 1 did not + bear me 
call! ? "132 25 

Liff. I did hear you, and anfiver'd you, Ho Was s coming, 
Sir. 7 
Fel. Go get he Horſes ready, PII leave Liane to N ih, 


never to ſee it more. ire k 
Luße Hey dey | What's the Matter: now.? Err. 
Fred. Pray tell me, Don Felix What _ ee your 
Temper. thus? 118. a2 ws 


Fel. A Woman — Oh Friend, who: can name Woman, 
and forget Inconſtaney 1 i e 

Fred. This from a Perſon of mean Bau were ex- 
cuſable, ſuch low Suſpigions have their Source from vulgar 
Converſation; Men of your politer Taſte never raſhly 
cenſure. Come, this | is one de men 
raiſes many Fears. 1 8 ban 

Fel. No, my Koen! convey "4 the Truck * my Heat, 


and Reaſon juſtiſies my Angers: Violante's falſe, and I have 


nothing left bat thee, in Liſbon, which can make me wiſn 
ever to ſee it more, except Revenge upon my Rival, of 


* hom 12 am ignorant. Oh, That ſome Miracle wou'd re- 
B 5 n 
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e not be that Villain. 


Lob. 
ünſtantly reſtore” her to me, or by St. Aurbony PI make 


you. 


Fa 


The WON D E R: 
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34 
veal him to * an 1 n thro? = Emer: ee. her 


25 75 = | Es. Kae, es e 
Lig. Oh! . here $ yur” F ather Des 11 com- 
Aghpfr th | 
e e 5 kno that I Am 8 2 250 
Lill. I can't tell, Sir, he-afk'd for n Frederick. 
Freu. Did he ſee you? 64 


„4 I believe not, Sir, for as . Lc him, I rar 
ive my Maſter:Notice.- 

ep out of his Sight chen And 1 Frederic, 

N me to retire into the next Room, for I know the 

old Gentleman will Bs _ ne NN at my Return 

r his Leave. if Exit. 

Ferd. Quick, n * he 5s here 

Euter Don Lopez, {peaking as be enters. 

9 Fong Mr. Algnazil, wait you without till I call for you. 

Freuericł, an Affair brings me here hich— requires Pri- 

vacy— 80 that if you have = og; within n Pray 


order them to retire. 


Fred. We are private, my Lords 3 freely. 1 

Leb. Why then, Sir, I muſt tell you, that you had bet- 
ter have pitch'd upon auy Man in Poreagat to have in- 
Jar d. than myſelf. 

Fel. ¶ Peepiung) What means my Father? 

Fred. I underſtand you net, my Lord! 
| Ae. Tho? am old, Lhave a S0. — Alas! Why name 1 
bim! He knows not the Diſfronour of my Houle. 

Fel. Tam confounded! The Diſhonour of his Houſe. 

Fred. Explain yourſelf my Lord! I am not conſcious 


of any dithonourable Action to any yen much leis to 
your Lordſhip : 


Laß. Tis falſe! you Ws debouthed my Danghter. 
Fel. Debauch'd my Sifter | Impofnble! * cou'd not, 


* „ 


len ere W abs Che 
You” have debauch'd her Duty at leaſt, therefore, 


Fred. Reftore her my Lord! Where ſhall I find her? 
Lop. I have thoie me will ſwear ſhe is s here in your 


Felg 


_ Houſe. 


4 While me A ET. 35 


Fel. Ha! In this Houſe ? „ eee 

Fred. You are miſinform'd, my Lo upon. my San 
tation I have not ſeen h A1 ſince che Abſence 
of Doofe 1503 

Lop. Then, pray Sir— 17 L am not too tees, 
what Motive had yon for thoſe Objections you malle int 
her Marriage with Dau Guzman Veſterday? 

Fred. The Diſagreeableneſs of ſuch a Match, I fear'd, 
wou'd give your Daughter cauſe to curſe her Duty, if the 
comply'd with your Demand, that was all, my Lord! 

Lep. And ſo you way aha hee thro! the Wingdou to make 
her diſobey. 

Ful. Ha, my Sifter ound Oh Scatidal to: our v Blood | 

Fred, This is inſulting me, my Lord, when I aſſure you 
1 have neither ſeen, nor know any thing of your Daugh- 

ter If ſhe is gone, the Contrivance: was her own, and 
you may thank your Rigour for it. | 1 

. Lip. Very well, Sir; however, my Rigour Mall make 
bold to ſearch your Houſe: Here, call in the Alguazil. — 

Flo. ( Peeping) The Alguazil! What in the Name of 
Wonder will become of me! 3 

Fred. 7 0 ES” My Lord, youll repent this. 


Enter Alguazil — Attendant. 15 


Lep. No Sir, ?tis you that will repent it, I charge you, 
in the King's Name, to alliſt me in finding of my Daugh- 
; ter.. Beſure you leave no Part of the Houſe unſearch'd ; 


come, follow me. [ Goes texwards the Daor æubers Fe- 
Ax l 31/Þ rederick Hanks and Plantar a/c; f cd 
tbe Door. 


de Sir, I muſt firſt know by what Authority you pre- 
tend to ſearch my Houſe, before you enter here. 

Ag. How! Sir, dare you preſume to draw your Sword 
upon the Repreſentative. of Majeſty! J am, Sir, I am his 
Majeſty s Alpuaril, and the very Quinteſſence of Autho- 


rity therefore put up your Sword, or | ſhall order you 
; 10, be knock'd down for know, Sir, the Breath of an 
e Aaguaxil, is as dangerous as the Breath of a Dem Cul- 
VErin. 


Lop. She is certainly in that Room, by his guarding 
the Door — if he n your Authority, knock him 


5 down, I ſaxy. 
s | B . . | 
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Rogues. 


The WON D E R: 

Fred. I ſhall ſhow you ſome Sport firſt! The Woman 
you look for is not here, but there is ſomething in this 
Room, which JI preſerve from your Sight at the Hazard 
of my Life, _.. . FV - 

Top. Enter, I ſay, nothing but my Daughter can be 


36 


there Force his Sword from him. [Felix comes out an 
| | joins Frederick. 
Fel. Villains, ſtand off! Aſſaſſinate a Man in his own 
Houſe. | 1 
_ L£op. Oh, oh, oh, Miſericordia, what do T ſee my Son! 
Ag. Ha, his Son! Here's five hundred Pounds good, 
my Brethren, if Artonio dies, and that's in the Surgeons 


Fower, and he's in love with my Paughter, you know — 


Don Felix! I command you to ſurrender yourſelf into the 


Hands of Juſtice, in order to raiſe me and my Poſterity, 
and in Conſideration you loſe your Head to gain me five 
hundred Pounds, I'll have your Generoſity recorded on 
your Tomb-ſtone at my own proper Cott and Charge 
I hate to be ungrateful. V ; | 
Fred. Here's a generous Dog now- 
Lop. Oh that ever I was born—Hold, hold, hold. 
Fred. Did I not tell you, you wou'd repent, my Lord. 


What ho! Within there (Enter Servants) Arm yourſelves, 
and let not a Man in, nor out, but Felix 


| Look ye, 
Alguazil, when you wou'd betray my Friend for filthy Lu- 
cre, I ſhall no more regard ycu as an Officer of Juſtice, 
but as a Thief and Robber-thus reſiſt you. | 

Fel. Generous Frederic! Come on, Sir, we'll ſhow you 


Play for the five hundred Pounds. 


wrong, ye 
: [They fight. 
Lep. Hold, hold, Aſguazi/! IN! give you the five hun- 
ered Pounds, that is, my Bond to pay it upon Antonic's 
Death, and twenty Piſtoles however Things go, for you 
and theſe honeſt Fellows to drink my Health. 
Alg. Say you ſo, my Lord ! Why look ye, my Lord, 


Ag. Fall on, ſeize the Money right or 


I bear the young Gentleman no ill Will, my Lord, if I 


get but the five hundred Pounds, my Lord — Why, look 
ye, my Lord Tis the ſame Thing to me whether your 
Son be hanged or not, my Lord. N 

Fel. Scoundrels. Ei, 

Lop. Ay, well, thop art a good-natur'd Fellow, that 


A WOMAN RTeeps a SECRET. 35 © 
is the Truth on't——Come: then, we'll to the Tavern, 
and ſign and ſeal this Minute: Oh Filix be careful f 


thyſelf, or thou wilt break my Heart. [Exit Lopez, 
Alguazil and Alten inis. 


Fel. Now Hallriel, tho? Jought to thank you for your 
Care of me, yet, till I am fatished about my Father's Ac- * 
cuſation, I can't return the Acl:nowledgments I owe 5 ol : 


Know you aught relating to my Siſter? _. 
Fred. 1 hope my Faith and Truth are Ende to you 
And here by both I ſwear, Jam ignorant of every Thing ; 
rolarivg to your Father's Charge. 
Fel. "Enough, I do belicys, ten f Oh Fortune! Where 


vil thy Malice cad ig tee Suol my ; 4s 1 


Enter Ser want.” 


Ser Sir, L bring you joyful News; 1 am bol Ber Den 
Antonio is out of Danger, and now in the Palace. 

Fel. I wiſh it be true, then I'm at Liberty to wateh my 
Rival, and purſue my Siſter ? 'Prithee Fredericks inform 
thyſelf of the Truth of this Report... 13 81 | 

Fo ed. I will this Minute Do You bear, let no ay 
in to Don Felix till my Return- 3 104 J 

Ser. I'll obſerve, Sir. ; © [Erir, 

Flo. (Peeping) They have almoſt Rirbteg n me out of | 
my Wits—Pm ſure —Now. Felix is alone, I haye a good | 
Mind to pretend I came with a Meſſage from my Lady; | 
but then how ſhall I ſay I came into the Cupboard. Ale. 


Enter Ser want, ſeeming to oppoſe. the Entrance of for beay. | 


Ser. I tell you, Madam, Don Felix is not here. | 
Vio. (Within) I tell you, Sir, he is here, 31 1 will 
ſce him. {breaks in) You are as difficult of Accel, Sir, as 1 
a firſt Miniſter of State. * 
Flo. My Stars! My Lady here! [Shuts the Pref dd oe. 1 
Fel. If Yr Viſit was TM hi to n 1 ' 
he is abroad. bc vh | 
Vio. No Sir, the Viftt is to you. Sauen et of = 
F Fel. You are Tory pubtudl | in your Ceremonies, Ma- 1 
am. 1 
Vio. Tho' I did not come to return your Viſit, but to 


take that which your Civility ought to have brought me. . 
Fe 


* 
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Fel. If my Ears, my Eyes and my Underſtanding * K. 
then I am in, your Debt, elſe not, Madam. 

Vie. I will not charge them with a Term fo. groſs, to 
ſay they ly'd, but call it a Miſtake, nay, call it any thing 
to excuſe my Felix Cou'd I, think ye, cou'd I put off 

my Pride ſo far, poorly to diſſemble 2 Balioh Which I'did 
1 not feel? Or ſeek a Reconciliation; with what I did not 
1 love? Do but conſider, if I had entertain'ꝰd another, ſhou'd 
101 I not rather embrace this Quarrel, pleas'd with the Oc- 
eaſion that rid me of your Viſits, and gave me Freedom 
to enjoy the Choice which you think I haye made; have 
J any Intereſt in thee but my Love? Or am I bound by 
aught but Inclination to ſubmit and follow thee No 
Law whilft fingle biods us to obey, but you by Nature 
and Education, are g's to pay a Deterence to all Wo- 
man-kind. 

Fel. Theſe are ſruitleſs Arguments z Tis moſt certain 
thou wert dearer to theſe Eyes than all that Heaven e're 
gave to charm the Senſe of Man; but I wou'd rather tear 
them out, than ſuffer em to delude ae enen, aud en- 
ſlave my Peace: » 

0 Vio. Can you love 4 Rüge ? And where is 50 | 
5 Eſteem for her you ſtill ſuſpect? Oh Felix There is 
fl _ Delicacy — in Love, which equals even a religious Faith ; 
| true Love ne'er doubts the Object it adores, and Scepticks 
| : theſe, will diſbelieve cheir Sight. . 


E. ver Servant. 


Rel Your Motions are too reſin d for mine, Madam. 
How now, what do you want? 

Ser. Only my Maſter's Cloak out of this Preſs, Sir, 
that's all——Oh ! The Devil, the Devil. Opens rhe 

Preſs, fees Flora, and roars out. 

Vio. Ha, a Woman conceal'd ! Very well, Felix !. 

Flo. Diſcover'd! Nay then Legs befriend me. | [runs 

Fel. A Woman in the Preſs! | {der Liftado. 
How the Devil came a Woman there; Goa! ? 

Lill. What ſhall I fay now? | 

Vio, Now Lifjſardo ſhew your Wit to bring your Maſ- 
ter off. 

_ Off * Nay, nay, nay, there, there nelle 
no 
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no great Wit to, to, to, bring him off Madam, for ſhe 
did, and ſhe did not come as, as, as, as, a, a, a Man may 
ſay directly to, to, to, to ſpeak with my Maſter, Madam. 

Vio. I ſee by your Stammering, Lif/ardo, that your In- | 
vention is at a very low Ebb. 

Fel. *Sdeath, Raſcal ? ſpeak without Heſitation, * the 
Truth too, or I ſhall lick my Stilletto in your Guts. 

Vio. No, no, your Maſter miner he wou'd not have 
you ſpeak the Truth. | 

Fel. Madam, my Sincerity wants no Excuſe. 

Lig. J am ſo confounded between one and the other, 
that I can't think of a Lye.—_— © Afar. 

Fel. Sirrah, fetch me this Woman back inſtantly, In 
know what Buſineſs ſhe had here! 

Vio. Not a ſtep; your Maſter ſhan't be put to the Bluſh 
—— — Come a Truce, Felix“ Do you aſks me no more 
Queſtions about the Window, and Pl forgive this. : 

Fel. I ſcorn Forgiveneſs where I own no. Crime, but 
your Soul, conſcious of its Guilt, would fain lay hold of 
this Occaſion to blend your Treaſon with my Innocence. 

Vio. Taſolent ! Nay, if inſtead of owning your Fault you 
endeavour to inſult my Patience, I muſt tell you, Sir, you 
don't behave yourſelf like that Man of Honour you wou'd 
be taken for, you ground your Quarrel with me upon 
your own Inconſtancy; *tis plain you are falſe yourtelf, 
and wou'd make me the Aggreſſor It was not for no- 
thing the Fellow oppos'd my Entrance This laft Viſage 
has given me back my Liberty, and now my Father's Will 
ſhall be obey'd without the leaſt Reluctance. [ Zæit. 

Fel. Oh, ſtubborn, ſtubborn Heart, what wilt thou do? 
Her Fathers Will ſhall be obey'd; Ha, That carries her 
to a Cloyſter, and cuts off all my Hopes at once By 
Heaven ſhe ſhall not, muſt not leave me! No ſhe is not 
falſe, at leaſt my Love now repreſents her true, becauſe I 
fear to loſe her: Ha! Villain, art thou here: (farns upon 
Liſſardo) tell me this Moment who this Woman was, and 
for what Intent ſhe was here conceal'd Or 

Lig. Ah, good Sir, forgive me, and Pll tell you the 
whole Truth. + (falls on his Knees. 
Fiel. Out with it then 

Lig. It, it, it, was Mrs. Flora, Sis, Donna Vialanteè's 
Woman——you muſt know, Sir, we have had a — 
2 7 E. 
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Kindneſs for one another a great while — She was not will- 
ing you ſhould know it, ſo when ſnie heard your Voice, 
ſhe ran into the Cloaths-Preſs; I wou'd have told you 
this at firſt, but I was afraid of her Lady's knowing 1 it; this Yo 
is the Truth, as I hope for a whole Skin, Sir. | 

Fes.” If it be not, I'll not leave you a whole Bone im it, 
Sirrah - fly, and obſerve if Violante goes direQly home. | 

Ziff. Yes, Sir; yes. 

Fel. ] muſt convince her of my Faith: Oh! how irreſo- 
lute is a Lover's Heart! My Reſentment cool'd when hers 
grew high—Nor can I ſtruggle longer with my Fate; 1 
cannot quit her, no I cannot, ſo abſolute a Conqueſt has 
ſhe gain'd— ene, 8 e e Torerelge Power on 
EET ö ah ord 1” 


In ain Men ti Ve "their Tyranmy. to "4h | 


Their Eyes command, and force us t0 Jubmit.' 8 


3 J a 4 *: 


* * 2 <4 


So have T ſeen a meitled Courſer y, : 
Tear up the Ground, and 70%, his Rider high, Pega 5 
Till fame experien®d Maſter found — — 
5 With Spur aud Rein 70. make bis Pride, 1 En. | VS 
Scene the Terreiro FA Gaffa. vir 


Vi ror Colonel and Iſabella veil d. . 60 
Sibby at a Diftance. se c 


Col. Then you ſay, it is Ampoſible: for me to nt of 
you home, Madam... Kein 365 erh 

Lab. ] ſay it is inconſiſtent with my Circurſtance,. Co- 
lone, and that Way impoſlible for me to admit of it. 

Col. Conſent to go with me then —1 lodge at one Don 
Frederick's'a Merchant guit by here, he is a-very nonell 


Fellow, and I dare confide in his Seerecy. _ 


Lab. Ha, does he lodge there ? Pray ee. La am x not 


diſcover'd. I Ala. 


Col. What fay 3 you, my Charmer ? ſhall we breakfaſt tQ- 
ether; I have ſome of the beſt Bohea in the Univerſe. 
Jab. Pu! Bohea! Is that the beſt Treat you can give a 


Lady at your Lodgings Colonel! 


Col. Well hinted 


No, no, no, I hare other Things 


Lab, What are thoſe Things pray 2.» bh AS; 2 


at thy Service, Child. 


SF. 
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Col. My Heart, Soul, and Body into the Bargain. 

Laab. Has the laſt-no Incumbrance on it; can you 
"ms a clear Title, Colonel? 

Col. All Fecehold, Child, and Fark afford: thee a very 
good Bargain. \ . [embraces her. 

Gib. Au my Sol, hot _— muckle, Wards about it, 
Iſe ſeer weary with ſtanding, He een tak a Sleeps. 
[ Lies down.” 

1/ab. If I take a Leaſe it oy be If 8 Colonel. 

Col. Thou ſhalt have me as long, or as little Time as 
thou wilt; my Dear, come, let's to my Lodging, and 
we'll Sign and Seal this Minute. 

1/ab. Oh, not ſo faft, Colonel, there, are many Things 
to be adjuſted before the Lawyer and the Parſon comes. 

Col. The Lawyer, and Parſon ! No, no, ye little.Rogue, 
we can finiſh our Affairs without the Help 1. the ep; 8 
or the Goſpel. . 2 
Jab. Indeed big: we cart, Colonel. 

Col. Indeed! Why haſt thou then app d me out of 
my warm Bed this Morning for nothing! Why, this is 
ſhowing a Man half famiſſid a well fürniſh'd Larder, 
then clapping a Padlock on the Door, till you ſtarve him 
quite. 

Lab. If you can "*F in 1 your Heart to ſay Grace, Co- 
lonel, you ſhall keep the Key. 

Col. I love to fee my Meat before I give Thanks, Ma- 
dam, therefore uncover thy Face, Child, and Pl tell thee | 


* 


more of my Mind. If L like yon - 
Laab. ] dare not riſk my AP utation upon! your 165 Co- 
lonel, - and fo Adieu. 1 


Col. Nay, nay, nay, we Ow not t par rt; 1210 
{/ab. As you ever hope to ſee me more, "ſaſpend: your 
Curioſity now ; one Step farther loſes me for ever. 
Show yourſelf a Man of Honour, and you ſhall find me a 
Woman of Honour. ut. 
Col. Well, for once, Pltruſt to a blind Bargain, Ma- 
dam. —(Kifes her Hand and parts. ) "Butt ſhall be too 
cunning for your Ladyſhip, if Gibby obſerves my Orders: 
Methinks theſe Intrigues, which relate to the Mind, are 
very inſipid. The Converſation of Bodies is much 


more diverting. Ha! What do I ſee, my Raſcal aſleep ? 
| | Surah, 
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The WONDER: | 
Sirrah, did JI not charge you to watch the Lady.? And is it 
thus you obſerve my Orders, ye Dog. {Kicks him 
all this awhile,” and be ſhrugs, and rubs his Eyes, 
| | and yawns. x . % 8 | 

Gs. That's treu, and lik your Honour; but I thought 
that when ence ye had her in yer awn Honds, yee mite a 
orderd her yer fal weel encugh without me, en ye keen, 
and lik yer Honour. Ge vet 
Col. Sirrah, hold your impertinent Tongue, and make 
haſte after her; if you don't bring me ſome Account of 
her, never dare to ſee my Face again. Exit. 
Gigs. Ay! This is bony Wark indeed, to run three 


. 


hundred Mile to this wicked Town, an before I can weel 


fill my Wem, to be ſent a Whore-hunting after this black 
ſhee Devil. — What Gat ſal I gang to ſpeer for this Watch 
now ? Ah, for a ruling Elder=— or the Kirk's Treaſerer 
or his Mon——1d gar, my Maſter mak twa oh this 


hut I'm ſeer ther's na ſike boneſt People here, or there 


wou'd na be ſo muckle Sculdudrie 8 
4 Enter an Engliſh Soldier paſſing along. 
Gib. Geud Mon, did ye ſee a Woman, a Lady, ony 

gate her away enow ? | at 1 int] 

Eng. Man. Yes, a great many. What kind of a Wo- 


man is it you enquire after. 


Gib. Geud troth, ſhe's ne Kenſpekle, ſhe's aw in a 
Clowd.— | 1 e e 1886 
Eng. Man. What! it's ſome High. land Monſter which 
you brought over with you, I ſuppoſe, I ſee no ſuch, not 
I, kenſpekle quotha ! De en YA 
Gib. Huly, huly, Mon, the Deel pike out yer Eyn, and 
then you'll ſee the bater, ye Engliſb bag Pudin Tike. 
Eng. Man. What ſays the Fellow? [ Turning to Gibby. 
Gi. Say ! I ſay I am a better Fellow than &er ſtude up- 
on yer Shanks—an gin I heer meer a yer din, deal a my 
Sol, Sir, but Iſe crak your Crown. Te 
. Fug. Man. Get you gone, you Scotch Raſcal; and thank 
your Heathen Dialect, which I don't underſtand, that you 


. ban't your Bones broke. Fs 


Gib. Ayl an ye do no underſtond a Scots Man's Tongue 


* OI ** . » 
- 


* Farnication. 


IUſe 3 
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Aab gin ye can underſtond a des Marys Gripe : Wha's 


the vanes Man now, Sir? 
[ Lays. hold of him, Aria up his Heels, and get 
aſtride over him. 


Fire Violante crab. the Stage, Gibby jumps up FE” * 
Man, and bruſhes up to Violante. 


641. 1 . Mindays, but I am glad that yee and I are 


_ foregather'd. 9 
Vio. What wou'd the F ER have ? 


Gi. Nothing, away Madam, wo worth yer Heart, 4 
what a muckle deel a eee . ah 1785 to being 8 


r Gibby. - | 
22 The Man' 8 1 — 


Gib. In troth am I not. An gin L bad not bond yes 
Madam, the Laird knows when 1 Thou'd; for my Maſter 
bad me nere gang Heam, without Tydings of joey. May 

dam. 


Bones drabb'd. 
Gib. Gend: Faith, my Maſter hays h that ee 
He Madam. on 218 
Vio. Who is your Maſter, Friend? 
Si. Mony e' en Spiers the gat, chey ken nicht * 
It is no ſo long ſen yee parted wi him, I wiſh he AO 
haafe as weel as yee ken him, 
Vio. Pugh, the Creature's mad or miſtakes me for ſome 


E: Body eta ; and I ſhou'd be . to talk to him 


any longer. ws - A 


Enter Ligardo at the upper End of the. Stage. 


Li: So, ſhe's gone Home, I ſee. What did that Scotch 
Fellow want with her? I'll try to find it out, perhaps I 
may diſcover ſomething that may make wy Maſter friends 
with me again. 

Gib. Are ye gaune, Madam, a le d in your 7 5 
pany, for Pm as weeſe as I was ; but I'll bide and ſee whaſe 
Houſe it is, gin I can meet wi ony Civil Body to ſpier at. 
Weel of aw Men in the Warld, I think our Scots 
Men the greateſt Feuls, to leave their weel' favour'd ho- 
neſt Women at Heam, to rin walloping after a Pack of 
G here, that ſhame to ſhow their Faces, and 
12 peer 


Vio. Sirrah, get about. your Buſineſs, or Til have your 
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that's certain. *Tis a cold Morning, Brother, bel think 


Daughter; that's as right as my Leg now———Ife need na 


peer Men, like me, are forc'd to be their Pimps; a Pimp! 
Godſwarbit, Gi4by's ne er be a Pimp And yet in troth 
it is a Threving Trade; I remember a Countryman aw 
mi ean, that by ganging a fike like Errants as I am now, 
come to gat Freferment 3 My Lad, wot yee wha lives 
here? IS urns and fees LEON 
Zi. Der Bare e Ad 
Gib. An did ye ſee a Lady gang in 7 oo Sf "1 
Lig Yes I did. 5 
Gib. An dee ken her te? | | r 
Lig. It was Donna Volante his Daughter; what the 
Devil makes him ſo inquiſitive? Here is ſomething in it, 


ou of a Dram ? 


G:b. In troth, very weel, Sir. 7 
Z:f. You ſeem an honeſt Fellow, res lets ink to 
dur better Acquaintance. + Iz ; 


Gib. Wi aw my Heart, Sir; 5 gang yer gat 0 te next 
Houſe, and Iſe follow ye. 8 
LTi. Come along then. | [Exit 
*  Gib, Don Pedro de Mendoſa= 8 Fiolant his 


* 


meer, III tak a Drink, an then to my Werner 5 
Te bring bim News will mak his Heart full Blee; 8 


Gin he rewards it not, 9 Arg for ne. 51 1 
ot exe x ext 6 
K. e WO 4 ; 

8 CE NE, Violante" Lodgings. W 

Enter label in. gen. Temper, a4, Violame . out oo 2 
Hue, 7 7 


Jab * v Dear, I have been „ you 20g half 
1* Hour, to tell you the moſt lucky Adventure. 


Vio. And you have pitched upon the moſt unlucky Hour 


for it, that you cou'd poihbly have found in the whole four 
and Twenty. 


ab, 


- 


Jab. Hang unlucky. Hours, I won'r e * Labem . 1 
* all my Misfortunes are paſt. 
Vio. And mine all-toicome, 5 5 wy 5 
Jſab. I have ſeen the Man 1 likes 


Vio. And 1 have ſeen the Man chat T ound: with to 


hate- 
Jab. And you a an me in diſcovering whether he 


can like me, or not. 


Vio. Vou have alülted me in : ſuch a Diſcovery already, | 


I thank ye. 
| Tab. What fay you, my Dear? 
Vio. I fay I am very unlucky at Diſcoveries, Zabel; 


J have too lately made one . to my Eaſe; your F 


Brother 1s falſe. 


"+ 


Vio. 'Moſb i n 
ab. Some Villain has traduc'd Kine to your” 

Vio. No, 1/abella, I love too well to truſt tha Toke of 
others; I never credit the ill judging World, or form 
Suſpicions upon vulgar Cenſures; no, I had ocular Proof 
of his Ingratitude. 


Lab. Then J am moſt unhappy; my Brother was the 
only Pledge of Faith betwixt us; if he bas forfeited your 


Favour, I have no Title to your Friendſhip. 

Vio. Vou wrong my Friendſhip, Jabella; your own 
Merit intitles you to every Thing within my Power. 

1/ab. Generous Maid But may I not know what 


Grounds you have to think my Brother faſſe. 

Bio. Another time—But tell me, /abella, how can 1 
ſerve you ? 

1/ab. Thus then ri Gentlemat that brought me 
hither, I have ſeen, and talk'd with upon the Terreiro de 
E -:/a this Morning, and find him a Man of Senfe, Gene- 

rofity, and good Humour; in ſhort, he is every Thing 
that I cou'd like for a Huſband, and I have difpatch'd Mrs. 
Flora to bring him hither; 1 hope Ma: __y the Li- 
berty I have taken. 

No. Hither, to What Purpoſe ? | 

Lag. To the great univerſal Purpoſe. Mar hiadb. 

Vio. Matrimony? Why do you deſign to aſk him? 

1/ab. No, Violante, you muſt do that for me. 

is. I thank you for the Favour you deſign me, but 1 

| re 


3 


AW keeps a SERET. 45 


46 The WONDER: 

fire to be excus'd : I manage my-own Affairs too ill, to be 
truſted with thoſe of other People; beſides ; if my Fa- 
ther ſhou'd find a Stranger here, it might make him hurry 
me into a Monaſtery immediately; I can't for my Life ad- 
mire your Conduct, to encourage a Perſon altogether un- 
known to you. -—*Twas very imprudent to meet him 
this Morning, but much more fo, to ſend for him hither, 
knowing what Inconveniency you have bras. i drawn 
upon me. 

Jab. I am not inſenſible how far my Misfortunes have 

embarraſt you; and, if you pleaſe, facrifice my Quiet to 


your own. 
Vio. Unkindly urg'd— Have I not Peer, your Hap- 


pineſs to every Thing that's dear to me? | 
ab. I know thou haſt—Then do not deny me this 
laſt Requeſt, when a' few Hours perhaps, 'may render my 
Condition, able to clear thy Fe, and bring my Brother 
to thy Feet for Pardon. 

Vio. T wiſh you don't repent of this Intrigue. I ſuppoſe | 
he knows you are the ſame Woman that he W a here | 
laſt Night. | 
ab. Not a Syllable of that; I met him veil'd, t to 

vent his knowing the Houſe, I order'd Mrs. Flora to 
bring him by the back Door into the Garden. 

Vio. The very Way which Felix comes; if they ſhould 
meet, there would be fine Work Indeed, my Dear, 1 
can't _ of your Deſign. 

Euter Flora. 

Flor. Madam, the Colonel waits your Pleafure. 

Vio. How durſt you go upon ſuch a Meſſage, Miftreſs, 
without acquainting me ? 

Jab. Tis too late to diſpute that now, dear Volante. 1 
Nef the Raſhneſs of the Action But conſider the 


Neceſſity of my Deliverance. 
Vio. That is indeed a weighty Conſideration; ; well, 
what am I to do? 
Lab. In the next Room PI! give you Inſtructions ; in the 
mean time, Mrs. Flora, ſhow the Colonel into this. 
[Exit Flora one Way, and Iſab. and Vio. another, 


Re-enter Flora with the Colonel. 


Fb. The Lady will wait on you preſently, Sir. 3 
Co 
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Col. Very well — This is a very fruitful Soil. I have 
not been here quite four and twenty Hours, -and I have 
three Intrigues upon my Hands already, but I hate the 
Chaſe, without partaking the Game. (Euter Violante 
esl) Ha, a fine fiz?d Woman—Pray Heaven the proves 
handſome I am come to a Yun: 3 50 *Com- 
mands.. | 
Vio. Are you ſure of WO Clonal ? | 
| Cel. If you be not very unreaſonable indeed, n 3 
a Man is but a Mmn. [Tales ber Hand and ki * 
Vio. Nay, we have no Time for Com PE Co- 
one:? 
Col. I underſtand ven — ny votre 
Chambre. [ Takes her in his Arms. 
Vio. Nay, nay, hold Colonel, my Bed - chamber is not 
to be enter'd without a certain Purchaſe. | 
Cel. Purchaſe! Humph : This is ſome kept Miſtreſs, I 
ſupp oſe, who induſtriouſly lets out her leiſure Hours. (Hat) 
Look ye, Madam, you muſt confider we Soldiers are not 
over-ſtock'd with Money.—But we make ample Satisfac- 
tion in Love; we have a World of Courage upon our 
Hands now, you know :— Then prithee uſe a Conſcience, 
and Pll try if . Pocket can come up to your Price. 
[ Puts his Hands into his Pocket. 
Vio. Nay, don't give yourſelf the Trouble of drawing 
your Purſe, Colonel, my Deſign is level'd at your . 
if that be at your own Diſpoſal. 
Col. Ay, that it is Faith, n ad Pl — it as 
firmly upon thee | 
Vio. As Law can do it. Fe 
Col. Hang Law in Love affairs; thou ſhalt . Right 
and Title to it out of pure Inelination A matrimonial 
Hint again! Gad, I fancy the Women have a Project on 
Foot to ; tranſplant the Union into Portugal. 
Vio. Then you have an Averſion to Matrimony, Co- 
lone]; did you never ſee a Woman, in all your T ravels, 
that you cou'd like for a Wite ? | 
Cel. A very odd Queſtion Do you really expect that 
I ſhou'd beat Truth now ? 
Vio. 1 do, if you expect to be ſo dealt with, Colonel. 
Col. Why then Yes. 
io. Is ſhe in your own Country, or. this ? 


+ Cel. 
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is like to be but a filly Adventure, here's fo much Sin- 


this Affair. 
| laſt Night wounded my Heart by a Fall from a Window, 


dow, I can't inform yon; perhaps you are ſhe. 


can give you an Account of her: That Lady is a Maid of 


embrace her) This is a lucky Adventure. 


WONDER: 


The 
Col. This is a very pretty kind of a Catechiſm ; but I 
don't conceive which Way it turns to Edißcation: : In this 


Town | believe, Madam. 
. Yio, Her Name is 
Col. Ay, how is ſhe call'd, Madam F; 

Vio. Nay, I aſk you that, Sir. 

Col. Oh, oh, why ſhe is FOOTE 1 hens Is 
it you ſpell your Name? 
Vio. Oh, Colonel, I am not the happy Woman, nor 
do I with it. | . 

Col. No, I am ſorry for chat. What the Devil tas 7 
ſhe mean by all theſe Queſtions ? [ A/eat. 

Vio. Come, Colonel, for once be ſincere. — perhaps 
you may not repent it. 

Col. Faith, Madam, I have an n to Sincerity, 
put Pm afraid you'll call my Manners in Queſtion : This 


my required. - (4/ae 
Vio. Not at all: I profer Truth before Compliment i in 


Col. Why then, to be plain with you, Madam, a Lady | 
whoſe Perſon I cou'd be contented to take, as my Father 


took my Mother, till Death us doth part.— But whom | 
ſhe is, or how diſtinguiſh'd, whether Maid, Wife, or Wi. 


Vio. Not to keep you in Suſpence, I am not ſhe, but 1 


Condition, has ten thouſand Pounds; and if you are a 
ſingle Man, her Perſon and Fortune are at your Service. 

Col. I accept the Offer with the higheſt Tranſports ; 
but ſay, my charming Angel, art thou not ſhe ? (ers 76 


| Ade. 


Vio. Once again, Colonel, I tell you I am not ſhe— 
But at Six this Evening you ſhall find her on the Ter- ; 
reiro de paſſa, with a white Handkerchief in her Hand; Mat 

et a Prieſt ready, and you know the reſt. 

Col. I ſhall infallibly obſerve your Directions, Madam. | » 

F 4 

FO Flora haſtily, and whiſpers Violante, who farts ans vith 
Seems ſurprixed. / p . 

de 


Vio. Ha, Felix croſſing the Garden, ſay you, what ſhall 
I do Now ? [2 | . Col 


| AWourn Keeps 4 steuer. 49 


Cual. You ſeem ſurpriz d, Madam. 
Pio. Oh, Colonel, my Father is { coming hicher, and if 
W he finds you here, I am roin'd! 

Coc. Od'slife, Madam, N me any where; can't 1 
go out this Way? 

Vio. No, no, no, he comes that way; hen wall 1 
prevent their Meeting? Here, here, ſtep into my Bed- 
chamber and be ſtill, as you value her you love; don't ſtir 
till you've Notice, as ever you hope to have her in your 
Arms. 


Cal On that Condition PH not breathe, a * 


1 Felix. 


Fel. I wonder where my Dog of a Servant is all this 
nile — But the is at home I find How coldly the 
= regards me——You look, Violante, 2 as if the Sight of me 
were troubleſome. 

Vio. Can I do otherwiſe, when you Re the Aſſurance 
Ito approach me, after what ſaw to Day. | 
Fiel. Aſſurance, rather call it good Nature, after what I 
beard laſt Night; but ſuch regard to Honour have I in 

my Love to you, 1 cannot bear to be ſuſpected, nor ſuffer 
ou to entertain falſe Notions of my Truth, without en- 
Wicavouring to convince you of my Innocence, ſo much 
good Nature have J more than you Vielante. Pray give 
me Leave to afk your Woman one Queſtion; my Man aſ- 
{ures me ſhe was the Perſon you faw at my Lodgings. 

Flor, 1 confeſs it, Madam, and aſk your Pardon 

Vio. Impudent Baggage, not to undeceive me ſooner 3 
what Buſineſs cowd you have there? : 

Flo. Liſſardo and The, it ſeems, ' imitate yon and * 


dam. . 
1 1 hops 1 km fu pA e 

Vio. Since we are to Lert, Felix, chere needed no Juſti- 
Cation, © 

Fel. Methinks you talk of bees a Thing indifſe- 
rent to you; can you forget how I have lov'd? 

Vio. I with I could forget my. own Paſfon; I ſhou'd 
3 leſs Concern remember vours But for Mrs. 

N 

Fel. You muſt forgive NET Ws Muft, did I ſay? I fear 
| Sg 'P have 


Fel. Tlove to follow'the 1 of my W Ma- 1 
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I have 1 no Power to impoſe, tho? the Injury, was done 
me. 
Vio. "Tis fees” to pardon an Injury . to re, web 

love than to ourſelves ; but at your Requeſt, Felix, I do 

forgive her; go watch my "os 5 leſt he ſhou'd 
awake and ſurprize us. 8 7 8 | 
Flo. Yes, Madam. 5 [Exit Flon, | 
Fel. Doſt thou then love me, 8 „ | 

Vio. What need of Repetition from my Tongue, when 
every Look confeſſes what you aſk ? 

Fel. Oh! let no Man judge of Love but thoſe whn feel, 

- it; what wondrous Magic lies in one kind Look. One 
tender Word deſtroys a Lover's Rage, and melts his fiercci 

Paſſion into ſoft Complaint. Oh the Window, Violante, 

would thou but clear that one Suſpicion ! i 

Vio. Prithee, no more of that, my Felix, a little Time 

ſhall bring thee perfect Satisfaction. | v 
Fel. Well, xanga on that Condition you think no 

more of a Monaſtery. PI wait with Patience for this 

mighty Secret. | 
Vio. Ah, Felix, Love coenerally gets the better of Reli d 
ion in us Women: Reſolutions made in Heat of Paſſion, 

ever diſſolve upon Reconciliation. | So u 


| | | abe Flora Bib. 

Flo. Oh, Madam, Madam, Madam my Lord y | 
Father has been! in the Garden, and lock'd ie back = ſh 
and comes muttering to himſelf this Way. _ uf 

Vio. Then we are caught: : Now, Felix, we are undone. -- 

Fel. Heavens forbid, this is moſt unlucky ! let me ſtep 
114 into your Bed- chamber, he won't look under the Bed; 
U there I may conceal myſelf, [runs to the Door, and puſhuy C 
11,177 | | it open a little, in 
| 06 0 Vio. My Stars! If he goes in there he'll find the Co- of 
il \ A4onel. No, no, Felix, that's no ſafe Place, my Fa- 
cher often goes thither; and ſhou'd you cough, or 
ſneeze, we are loſt. 

Fel. Either my Eyes i d me, or I ſaw a Man 
within; I'Il watch him cloſe- She ſhall deal with the 
Devil, if ſhe conveys him out without my Knowledge 
{A/ide. What ſhall I do then? 

Vio. Bleſs me, how I tremble !. 
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Flo. Oh, Invention, Invention l— I have it, Madam; 
here, here, here, Sir, off with your Sword, and III fetch 
you a Diſguiſe. [Runs in and fetches out a Riding Hod. 
Fel. Ay, ay, any thing to avoid Don Pedro. | 
Vio. Oh! Quick, quick, quick, I ſhall die with Ap- 
prehenſion. Flora puts the Riding-Hood on Neur. 
Flo. Beſure you don't ſpeak a Word ! 
Fel. Not for the Indies. hut 15 mall obſerve + you | 
cloſer than you imagine. [ A/ede. | 
Pedro (Within.) Violante, where are you Child? (Ex- 1 
ter Don Pedro.) Why, how came the Garden Door open? 
Ha! How now; who have we here? ; 
S 7/7. Humph, he'll certainly diſcover him. Aa. 
Flo, "1 my Mother, and pleaſe you, Sir. | i 
| | [She and Felix both Curtey. | 
Pedro. Your Mother! By St. Anthony ſhe's a Strapper ; - 
why, you are a Dwarf to her.—How many Children have- 
you, good Woman? | 
5 Vio. Oh! If he ſpeaks we are loſt. T ddd. 
Fl. Oh! Dear _ ſhe can't hear you ; ſhe has been 
i- deaf theſe twenty Years. 
ny Pedro. Alas, poor Woman. . you muffle ber 
up as if ſhe were blind too. 
Fel. Wou'd I were fairly of. | | | [die 
Pedro. Turn up her Hood. 
ar Vio. Undone for ever. St. Anthony forbid : Oh, Sir, 
rf the has the dreadfulleſt unlucky Eyes. Pray don't look 
upon them; I made her keep her Hood ſhut. on purpoſe, 
e. —— Oh, oh, oh! 
Pedro. Eyes! Why, what's the Matter with her Eyes! "BB 
; Flo. My poor Mother, Sir, is much afflicted with the 
e Cholick ; and about two Months ago ſhe had it grievouſſy 
in her Stomach, and was over-perſuaded to take a Dram 
o- af filthy Engliſs Geneva. Which immediately flew up 
2. into her Head, and caus'd ſuch a Defluxion in her . Eyes, 
or tizt ſhe cou'd never ſince bear the Day-light. _ _ 
Pedro. Say you ſo—Poor Woman! —Well, make her 
an it down, Volante, and give her a Glaſs of Wine. 5 
he 77. Let her Daughter give her a Glaſs below, Sir; for 
e. my part ſhe has frighted me ſo, I ſhan't be myfelf theſe 
{two Hours. I am ſure her 19 0 are evil ih 8185 
Fel. Well hinted. 5 4 
2 | © 2 Pedro. 
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52. 
Petro. Well, well, do ſo; evil Eyes, there is no evil 
Eyes, Child. [Exit Felix and F lora, 
No. I am glad he's gone 


ter Jabella, is run away from her Father; that Lord has 
very ill Fortune with his Children. 


her Frailty. 


Happineſs ſhall begin. 


e WONDER: 


Pedro. Haſt thou heard the News, Violante b 
Pio. What News, Sir? EZ 
Pedro. Why, Vaſquez tells me, We Lopes s Dunk „ 


Well, I'm glad my 
Daughter has no Inclination to Mankind; that my Houſe 

is plagu'd with no Suitors. [4/z. 
No. This is the firſt Word I ever heard of it; I pity Wi 


Pedro. Well faid, Violante. la Next Week I intend thy 
| ¶ Enter Flora. 
Vio. I don't intend to ftay fo long, I thank you Papa, 

2 

Pedro. My 5d Atbeſ writes Word ſhe longs to fee | 

thee, and has provided every Thing in order for thy Re- 

jon. Thou wilt lead a happy Life, my Girl.— Fifty 

Times before that of Matrimony ; where an extravagant þ 

Coxcomb might make a Beggar of thee, or an ill natur'd f 

forty Dog break thy Heart. ; 
Flo. Break her Heart! She had as good have her Bones 

broke as to be a Nun; I am fare I had rather of the two. 


© — an Ac r " BY "Nats © + 


You are wondrous kind, Sir; but if I had ſuch a | 
Father, I — what I would do. = . 
Peuro. Why, what wou'd you do Minx, ha | ? 8 
Flo. I would tell him I had as good Right and Title to 
the Laws of Nature, and the Ba of then Creation, as he n 
had. 


Pedro. You wou'd, Miſtreſs; ; who the Devil doubts it? 
A good Aſſurance is a Chamber-maid's Coat of Arms; 
and lying, and contriving, the Supporters — Your Incli- p 


nations are on Tip-toe it feems —If JI were your Father, 
Houſewife, Pd have a Pennance enjoyn'd you, ſo ſtrict, that 


you ſhould not be able to turn you in your Bed for a i 
Moath ——You are enough to ſpoil your Lady, Houſe- 
wife, if the had not abundance of Devotion. | 


Vio. Fye, Flora; Are not you atham'd to talk thus to cl 
my Father? You ſaid, Yeſterday, you wou" be glad to 
go with me into the Monaftery 


| & 


Pedro, She go with thee?! No, no, ſte's enough to de- 
bauch 


f AWO MAN Keeps a SEQRET. 53 
bauch the whole Convent Well, Childs; remember 
what I faid to thee ; next Week 
; Vio. Ay, and what am I E] I 
am all Obedience, Sir; ; I care not how ſoon 1 9 my 
Condition. 
Flo. But litile does he think what Change ſhe means. 
22 
Pedro, Well ſaid, Violante. — am glad to find her ſo 
willing to leave the World, but it is wholly owing to my 
prudent Management; did ſhe. know that ſhe might 


Day of Marriage, perhaps ſhe'd change her Note. 
But I have always told her that her Grandfather left it 
With this Proviſo, That ſhe turn'd N un; now a {mall Part. 
of this twenty thouſand Pounds provides for her in the- 
Nunnery, and the reſt is my own ; there is nothing to be 
got in this Life without Policy. {Afde.) Well, Child, I 
am going into the Country for two or three Days. to ſet- 
tle ſome Affairs with thy Uncle. And then—— Come 
help me on with my Cloak, Child. 


io. Yes, Sir. [Exit Pedro and Violante. 
Flo. So, now for the Colonel. {Goes 40 the Chamber- 
Door.) Hiſt, hiſt, Colonel. [Colonel pecping. 


Col, Is the Coaſt clear? | SER 

Flo. Ves, if you can climb; for you muſt get over the 

= Waſh-Houſe, and jump from the Garden-Wall into the 
Street. 

Col. Nay, nay, I don't value my Neck if my Incognita 

| anſwers but thy Lady's Promiſe. [Exit Col. and Flora, 


Re-enter Pedro aud Violante, 


Pedro. Good by, Violante, take care of thyſelf, Child. 
Vio. I with you a good Journey, Sir.—Now to ſet my 
Priſoner at Liberty. . [Enter Felix behind Violante. 

Fel. I have lain perdue under the Stairs, till I watch'd 
the old Man out. 

Vio. Sir, Sir, you may appear. Goes zo the. D r. 
Fel. May he fo, Madam —I had Cauſe for my Sulpi: 
cion, I'find, treacherous Woman. : 

Vio. Ha, Felix here. Nay, then, all's diſcoverd. 

Fel. (Draws.) Villain, whoe'er thou art, come out 1 
charge thee, and take the Re ward of n adulterous Exrand. 


| | C 3 | Vio. 


command her Fortune when ſhe came at Age, or upon the 
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Vio. What ſhall I ſay? 
which I have ſworn to keep can reconcile this Quarrel. 
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convey'd him from my juſt Reſentments? ” 
Vio. Him, who do you mean, my dear inquiſitive Spark? : 
Ha, ha, ha, will you never leave theſe jealous Whims ? 
Fel. Will you never ceaſe to impoſe upon me? 


N 6 * | 7 222 
1 Fel. A Coward! Nay, then I'll fetch you out, think 
i not to hide thyſelf; no, by St. Anthony, an Altar ſhould 
1 not protect thee, even there I'd reach thy Heart, tho' all 
1 the Saints were arm'd in thy Defence. [ Exit. 
} 1 ih Vio. Defend me Heaven! What ſhall I do? I mu SF 
i it: - dilcover Vabella, or here will be Murder, —— - 
in 

1 | 

1 Enter Flork. | 

30 1 Flo. J have help d the Colonel off clear, Meade: 
l 1 Vio. Sayꝰſt . ſo, my Girl? then I am arm'd. 
1 | 1 1 Ws | 2 a 

W | Re-enter Felix. 
1 Fel Where has the Devil in Compliance to your Sex 


T Cid not ſee you? Ves, I did, and reſolved to put this 
Trick upon you ; I knew you'd take the Hint, and ſoon | 
relapſe into your wonted Error: How eaſily your Jonny 7 
is fired? I ſhall have a bleſſed Life with you. 

Fel. Was there nothing 1n it then, but only. to try me ? 

Vio. Won't you believe your Eyes ? 

Fel. No, becauſe T find they have deceiv'd me; "well, 
am convinc'd that Faith is as neceſſary in Love as in Reli- 
gion; for the Moment a Man lets a Woman know her 
Conqueſt, he reſigns his Senſes, and ſees an but what | 
ſhe'd have him. | 

Vio. And as ſoon as that Man finds his Love return 0, 
ſhe becomes as errant a Slave, as if the had already faid 
after the Prieſt. 

Fel. The Prieſt, Feolante, would dilipate thoſe Fear: 
which cauſe theſe Quarrels ; when wilt thou make me 
happy? 

. To-morrow, I will tell thee ; my Father is gone 
for two or three Days to my Uncle's, we have Time enough 

to finiſh our Affairs ——But prithee leave me now, for | 
expect ſome Ladies to viſit me. 5 
[FD 
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Vio. You impoſe upon yourſelf, my Dear; do you think 
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Fel. If you command it.—Fly ſwift ye Hours, and 
og To-morrow on.—You Wr = Wore "oy you, 


4 = /:/27:e. | fMLP 
Vio. I do at preſent. - i Fg 6 

1d 5 Fel. So much you reign the Sovereign of my. Soul, 1 

all - That I obey without the leaf Cone | 1 
: : Enter. dabollngst {reac yet 


g 1/ab. I am glad my Brother and you are reconcil'd, my 

Dear, and the Colonel eſcap'd without his Knowledge; 1 
was frighted out of my-Wits when Þ heard him return.— 

1 Laos not how to expreſs my Thanks, Woman—for what 

you ſuffer'd for my Sake, my grateful Acknowledgments 
Mall ever wait you; and to the World proclaim the Faith, 

42th, and Honour of a Woman. 
Jio. Fiithee don't compliment thy Friend, alan. 

You heard the Colonel, I ſuppoſe7 

Lab. Every Syllable, and err Pe to find ' g ts: not 

love im vai. 4 4 

Vio. Thou haſt ee his Heerk it Hs; and; an Hove 

hence may ſecure his Perſon. —Thou haſt made t Work 

on't, Girl. 

Lab. From Neues I e my Happineſs, we dan bare 

W n0 Accounts to make up after Conſummation, + 


She avho for Years, protratts her Lover's Pain, 3 
Aud makes him wiſh, and wait, and High in © e 


To be his Wife, when late foe gives Conſent, 


p Findi half bis Paſſien was it Court/hip ſpent ; © 

+ TFWhillt 4 th % boldly all Delays remove, 

# Find e Taue a freſh Supply of Love. | 

| A 79 8 e Fer? 7775 eee | 
5 AR. | 
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1 F M0 and F dental.) 


Fel. H1S Hour has been propitious, I am recon- 
cil'd to Violante, and you IR me Antonio is 
out of Danger. | 
T7000 Your Satisfaction is doubly oe 
: | „ . Enter 


r Py 2 
——— 2 _ > 
_ — 


— wow 


— m 


— — — 


— Y 
—— 


— —— 


r - tte 3 


— . W wow th . _ * — 
. —— — - <4 Aer — aol _ 
— * 0 31 oY — — 
3 * > OY 22 wY — * 
i * ä 4 = v_ >. Ld 
. Py * * 


— — - 
_— — 
* q Ds * 3 
" 
— 2 2 — 


£ 
— — —— 

2 2 — 

— —— — _ 
- - —— — 


3 4 
- 2 0 
— pe —— — 
2 


36 The WONDER: 


* 


Emer Liſſardo. 
. Haſte you made, Sirrah, to bring me e Word 
if Violante went home? 
LiF. J can give you very good Reaſons for my Stay, 
Sir—Yes, Sir, ſhe went home. 
Fred. O! Your Maſter knows that, for he has been 
there himſelf, Eifſardo. | 
Li. Sir, may I beg the Favour of your Ear. 
Tel. What have you to ſay ? [ Yhijpers, and Felix 
| Seems untaſy, 
Fred. Ha, Felix changes Colour at Lifarde's News. 


: What can. it be? 


Fel. A Scots Footman, that belongs to Colonel Britton, 7 
an Acquaintance of Frederichs, fay you? the Devil! If 
the be falſe, by Heaven I'll trace her. Prithee, Fredericks 5 
do you know one Colonel Birtton, a Scorſman? 4 Bf 

Fred... Yes, why do you aſk me ? 9 

Fel. Nay, no great Matter; but my Man tells me that 
Ne has had ſome little Difference with a Servant of _ : 


| tiat's all, 


* 


Fred. He is a * e innocent 33 1 [ad - 
ſorry for it; the Colonel lodges in my Houſe, I knew him 
N in Zngland, and met him here by Accident laſt 

Night, and gabe him an Invitation home; he is a Gentle- | 
men of a good Eftate, beſides his Commiſſion ;_ of e 
Principles, and ſtrict Honour, J aſſure you. 

Fel. Is he a Man of Intrigue ? 

Fred. Like other Men, I ſuppoſe, here he comes. 

[Euter Colonel. 
Colonel, I began to think I had loſt you. 1 

Cel. - And not without ſome Reaſons, if you knew all, 

Fel. There's no Danger of a fine Gentleman' 8 being loſt 
in this Town, Sir. 

Col. That Compliment don't belong to me, Sir. But 
I affore you I have been very near being run away with. 

Fred. Who attempted it; 

Cel. Faith, I know her not—Only that the i is a charm- 
ing Woman, I mean as much as I ſaw of her. | 

Fel. My Heart ſwells with Apprehenfion.—Some acci- 
* Rencounter.— 

Fred. A Tavern, I ſuppoſe, adjuſted the Matter.— 

Coy. A Tavern! No, no, Sir, ſhe is above that Ra 
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J afure you; this Nymph ſleeps in a Velvet Bed, and- 
Lodgings every Way agreeable. 
Fel. Ha, a Velvet Bed !-—I cooght you 1 but now, 
Sir, you knew her not. 
Col. No more I don't, Sir. 
Fel. How came you then 1 well acquainted wit her- 
"HebP 
Fred. Ay, ay, come, come, unfold. WE > 
Cal. Why then you muſt know, Gentlemen, that * 
convey'd to her Lodgings, by one of Cupid's Emiſfaries, - 
call'd a Chai N in a Chair, thro' fifty blind Alleys, 
= who, by the help of a Key, let me into a Garden. 
1 Fel. S'Death, a Garden, this muſt be Y7olante's Gar- 
den. 4 Aſide. 
Col. From thence conducted me into a ſpacious oom, 
then dropt me a Courteſy, told me her Lady would wait 
on me preſently; ſo, without unvailing, money with 
drew/. 
Fel. Damn her Modeſty ; this was Flora. 72 
Fred. Well, how then Colonel ? 
Col. Then Sir, immediately from another Door ifued | 
forth a Lady, arm'd at both Eyes; from whence ſuch 
Showers of Darts fell round me, that had I not been co- 
ver'd with the Shield of another Beauty, I had infallibly 
fall'n a Martyr to her Charms; for you muſt know I jvit. 
ſaw her Eyes: Eyes, did I fay ? No, no, hold, I fa 
but one By e, .tho? 1 ſuppoſe it had a Fellow, equally as 


killing. . 
el. But how came you to ſee her Bed, Sir ? S Death, : 
this rn ation gives a thouſand Racks. Afar. 
Col. Why, upon her Maid's giving Notice her ather © 


was coming, ſhe thruſt me into the Eed-Chamber. * 

Fel. Upon her Father's coming? 

Col. Ay, fo ſhe ſaid; but putting my Ear to the Key- 
hole of the Door, I foul it was another Lover. 

Fiel. Confound the Jiit! *Twas fic without Diſf ute. 


2 

Fred. Ah pocr Colonel, ha, ha, ha. | 

Cel. I af ve r'd they had had a Quarrel, bal whether 
| they were recencil'd or not, I can't tell, for the ſccond - 


ry brought the Father in EN earneft, and had ine - 
| to 


2 8 ive — 5 — A > . - As — - — r — = 2 2 mg X v7. . * — 
r N _— —— — — 3 — Cott 4, dt 
: — < = —_— Mc. ; — — — A N — 
———ů Ee — 2 r > "4; 2 —— rr 6 — ee ie 2 —. : a 7 
5 2 L 1 = — — — — — — — — 
A. - 


— — 


PRI : 
— 
r 


—— —-—0 


9 a — 
CO 
0 tor... Wah 
- 


*% 


53 Te WONDER: 


Cal. No, Fox take the impertinent Puppy, he ſpoil'd 


me convey*d me out again over the Top of a high. Wall, 


the Raſcal ſince. 


the Huſe right weel. 


at leaſt it Was not the lame Houſe I'm en, ä 


to have made the Gentleman and 1 acquainted, but ſhe 
found ſome other Stratagem to convey him out. 

Fel. Contagion ſeize her, and make her Body ugly as 
her Soul. There's nothing left to doubt of now,-—'T'is 
plain *twas ſhe—— Sure he knows me, and takes this Me. 
. thod to inſult me; S'Death, I cannot bear it. Alas. 

Fred. So, when ſhe had diſpatched her old Lover, ſhe 
paid you a Viſit in her Bed-Chamber, ha, Colonel? 


my Diverſion, I ſaw her no more. 2 
Fiel. Very fine! give me Patience, Heaven, or I ſhall | 
burſt with Rage. lla. 
Fred. That was hard. 8 
Col. Nay, what was worſe, the Nymph that read 


where I ran the Danger of having my Neck broke, for 
the Father, it ſeems, had lock'd the Door by which I 
enter d. | | 

Fel. That Way I miſe'd him: — Damn her Invention. 
(4fide. ) Pray Colonel, was this the ſame Lady you met 
upon the Terriero de poſſe this Morning ? : 
Col. Faith I can't tell, Sir, I had a Deſign to know 
who that Lady was, but my Dog of a Footman, whom I Þ 
had order'd to watch her home, fel! faſt a Sleep —I gave 
him a good beating for his Nene and I have never leen : 


Fred. Here he comes. 


Enter Cibby 
Cel. Where have you been, Sitrah? 
6.9. Troth Iſe been ſeeking yee an like boo Honour 
| theſe twa Hoors an meer, I bring yee 8! lad: Teedings, Sir. | 
Col. What have you found the Lady | 
15. Geud Faite ha I, Sir — an 55 s call'd Donna Vi- 
lante, and her Parent Don Pedro de Mendgſa, an gin yer 
wall gang wa mi, an't like ye'r Fonpdry, 3 Iſe mak you ken 


Al. 


Fel. O Torture! ane ! 


Col. Ha! Vidlante / That's the Lady' Name of. the 
Houſe where my Incognita is, ſure it could not be her, 
L | 
Fred. 
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Fred. Violante?. Tis falſe, I wou'd note A you credit 
him, Colonel. vr 

Gib. The Deel burſt my Blader, Sir, gin MY hoe. : 

Fel. Sirrah, I ſay you do lye, and'Pl make you eat 
it, you Dog. (4icks him) And if Fore. Maſter will Juſtify 
ou. 
Col. Not I, faith Sir, 8 for no body's Lyes bur 
my own, if you pleaſe, kick him again. 

Gib. But gin he dus, Iſe ne take it, Sir, gin he was a 
thouſand Spaniards. [wwalks, about in a Paſſion. 


l. I ow'd you a beating, Sirrah, and I'm oblig*d to | 
EX this. Gentleman for taking the Trouble off my Hands; 


therefore ſay no more, d'ye hear, Sir? LA. 10 Gibby. 
G16. Troth de I Sir, and feel te. 
Fred. This muſt be a Miſtake, Colonel, 5 I know V. 
cante perfectly well, and Im certain ſhe would not meet 
you upon the Terriero de paſſa. | 


Col. Don't be too poſitive, . 7 nn now I date fome 


Reaſons to believe it was that very Lady. 


Fel, You'd very much oblige! me, * if | you'd let me 


know theſe Reaſons; i 0G hangs aa 
Cal, | 
i Fel. Sir, I Erg Ihave a Right to enquire into o thoſe Rea 
0 5 ſons you ſpeak off, ; in A . 


Col. Ha, ha, raalhs: Sir I cannot n 20 ar 
any Man can have a Right to enquire into my Theugts. 

Fel. Sir, I have a Right to evety Thing that relates to 
J gclante — And he that traduces her Fame, and refuſes to 
give his Reaſons for't, is a Villain. [I Drau. 


Col. What the Devil have I been doing - now Bl: tes 


Freth. Bie Helix dent a. Fl you Know: for 


what; this;is all a Miſtake I'm poſitive. //. Hoi 

Col. Look ye, Sir, that I Care draw my Sword I think 
will admit of no Diſpute — Eut tho? fighting's my Lrade, 

I'm not in Love with it, and th. nk it more honourable to 
decline this Buſineſs, { than purſue it. This may be a Mit- 
take; however, I'll give yo y³ů -Honourmeyer to habe 
auy Affair directly, or indirectly with Vielaute, provided 
ſhe is your Liolame; but if there ſhow'd happen to hs an. 
other of her Name, I hope you we not engtoſs ali the 
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Fel. Your Vanity has given me ſufficient Reaſors to 
beg Im not miſtaken; Im not to 00 impos'd up- 
ON, Olr. ä 

Col. Nor I bull y'd, Sir, Dy 

Fel. Bully'd'! S' Death, ſuch another Word, and PI 1 
nail thee to the Wall. "0 

Col. Are you ſure of that, Spaniard. _ — 1 
* Gb. (Draws) Say ne meer Mon, aw my Sol here's Ml 
Twa to Twa, dona fear Sir, G:bby ſtonds by ye for the 
Honor a Scotland, © [Yapours about. 

Fred. By St. Anthony you ſhan't fight ( interpeſes) on 
oP Suſpicion, be certain of the Injury, and then. 2 

Fel. That I will this Moment, and then, Sir—I hope 
you are to be found.. 
Col. Whenever you pleaſe, Sir. [Exit Felix. 

Gib. S'Bleed, - Sir, there neer was Scot/morr yet that 
ſham'd to ſhew his Face. [ fratting about. 1 

Fred. So, Quarrels ſpring up like Muſhrooms, in a Mi- 
nute : Violante, and he, was but juſt reconcil'd, and you 
have furniſh'd him with freſh Matter for falling out again, 
and I am certain, Colonel, Gzib6y is in the Wrong. - 
6:6. Gin I be Sir, the Mon that tald me leed, and gin 
he dud, the Deel be my Landlard, Hell my Winter Qua- 
ters, and a Rope my Winding Sheet, Gin 1 dee no lik 
bim as lang as 1 can hold a Stick in my: Hond, now = 
ſee yee : 

Col. Tam ry! for ad have aid. for the Lady" 8 Sake, 5 
bot who could divine, that the was his Miftreſs ; prithee 
who is this warm Spark ? | 1 

Fred. He is the Son of one of our e nam'd 
Don Lopez ds Pementell, a very . honeſt Gentleman, but 
ſomething paſſionate in what relates to his Love He is an 
enly Son, which perhaps may be one Reaſon. for. indalg- 
ing his Paſſion. | 

Col. When Parents have but one. Child, they either make | 
a Madman, or a Foel of him. a 

Fred. He is not the only Child, he bias a Sifter ; bat [ 
think, thro” the Severity of his Father, who would bave 
married her againſt her Inclination, ſhe has made her Ef. 
expe,. and notwithſtanding he has offer'd five hundred 
Pounds, he can get no Tydings of her. - 


Cel. Ba! How long has ſhe boen miſing? 0 
8 Fred. 


% 
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- Phock Nay, but ſince laſt Night, it ſeems. | 
Col. Laſt Night! The very Time ! How went ſhe? 


Fred. No body can tell, they conjecture thro? the Win- 


„ 
Col. Im tranſported ! This muft be the Lady I caught; 


what fort of a Woman is ſhe ? 

Fred. Middle ſiz'd, a lovely brown, a: fine, pouting. 
Lip, Eyes that roul and N and ſeem to ſpeak the 
exquiſite Pleaſure that her Arms could give! N 

Col. Oh! Tm fir'd with his Deſcription—"Ti is the Wir 
ſhe—What's her Name? 

Fred. I/abella—You are tran ſported, Colonel.. 

Col. I have a natural Tendency in me to the Pleſh, at 


know'ſt, and who can hear of Charms {6 exquiſte, and: 


yet remain unmov*'d ? Oh, how I long for the appointed: 
Hour! PII to the Terriero de paſſa, and wait my Happi- 


nefs; if ſhe fails to meet me, I'll once more attempt to 


find her at Violante's in ſpite of her Brother's Jealouſy. 
{Afide) Dear Frederick, I beg your Pardon, but I had 
forgot, I was to meet a Gentleman upon Buſineſs at Five, 
FI endeavour to diſpatch him, and wait on you again as+ 
bon as poflible. - 


Fred. Your humble PO”. Coldnel:: 2 Lic. 
Cal. Gibly,. 1 have no Buſineſs with you at TT. 
[ Ext Colonel. 


G7. That's weel—naw will I gang and feek. this Loon, 


and gar him g gang with me to Den Pedro's Huſe Gin 
he'll” no gang of himſel, Ife gar mer gang by the Lug, 
Sir; God warbit Gib Haves a Lear. I Eæit. 


Scene e to Violante's e 


Enter Violante and Iſabella. | 
Jab. The Hour draws on, Holante, and now my Heart 
begins to fail me, but I reſolve to venture for all that. 
io. What does your Courage fink, Habella. 
Lac. Only the Force of Reſolution a little terreated, 
but VIL rally it 1 for all that. , 
ur Flora. e, e 
7h. Don Felix is coming up, Madam! N 
Lab: * Brother | Whach Way ſhall 7 get out — Dit. 
_ JH. 
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Patch him as ſoon as yon can, dear 8 

. [Exit into the Che, 
| Pio. I will. ( Eurer Felix in a ſurly Peſture. ]) Felix, what 
brings you back ſo ſoon, did not I ſay to-morrow ? | 

Fel. My Paſſion choaks me, I cannot ſpeak, oh, I ſhall 
| burſt! Aide. [Throws boner into a Chair, 

70. Bleſs me! are you not well, my Felix? 

Fel. Yes, No, I don't know what I am. 

Vi. Hey Day! What's the Matter now? Another j — 
lous Whim! _ 

Fel. With what an n Air ſhe carries it. ol fron at her 
Impudence. . . | Ia. 

Vio. If T were in your Place, Felix, I'd chuſe to ſtay 
_ at home, when theſe Fits of Spleen were upon me, and 
not trouble ſuch Perſons as are not oblig'd to bear with 
them. 15 Here he affects to be careleſe of her. 

Fel. I am very ſenſible, Madam, of what you mean : 
I diſturb you no doubt, but were I in a better Humour, I 
ſhou'd not incommode you leſs. I am but too well con- 
vinc'd, that you could eaſily diſpenſe with my Viſit, _ 

Vio. When you behave yourſelf as you ought to do, no 
Company ſo welcome But when you reſerve me for your 
ill Nature, I wave your Merit, and conſider what's due 
to myſelf—And I muſt be fo free to tell you, | Felix, that 
theſe Humours of yours will abate, if not abſolutely de- 
ſtroy, the very Principles of Leve. : 

Fel. (Riſing) And I mult be fo free to tell you, Madam, 
that ſince you have made ſuch ill Returns to the Reſpect 
that I have pail you, all you do ſhall be indifferent to me 
for the Future, and you ſhall find me abandon your Em- 
pire with ſo, litttle Difficulty, that I'll convince the World 
your Chains are not ſo hard to break as your Vanity would 
tempt you to believe I cannot brook the Provocation 
you give. 

Vie. This is not to be THAT of A IT You. abandon” 
You! Whom I have fo often forbad ever to ſee me more! 
Have you not fall'n at my Feet? Impior'd my Favour 
and Forgiveneſs—Did you not trembling wait, and wiſh, 
and ſigh, and ſwear yourſelf into my Heart ? Ingrateful 
Man! If my Chains are ſo eaſily broke as you pretend, 
then you are »the fillieſt Coxcomb living, you did-not 


break em 28 490 and I mult think him capable of 
brooking 
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brooking any thing on whom ſuch Uſage could make no 


Imp! eſſion. 


Jab. ¶ Peeping.) A Duce take your Quarrels, he'll ne- 


ver think on me. 


Fel. 1 always believed, Madam, my Weakneſs was the 
greateſt Addition to, your Power, you would be leſs im- 
perious, had my Inclination been leſs forward to oblige 
you — You have indeed forbad ine your Sight, but your 
Vanity even then aſſured you I would return, and I was 
Fool enough to feed your Pride. Your Eyes, with all 
their boaſted Charms, have acquired the . greateſt Glory 
in conquering me. And the brighteſt Paſſage of your 


- | Life 15, wounding this Heart with ſuch Arms as pierce but 


few Perſons of my Rank. [ Walks about in à great Pet. 
Vio. Matchleſs Arrogance ! True Sir, I ſhould have kept 
Meaſures better with you; if the Conqueſt had been worrh 


1 preſerving, but we eaſily hazard what gives us no Pain to 


loſe——As for my Eyes, you are miſtaken if you think 
they have vanquiſhed none but you; there are Men above 
3 our boaſted Rank who have confeſs'd their Power, when 
their Misfortune in pleaſing you made them obtain ſuch a 


„ : | diſgraceful Victory. 


Fel. Yes, Madam, I am no Stranger to your Victories. 

Vio. And what you call the brighteſt ee of my; Life, 
15 not the leaſt glorious Part of yours. 

Fel. Ha, ha, do'nt put yourſelf.into a Paſſion, Ma- 
dam, for I aſſure you, after this Day, I ſhall give you no 
Trouble — You may meet your Sparks on the Terricro de 
P:/a at Four in the Morning, without the leaſt Regard, of 
mine For when I quit your Chamber, the W orld ſhan' e 
bring me back. 

Po. J am ſo well pleas'd with your Ra N I don't 
care how. ſoon you take your Leave. — But what you mean 
by the Terriero de. Paſſa at Four in the Morning, I can't 

ueſs. 
n Fel. No, no, no, not vou You was not upon the 
Terriero de Paſſa at Four this Morning. 

Vio. No, I was not; but if I was, I hope I may _ 

where I pleaſe, and at what Hour I pleaſe, without aſk - 


ing you Leave. 


Fel. Oh, doubtleſs, Madam And you might meet Co- 
lonel Britton there, and afterwards ſerd your W Li 
etc 
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aſking my Leave. 
poſed among all the Footmen in Town—Nay, if they Bal 


\ 
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And upon your Father” 


64 
fetch him to your Houſe- 


coming in, thruſt him into your Bed-Chamber — without 


*Tis. no Buſineſs of mine if you are ex- 


lad you, and cry you about at a Halfpenny of, 0h. gra 


They may, without my Leave. 


Vio. Audacious! Don't provoke me don't; my Re- 
putation is not to be ſported with (Going up 10 him) at this 
Rate 


brought on me? 


Tears are far more fatal than our Swords. Agde.) Oh, 
Hiolant.— S Death! what a Pog 
Power to ftir ;—Doft not thou 


Four this Morning upon the Terriero de Paſſa ? 

Vio. Were it not to clear my Fame, I would not an- 
ſwer thee, thou black In 
reproach'd with what Jeven bluſh to think of, much lefs 


to act; by Heaven, 1 have not feen the Terriero de Paſſa ; 


this Day. | 

Fel. Did not a Scets Footman attack you in the Street: 
neither, Fiolarr ? 

Vio. Yes, but he miſtook me for another, or he 1 was 
drunk, I know not which. 

Fel. And do not you know this Scots Colonel? | 
Nio. Pray aſk. me no more Queſtions, this Night fhall- 
clear my Reputation, and leave you without Excuſe for 
your baſe Suſpicions; more than. this I 8 825 not ſatisfy 
you, therefore pray leave me. 

Fel. Didſt thou ever love me, Vialante? | 

Vio. PH anſwer nothing. —You was in Haſte to be gone 


Juſt now, I ſhould be very well. pleas'd to be alone, Sir. 


5 [ She fits daun, and turns afide. 
Fiel. IT ſhall not long interrupt your Sanne 


Stubborn to the laſt. Afre. 
Nio. Did ever Woman involve Herdelf. as I have done? 


Fel. Now would I pive:one of my Eyes to be Friends | | 


with her; for ſomething whiſpers to my Soul ſhe is not 
puilty.—( He pauſes, then pulli a. Chair, and fits by her at 


4 


8 tl Diftance, looking e at her ſome time <without ſpeaking * 
T hen 


— — —— — — — — — — 


No, Sir, it is not. (burfts into hr ) Inhuman 
Felix ! -—— Oh, 1/abella, what a Train of IIls haſt thou 
LA. 
n T cantot bear 40 ſee ber W Woman's 
am I? Now have I no - 


now ſuch a Perſon as Co- . 
lonel Britton? Prithee tell me, didſt not thou meet him at 


rate But I cannot bear to be 


- 


is 


2 . 


N 


9 


5 FT 6 FO r bat 
De Il ts F rele 3. FSA . ee EY £4 1 4 
e „ j OS OT 


A Woman keeps a SreneT. 65 


| Then draws a little nearer to her.) Give me your Hand 


at Parting, however, Volante, won't you, Here he lays his 


open upon ber Knee A times.) won't you won't you 
| won't you? | 


Vio. ( Half regarding him) Won't I do what? 


Fiel. You know what 1 n. have, Violante. Oh, my . 


Heart! 

Vio. Smiling.) 1. thought my Chains were eaſily broke. 
(Lays her Hand into his.) 

Fel. O Draws. his Chair cleſe to 1 and kiffes her Hand 


: | in a Rapture.) Too well thon knoweſt thy Strength. Oh 
= my charming Angel, my Heart is all thy own. Forgive 


my haſty Paſſio on; tis the Tranſport of a Love ſincere! 8 
Don Pedro withiz. 


Pedro. Bid Sancho get a new Wheel to my Chariot pre- 


ſent] 

Fs Bleſs me! My Father return'd ! What ſhall wedo 
now, Felix? We are ruin'd, paſt Redemption. 5 
Fel. No, no, no, my Love; I can leap ſrom thy Clo- 
ſet Window. [ Nuns to the Deer where Iſabella is, whe 


clays too the Door, and bolts it woithin fide, 


Laab. ¶ Peeping.) Say you ſo: But I ſhall prevent you. 
Fel. Confuſion ! Some Body bolts the Door within- 


: | fide; PI ſee who you have conceal'd here, if I die fort: 


Oh Fa / haft thou again ſacriſic'd me to my Rival? 


[ Draxvs. 


Vio. By Henven thou haft no Rival in my Heart, let 
that ſuffice= -Nay, fure you will not let wy Father Ind 
you here Diſtraction! 


Fial. Indeed but I ſhall except you cue! this Door | 
to be open'd, and that Way conceal me from his Sight. 
| [He ſtruggles with her to come at the Deor. 


Vio. Hear me, — hough I were ſure the refuſing 
what you alk would ſeparate us fer ever, by all that's pow- 


| Erful you ſhall not enter here: Either you do love me, or 
| you do not; convince me by your Obedience. ; 


Fel. That's not the Matter in debate will know who 
is in this Cloſet, let the Conſequence be what 1 it will. Nay, 


nay, nay, you ſtrive in vain; I will goin. 


Vio. You REN not 80 in ; 
Euter 
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8 DOD ER: 
| Enter Don Pedro. e 

Ped Hey day! What's here to do? J will go in, and 

bee than't go in—and, I will go in Why, we ave you 
IT 4 

Fel. *Sdeath! What ſhall I fay now i 

Ped. | Don Felix, pray what's your Buſineſs in my Houſe? 
Ha, Sir ? 

Vio. Oh Sir, what Miracle return'd you home ſo ſoon ? 
Some Angel *twas that brought my Father back to ſuc- 
cour the diſtreſs d This Ruffian he, I cannot call him 
Gentleman has committed ſuch an uncommon Rude- 
neſs, as the moſt Profligate Wretch would be aſham'd 


to own bas "Et 
Fel. Ha, what the Devil does a. mean! 22 


Vio. As I was at my Devotion in my Cloſet, J heard | 
loud knocking at our Poor, 'mix'd with a Woman' 8 Voice, | 


which ſeem'd to imply ſhe was in e N 
Fel. I am 8 e CI 1 222 


Vio. I flew to the Door with utmoſt Speed, Shaw 4 . | 


Lady vail'd ruſhed in upon me; who, falling on her Knees, 
begged my Protection, from a Gentleman, who, ſhe ſaid, 
purſted her: I took Compaſſion on her Tears, and locked 
her into this Cloſet ; but in the Surprize having left open 
the Door, this-very Perfon whom you ſee, with his Sword 


drawn, ran in, proteſting, if I refus'd to - rhe her b 75 


his Revenge, he'd force the Door. | 
Fel. What in the Name of Goodneſs dees he mean to 
do ! Hayy met PPS WG. le. 
Vio. I ftrove nibh him till I was cot of Breath, and had 
you not come as you did, he muſt have enter d— But he's 
in Drink, I ſuppoſe, or he could not have been guilty of 


ſuch an Indecorum: © + Keen at Felix. 


Ped. Im amazed ! 


Fel. The Devil never faird- a -Whman at a Pinch : 


What a Tale has ſhe form'd in a Minute — In Drink; 
quotha; a good Hint: T'1l lay hold on't to bing myſelf 
off. 1 772 
Ped. Fie Nos Felix ! No ſooner "id of one Broil, but 
you are commencing another. To aſſault a Lady with a 
naked Sword, derogates much from the Character of a 
Gentleman, 1 aſſure you. 1 


Fel. ( Counter feits Daa , Who, I aflault a Lady, 
upon 


FN 
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upon Honour the Lady aſſaulted me, Sir; and would 
bave ſeiz d this Body Politick upon the King s Highway 


—— let her come out, and deny it if ſhe can—pray, Sir, 
command the Door to be open'd, and let her prove me a 


; Luar if ſhe knows how——1I have been drinking right 
= -r-:c> Claret, Sir, but I love my own Country for all that. 


2h N 


nun you ſee her ſafe out, Yiolante. 


Ped. Ay, ay, who doubts it, Sir? Open the Door, 
Violante, and let the Lady come out, — Come, I warrant. 


WF thee, he ſhan't hurt her. 


_ Ay, now which Way will ſhe come off ? 
Vio. (Unloths the Door ) Come forth, Madam, none Hall 
dare to touch your Veil—Pll convey you out with Safety, 


5 or loſe my Lite—T hope ſhe underſtands me. [¶Alade. 


Enter Iſabella 2 and croſſes the Stage. q 
Lab. Excellent Girl! 23 
Fel. The Devil! A Woman I e if ſhe be really ſo. 
[Oer to follow her. 
Red. N J Not a Step, Sir, till the Lady be paſt 


, | your Recovery. I never ſuffer the Laws of Hoſpitality to 


be violated in my Houſe, Sir.—Pl 8 Don Felix here 


Vio. Get clear of my Father, and follow me to the | 
Terriero de pafſa, where ws Miſtakes ſhall be rectified. 
(4/ide to Felix. IæExit Violante. 

Ped. Come, Sir, you and I will take a Pipe and a Bottle 


: together. 


berty, but you ſhall ſtay, Sir, 


Fel. Damn your Pipe, Sir, T won't ſoak hate 


E-1 obacco—— Nor I, I, I, I won't drink, Sir No, nor I 


won't ſtay, neither, and how will you help yourſelf? 
Ped. As to ſmoaking, or drinking, you have your Li- 
[Geis betzveen him and 
the Door, Felix frites up his Heels and Exit. 
Fel. Shall I ſo, Sir——But I tell you, old Gentleman, 
Jam in haſte to be married —— And ſo God be with you. 
Ped. Go to the Devil—Tn haſte to be married, en, 
thou art in a fine Condition to be married, cs 


Enter a * vant. 
Ser. Here's Den Lopee de Pementel to wait on you, 


Senior. 


Le Ped, 
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Don Pearg. 


You another Story, my Lord, 


am confounded, and know not what to think. — 
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Ped. What the Devil does ke want? pg: him up, 
he's in Rat of his Son, I ſuppaſe, 


Enter Pon Lopez. | 

Lep. I am glad to find you at Home, Den Pedro, 1 
was told that you was ſcen upon the Road to- this 
Afternoon, a 
Ped. That might be, my Lord ; but I had the Misfor- i 
tune to break the Wheel of my Chariot, which oblig'd 
me to return—W hat is yaur Pleaſure with me, my Lord] 
Lp. Iam inform'd that my Daughter is in your Houſe, 


Ped. That's more - dhan I know, my Lord; but here 
was your Son juſt now as drunk as an Emperor. 
Lop. My Son drunk! I never ſaw him in drink in my 
Life; where 15 he, pray, Sir? 2 

Ped. Gone to be married. . 3 

Lap. Married + To whom ? I don't know that he court. : 
ed any Body. ; 

Ped. Nay, I know 3 of that. Within tberel 
Eater Servant.) bid my Daughter come a ſbe 11 iel ; 


Ser. She's gone —_ in a Chair, Sir. | 

Ped. Out in a Chair! What do you mean, Sir? 5 
Ser. As I ſay, Sir; and Dona 6 in another 
juſt before he. 

Ser. And Don Felix follow'd in another; I overhearſ 
them all bid the Chairs go to the Terriero de paſſa. 

Ped, Ha! What Buſineſs has my Daughter there ? 


there. oy 
Lop. My Heart miſgives me paguily - — Call me an 
Aiguazil, Vl purſue them ſtrait. | 


Scese changes 10 the Street before Don Pedro's Houſe. 


Enter Liffardo. 


Ti. 1 wiſh I cou'd ſee Flora——Methinks I have af 
hankering Kindneſs after the Slat—We muſt be reconcil d. 


* 


ta — 


8 Gibby. | f 
5 Gig. Aw my Sol, Sir, but Iſe blithe to find. yee ben 
now. Lif 


Ti. Ha! Brother! Give me thy Hand, Boy. = 
| Gib. Not ſe faſt, ſe ye me Brether me ne Brethers, I 
Corn a Lyar as muckle as a Theife, ſe ye now, and yee 
muſt gang intul this Houſe with me, and juſtifie to Denna 
= Filet 5 ace, that ſhe was the Lady that gang'd in here 
this Morn, ſe yee me, or the Deel ha * Sol, Sir, but, 
oe and I ſhall be twa Folks. 


E what ? Sure you don't know what you ſay. 


„along, and mak no meer Words about it. 

1 | [Knocks haftily at the Door. 
=_ Z:/. Why, what the Devil do you mean? Don't you 
conſider you are in Porrugal! Is the Fellow mad? 


knocks again. 
Enter Don Pedro. 
' Ped. How now! what makes you knock ſo loud? 


: with Denna Viclante, his Daughter. 
Lig. Ha! Den Pedro himſelf, I wiſh I were fairly off. 


Pad. Ha! What i is it you want with my Daughter, 
Pray? 
W G5. An the be your Doughter, and lik yer Honour, 

Ind either juſtify or diſprove what this Child told me 


any his Morn. 


| Ped. Why, what did he tell you, ha ? 


laſter got a pratty Lady. upon the how de yee call't— 
Paſa here at Five this Morn, and he gar me watch her 


Wi-tavour'd Theife, ſe ye me, I ſpierd wha ſhe was—And 

ne told me her Name was Donna Violate, Don Pedro d 
ndeſa's Da 

Ped. Ha! My Daughter with a Man abroad at Five in 

e Morning: Death, Hell, and Furies; by St. Anthony 


Gib. 
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Liq., Juſtify it to Donna Violante's F ace, quotha, for | 


Gib. Troth de I, Sir, as weel as ye de ; therefore come 


= G:4. Fallow ! Iſe none of yer Fallow, Sir, and gin this 
2 Place were Hell, id gar 'ye de me Juſtice, {Lf going). 
3 bay, the Deel a Feet ye gang. [ Lays hold of him, and 


Gib. Gin this be Don Pedro's Houſe, Sir, I wou'd ſpeak 


Ade. 


1 ommand her to come out, and anſwer for herſel now, 


Lifſ' So, here will be a fine Piece of Work. [ Hoe. 
Gi. Be me Sol, Sir, Iſe tell you aw the Truth ; my 


eam And in Troth I lodg'd her here, and meeting this 


Im undone, Stamp. 


ſpeak one Word. 


= EW W ON DER: ; 
. Wunds, Sir, ye put yer Saint intul bony Com- 
P 0 1 £ 
Ped. Who is your Maſter, you Dog you? Adſheart, I 


- ſhall be trick'd of my Daughter, and my Money too, 
that's worſt of all. | 


ib. Ye Dog you! Sblead, Sir, don't call Names—1 
wont tell you wa my Maſter is, ſe ye me now. W 
Ped. And who are you, Raſcal, that knows my Daugh- ” 
ter ſo well? Ha! OE [Holds up his Cane. 
_ Lif. What ſhall I fay to make him give this Scots Dog 
a good beating ? Aſide.) I know your Daughter, Senior. 
Not I, I never ſaw your Daughter in all my Life. =_ 
© Gib. (Knocks him down with his Fiſt.) Deel ha my Sol, 
Sar, gin ye get no your Carich for that Lye no,. 
Poeadro. What hoa! Where are all my Servants ? / Er». | 
ter Servants en one Side, Colonel, Felix, Iſabella, and Vi. 2 
olante on the cher Side.) Raiſe the Houſe in purſũit of my 
Daughter. | IG EE | 2 
Serv. Here ſhe comes, Senior. 
Cel. Hey Day! What is here to do? DET, j 
Gib. This is the Loon lik Tik, and lik yer Honor, tha: 
ſent me Heam with a Lye this Morn. | . 
Col. Come, tis all well, G7b4y, let him rife. 
Pedro. I am Thunder ſtruck — and have not Power to 


- 


Fiel. This is a Day of Jubilee, Liſardo; no quarrelling MW 
with him this Day. D E 

Lig, A Pox take his Fiſts. 
but à Word and a Blow. 


Egad, theſe 8 are 


Enter Don Lopez. : | 7 
TLop. So, have I found you, Daughter; then you have 
not hang'd yourſelf yet, 1 ſee. 8 
Col. But ſhe is married, my Lord. 
Lop. Married! Zounds, to whom? 5 | 
Col. Even to your humble Servant, my Lord. If youſ 
pleaſe to give us your Bleſſing. [Axel. 
Lop. Why, hark ye, Miſtreſs, are you really married! 
Jab. Really ſo, my Lord. | 
Lop. And who are you, Sir ? 


Col. An honeſt North Briton by Birth, and a Colonel 
by Commiſſion, my Lord. | a 
| | 0. 
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Lob. A Heretick ! The Devil! Hola up his Handi. 
| Pedro. She has plaid you a ſuppery Trick indeed, my 
WT 1.0:d—Well, my Girl, thou haſt been to ſee thy Friend 
married. Next Week thou ſhalt have a better Huſband, 
my Dear. (Je Violante:) 

a. Next Week is a little too ſoon, Sir, I HOPE to live 
longer than that. 
= 7:0. What do you mean, Sir? Vou have not made a 
: 7 of my Daughter too, have you? | 
7 70. Indeed but he has, Sir; I know not . Wi by 
5 3 me in an unguarded Minute, when my Thoughts 

ooeere not over ſtrong for a Nannery, Father. 

Lob. Your Daughter has N you a flippery Trick 
too, Senior. a 
SS 7:4. But your Son ſhall be never the better for't, my 
Lord; her twenty Thouſand Pounds was left on certain 
1 Den and I'll not part with a Shilling. | 
; Lob. But we have a certain E calPd Law, ſhall 
make you do Juſtice, Sir. 

| Pedro. Well, we'll try that, 


my Lord, much good 


i 3 may it do you with your Daughter-in Law. [ Exzt. 
Lsg. I wiſh you much Joy of your Rib, [ Exit. 
of Enter Frederick. 


Fiel. Frederick, welcome! — ] ſent for thee to be Wit- 

ness of my good Fortune, and make one in a Country 

Dance. 

Fred. Your Meſſenger has told me all, aud I hacerely 

ſhare in all your Happigeſs. 

Col. To the Right about, 'F edericky wiſh thy Friend Joy. 

Fred. I do with all my Soul; and, Madam, I con- 

Woratulate your Deliverance. —Your Suſpicions are clear'd 
now, I hope, Felix. 

Fel. They are, and T heartily aſk the Colonel Pardon, 


ave 


and with him happy with my Siſter ; fer Love has taught 
ouſme to know, that every Man's Happineſs conliſts i in. chu- 

ls [ng for himſelf. 
ed! Lifſ. After that Rule I fix here. | [To Flora, 
Flo. That's your Miſtake ; I prefer my Lady's Service, 


End turn you over to her that pleaded Right and T itle to 
nel ou to Day, 


Lig. 


- 
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Lig. Chuſe, proud Fool; I ſhan't aſk you twice. 5 
Gb. What ſay ye now, bas; will ye ge yer Maiden. 
head to poor Gi . What ſay you, will ye dance the 
Reel of Bogye with me? 
Inis. That I "nk not t leave my Lady, —!I take you at 
nd 


your Word, and tho' our Wooitig has been ſhort, PlI-by 
her Example love you dearly. + Muc plays, 


Fel. Hark! I hear the Muſick ; ſomebody has done u 3 
the Favour to ſend them; call chem n. - 


v 5 8 
. err 


2 . 
= 
mn 
— 


2 yes EI 


l Country Dance. 1 

Gi. Waunds, this. i is bony M uſick.— Hoy caw ye Wo -Y 
Thing that ye pinch by the Craig, and tickle che Weam, - 
ont make it cry Grum, Grum. a - = 
Fred. Oh! that's a Guittar, Gibby:. 


Fel. Now, my eule I dhl hie ax Vertaes 
the W orld. 
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No more let us 11 Sex's Condu lame, 


Since i bou'rt a Proof to their eternal Fame, 


That Man has a0 ag but the Mar. 2 \ = YÞ x 
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Spoken by Miſs A O. 


Write by Mr. Fu Ia 


Um with all our Modern Laws combin'd, 

7] Has given ſuch Power deſpotic to Mankind, 
La, Ie have only fo much Vertue now, 
bey are pleas'd in favour to allow. 
us like Mechanic Work were usd with Scorn, 
Aid wound up only, for a preſent Turn; 

Some are for having our whole Sex enſlav/'d, 
Afirming we've no Souls, and can't be fav'd ; 
| ? Pius were the Nomen all of my Opinion, 

e ſeon ſhake off this Falſe uſurp'd Dominion; 
d make the Tyrants own, that we cou prove, 
is fit for other Buſineſs as for Love. 

F Lord] What Prerogative might we obtain, 
ould ve from Yielding, a few Months refrain 
o fondly vou d our daug ling Lowers doat ! 

o- Homage wwou'd be paid to Petticoat ! | 
; - Taou'd be a Feſt to ſee the Change of Fate, 
122 abe might all of Politicks debate; 

Promiſæ and Swear, what we ne er meant to dog 
led what's flill harder, Keep our Secrets too. 
Marry! Keep a Secret, /ays a Beau, 

Hyd. /neers at ſome ill. natur d Wit below; 
In faith, if aue ſbou'd tell but half we know, 


Wy : 

Ties 0 5 6 
281 85 

2 F 

Es 


hat omen had no Souls, 


* Alluding to an * Pamphlet tending to prove 
D Theres 


| EPFL OS UF. 

There's many a ſpruce young Fellow in this Place, 

Would never more pręſume to ſhow his Face; 

Women are not /o weak, whateer Men 1 : 

Howe thaty tif tip [Beats lug bad the Pute. 
T*enjoy from Mamma's Secrets their E/tate. 4H 
Who, if her early Folly had made known, 
Had rid behind the Coach, that's now their own, . 
But Here, the wond'tous Secret you diſcawer; :, = 
Lady ventures for a Friend, —a Lover. '- : 
Prodigious For my Part 1 frankly oaun, - 
Tad ſpoil d the Wonder, and the Woman ſhown. 7 : 


— 


— 
— 


— T7 * ks E 1 
. —— IE 
4 : : 38 
— — —U— —— * 


* — Us * — 
ME EE ee 
, Lig 2 
. 


ore >< 
—_— 


—— 
— 


* 
— 8 — — > — — — 5 * 
__ 8 — — . — — — 
b — — 
. - 
— 
— 


—— — 4 3 ö * 
— — Sx p S + M — 
—— Pans pond => 1 
ID 


r 
3 


2 - 
* ey 


— — ——ũ— 


— 
— 
—— 
4 - 
— — ag 
OR: xr: — 
— 


— — 


— 
— 
oy 


; 
741 n 1 7 2 1 y 3 . . 
4 , i ny þ * . 3 < TY 4 « 2 \#*2 : 5 . + : a 5 P . 8 L » % 4 N —— 
4 i & g > HEE -. x 0 3 92 ene 2 . . a> -» 
5 < 4 q = : =_ 7 
X ” * 1 


” =} 


The Devil to do about Her. 
4 : = 


- 


As it is A at t 


. R — 1 2 2 7 * < , 
8 . | 8 : 3 . ES — 
* 4 X - - a $ F 4 * * 
a” \ * ' - 2 - * 7 
| 3 rr > aur 
; "=, . — 


* * oY 
. pA 6 3 | . — 
r 


— 
* ae 


F 


D 2 


* 
1 


—— 


— 


* V4 
1 ” 
I " * 
* * 
' 1 
A. 
* 

2 
—_ 
LY * 


- 


— my — 
— 
— — 


S — + * * * = 
. - 
"i - wT þ 5 
— ” 
"4 
* 2 „ p 
T's * my % 
1 4 * 
— - a 
= 
3 q » 
- * 
= 7 
S 2 a 5 
* 7 * 
" "- 
f * 
* * 
- * # 
by * f 
4 { 
4” * $4 * v @« 
4 * L 
— . 
1 4 
_ * 
* * . * *. 
* 
* . 
{ 
682 
„ 
4 
* 7 
- 
. 
* 
# 
. 
* * 
4 
f f 
* 
* : 
— 
* 
1 
* 
- * 
7 * 
A 
7 
„ 
# 
1 * 7 
* | ” — 
ff - 
£ 0 Ts o 
- 8 — 
Fl * 
* 1 
* *, 
- 4 9 
. * 
1 * 4 * 
" ; 
* 5 
— 
0 6 r * —_— 
* £ - 
A LAY 8 * 
l If * # 2 
* o * * 1 
11 * Y * * , a s 55 "of 
: ö * ' 4.0 a vg - bw #44 
* ; 
# 
We. Fe - 
7 * — * — — — — > — 
4, — 2 — e — — 23 m—_— 
. —— r e — N — On rs 4-9. 
r ( ot EIS ER ITE 
— — * oP Y * 
. * 8 — — — —— a Doom Set, — 
— — — . * — "US. == 
ray ch — 2 l 
— — — OI 1 
—ͤ—ũ——ͤ —— — W * — 


n 


— 


* 


— — — — * 
— — 4 — 
— — — — _ 


ECDL) 


.. * 


T H E 


PRE F 


£ Lo 
" 7a 
"1, 
7 
9 
— 
7 
* — 
N 
3 
3 
N 
3 
2 
> os 
XA 
AS 
pr 
A 
12 =} "an 
3 
wo, 
Ry 
pete > 
= 
O CT » 
CDF; 
A 
e 
£ 
93 
6 oe 
r 
3 


7 Shou'd not have troubled my courteous Reader with a Pre- 

face, had I not lain under the Neceſity of clearing my- 
elf of what fome People have been pleaſed to charge me 
with, viz. of being the Author of a Paper calPd, The Fe- 
male Tatler, con/equently of a Paragraph in that of the 14th 
Inſtant, relating to this Comedy; tho I think no reaſonable 


Perſon will believe I could be guilty of fo much Folly. Tho 


Vanity is faid to be the darling Vice of Womankind, yet no- 
thing but an 1aeot would expreſs themſelves fo openly ; and I 
hepe the Merld Won't think me guilty of printing, what 1 muſ# 
bluſh to read, nor imagine it avrote even by any Friend of 
mine, for two Reaſons : Firſt, the Grofſneſs of the Flattery ; 
Secondly, the Injury it muſt of courſe do me, in the Run of 

ny Play, by putting thoſe People out of Humour, whoſe Action 
was to give Life to the Piece. I ſuppoſe theſe Reaſons are 
Sufficient to convince the judicious Part, that I was no ways 
concerned in thoſe Refletions, but own I was treated with all 
the ſeeming Civility in the World, till the ſecond Night of my 
Comedy. I willingly ſubmitted to My. Cibber's ſuperior Tudg- 
ment in ſhortening the Scene of the Ghoſt in the laſt A, and 
believed him perfectly in the Right, becauſe too much Repeti- 
tion is tire/ome. Indeed, when Mr. Eſtcourt ſliced moſt of it 
out, I could not help interpoſing my Deſires to the contrary, 
which the reſt reanily comply'd with; and I had the Satis- 


| faction to /ee I was not deceived in my Opinion, of its pleafing. 


This Paſſage I happen'd to mention among my Acquaintance ; 
for tis natural io haue a kind of a Tender for our own Pro- 
auttions, but eſpecially if they have the good Fortune to divert 
ethers. Now, if from this the Author of the Tatler ga- 
ther'd his Accounts, I am guiliy of ſpeaking, but not defign- 
edly ; fer who they are that write that Paper, or how diſlin- 
guiſb d, I am perfraly ignorant, and declare I never was 
concerned, either in writing or publiſhing any of the Tatlers. 
Dy _”— 1 never 


1 TP FA CK 


2 Fad the anity fo” Drink," Huch fs 10 ebb, that 
au thing I am capable of doing, could ſupport the Stage, tho 
I have had the good Fortume to pliaſe, or 10 find the Toaun 
billing to be ad; th?, at preſent, it ſeems, a certain Au- 
rhor has enter'd a Caveat agai ht all Plays running 70 & fixth 
Night, but his own. Tho an Opera interfeld <vith this Co- 
medy, yet brought above. Forty Pounds, the Jecond Night, avhi <> 
Acud it had fome Merit; for I have knoxen a Play kept up, 
that faiPd of half that Money the focona Night Now, b 
rhe Rules of the Houfe, is ought to have been play d on - By 
% cam ſecure the \Life of a Play, when that of a Man is 
often ſacrificed to the Malice of. Parties This Play met ewith 
A find Reception in general, aud notwirhſtanding | the Dilad- 
wantages it had to firuggle with, by: raiſe ing ihe Prices. the fr 
Day, and the Nearnefs'ef Chriſtmas, 7. 200, hawe aade is 
ay to a fixth Night, i it had had fair Play. M. fake. me 
nor, I do nit mean from the pri ar; Ar 1 muſt to the 
Players Reaſons. Had I ſcarch'd all the Theatres in ihe World, 
could not have ſeletted d. eter Company, ner had more WL 
ice done me in the Ackion, the? they Ae not dealt honoura- 
4% by me in ny Bargain; far they ought not 10 have, Hogs 
' the Run, upon any Pigur whatever. II. ſ/mall Em neourage- 
__ 10 evrite for the Stage, <vhen the Ars, acchtding lo the 

aprice of their Humouns, maugre. the Taſte e, the Tor OWN, 
bade Pocber to feuk the Reputation of a Play; or if. thay's re- 
fete not to ud it, the Toaun can't ſupport it. 

* Well, if there is any Merit in. ſu Hering wrong g. Fully, W4 ball 
find my Account in't one-time. er other 3\ in the mean <vhile I 
zntreat the Female Tattler te b6.9uitty no more. at my Expence. 
J acfire I may nut be rank d in the Nemker of theſe that Jup- 
port the Stage, ſince" the Stage is berome a_Noun Subſtantive, 


and Age dent 70 Coun it is ab. to e . 


. 07 UR yy Author es N ulli, . 


Lampouns or Satyr on the Boy or Pit; 


Tet ſpare her for the Buſie-Body*s /ake. 


IP R 0 155 N E, 


By a GENTLEMAN. 


0 * 


£3: Spoken by Mr. WIE 5.5 7 5 . 55 


Fear arijes from anthers Sn; · hh 5 fas 
One 75 Per Sex bas fo abus d the Town, | N | 


That on her Score ſhe dreads your angry SEAM ata 0 


They dare Jay, poor Soul, | fee never ait 


A harmleſs Bum reit Play is ber arme of Wa 4. ö Ty 5 x Sol 
To Bickerftaff®s vaſt Genius may fare, ed 


And laſh the Vice and Follies e the e YA S a 


II by ſhou'd tender Delia tax the Nation ; 
Stickle, and maze a Neije for Reformation, - KIM 438 oh I. 
Il-ho always gave a Lone, herjelf, 10 ning 7 Aa 


Scandal aud Satyr” s thrown affe to-day, nn ns hoes 
Aud Humour the Jole Buſineſs of our Play. = Io 88 
Beaux may, Ares on to catch'the' Ladies kran, * IN J 1 
And good Mu ance 2a. for mighty Fart wah 3h 


The Cits may bring their Spouſes <vithout Pad, 85 
We: fhew no Wife that's peaching fer an Hen, 
Ner teach the Uſe of frne Gauſe Handherchier. ., 
Cavards may hu, and talk of mighty ar d | 5 
And TFilts ſet up —fer Twenty thouſand 1 n 


kr Auth: r, even the” be Rede full N Rug na. x dea 


* 
5 
4 


/o go. tur A. He Forbears fo tel IP 
55 325 $i obenels, lately, have found out he * 1 * 


20 nn ger Madam, All, ty Ned, or Jack. RI, rl 08 


To keep their Pleaſe Ures 5 3 * Frugal Mr apy: 454 Wet hs 

T; Toy give her — Subaltern's Subſeftence fer ber Pay... 
In ſcort, avhater your Darling Vices are, 

They fofs untouch'd in this Night's Bill of Fare. 

But if all this can't your Good-Nature avake, 

Tho here and there, a Scene ſhnuld fail to take, 
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| Written 95 Mr. cb. 


A Pond ver; a Letter juſt as ſbe ; gin to Jpeah, 


72 HAT's this: % Bille Deux? from Hands aq ? 
Tis new to fend it thus fore all the Town: -. 8 

But fence the poor Man's Paſſien's /o agg, 

Fl read it out &y ey of We, 


| Read, Madam, i 


Permit a Wretch to let you know, 

That he's no more in Sratu Quo. 

My Ruin from this Night commences, 

Unleſs your Smiles refund my Senſes; 

For with one Thruſt of Cupid's Jar. > \ 5 
You've whip'd your Slave quite thro? the nan; 
Therefore, I beg you, caſt your . * 
O' er Boxes, Pit and Gallery, „ 
In Pity of my Pains and Doubt, 

And try if Jon, can find me out. 


Poor Soul ! He feen, indeed in di 7.55 Plig FP 3 . 7 * 
Let's fee ! it can't be, ſure! from th” _ Flight; 
No, no—that's plain—for— None of them can Write ; 


Nor can I think it from the Middle fell; 


Fer Pm afraid as few of them can Spell. 

Beſide, their haggling Paſſions never gain, 

Beyond the Paſjage-walking Nymphs of Drury-Lane: 
And then the Pit's more ftock'd with Rakes and Rovers, 


Than anycof theſe ſenſele/s, whining Lowers. 


The Backs o th Boxes too ſeem moſtly lin'd 

With Souls, whoſe Paſfion's to themſelves confin'd. 
In Hort, I can't perceive, *mong ft all you Sparks, ' 
The Wretch diftinguiſh'd, by theſe bloody Marks. 
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EPILOGUE. 5 
Hat ff. re the T 007 has heard your kind C 3 Sr., 
The Town 2 een be I "neſs, of my 4nfever, _ - 
Fir/t then, beware you prove no Spark in Red, © 4 | i 
With empty Purſe, and regimental Head ; | 
That thinks no Woman can refuſe t rrgage 107 

I/ bile Lowe's advanc'd Ne off ford Bells on Aer 4 

That favears hell ſettle from his Jays commenting, | 
Aud make the Babe, the Day he's born, an Enfign. Sp” 4 4 
Nor cod I bear a tiilid Beau, that ten. SITS 5 
From fafting Spouſe her matrimonial Meal; IL i * 
That Modiſ ſends next Mort oy her Apartment, * 
A civil Ho dye fur alas ! Da 6% Heart nennt: 1 = 
Then poawder d for th enſuing Da Deli ghts, IIS ISA 1 
Bows thro his Croud of Puns, * whe to White's... | 
Nor cou'd I like the Wretch, that all Night Ge * 
And only takes his Ręſt on winning Days; . 
Then ets up from & lucy Hit, his Naltler, 5 1 ae” 
Then's trac'a frem his Orig nalin the Tattler. Vp, 
To tell you all that are my X47 Auen r 
Mcu'd tire the Tongue of Malice, or.  Aſperfio, "I 
But if I find eng All one generous Heart, * 5 75 
That ear Y% Stores tabs the 775 ee "a 
T hat NT that. Parſe Aeſerves to " Reep the Plays, © 7 75 tay 
Whoje Fortune”s bound. for the Support of Operd's ; 3 1 inn 
That thinks our Conſtitution here is juſtly foxt, 1 
And now no more with Lawyers Brawl: perpltæt: 
He, I declare, ſhall my whole Heart receive; -- * 
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Num, A Country Squire in Leve 4 


* 4 8 A © ; J 1 2 8 7 1 bY Fu 4 
2 7 14 oy 43 0 %. # — 4 2 


Gir | Jeftey Conſtant, Father t {1 ca- 


tain Conſtant. | 
Captain Conſtant, in Love — 


Belinda. 


Lovely, Friend to C aptain Sonklte.? 441 2 b 


T aithful, a Gentleman of. Fortune in 


+ Love avith Laura. - ET En ITE 
Mr. jobnſbu- | 


Sir David Watchum, Guardian to 1 | 
Laura. - þ 
'Truſty, Steward to Sir Jeffrey. wh 


1 Belinda. 


Slouch, Servant to Num. — 
Clinch, Servant to Captain Con- 
ee. 


Roger, Farmer to Sir Jeffrey. 


Dorothy, Belinda's Maid. .— 
: rome Laura's Maid. — — 


IS 6s E NE. E, "th an in PererBSroogh.. - 
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Me. LAS 


Mr. Mills. ; 


Mr. "OY 5 
MF. Pinkeman. 


Mr. Ballock. 3 


Mr. H Fulbahd. 
Mr. Wilks. 


"> * ey + ms IS oe Ze os 4b 
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Mr. Eſtcourt. 


Manage, Servant to Faithful. a. Me. Cibber. 
Ooachman. —V—— — — «Ar. «Hat 
rufnbres e Ni Sa as 
c e Qs Mn N. l 
Belinda, 17 Daughter % I. uad. 
Truſty. 8 
Laura, An Heireſs in Love, worth | „ Mn Oro fie) a 
ne . | 
| Maria, A G-wtleawoman of For un 07 une. Mrs. Porter. | h 


' Mrs. Saunders. IM ©. 
M. Bicknell: = 


1 Town of Peterborough i is the Bound of all my Wiſhes. _ 
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SCENE I. The Mi er- in dc 


e 75 pain Conſtant, and Clioch 7 in Mourning, <ith 
SY. Riding-Habit oer it. * N 
EY 1N CH! Where are you, Sith? 
Why don't R HSM 

Clin. Ah Pox of this riding Poſt. 


> Look ye, Captain if you have 


three ſcore Miles farther to 89," Lam 


your inks Servant. 
Capt. No, Sirrah, J am at my Journey's End. This 


Clin. Say you ſo, Vir! 4585 be 1 bo make it mine 
100. 1 kb K -13 

Capt. Why What! is your Wiſk n ts $610k 

Clit. Why, with Submiflion, Sir, to know the Reaſon 
of your Expedition, and Gravity of Habit: Have you-a 


mind to ſet up the Buſineſs of an : Undertaker here in the : 


Country? 

Conft, No, Clinch, my Boſkiaſh is wich the Living, v not 
with the Dead, PI aſſure you. * 1 | 

Clin. Then can't 1 for my Blood imagine why you: are 
ihus drefs'd; your Father, nay, your whole Family are 
well; not ſo much as a Nephew, or ſecond Couſin dead; 
nay, nor no fear of Peace—— Then why the Devil are 
we in black? You — 1 85 theſe Clothes cauſe 
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84 The Man's bewitdd; 5 or, 


Joy, without the Perquiſite chat belongs to it? Tis 2 


mournful Equipage, and ſhocks my Soul, I am ſure. 


Const. Perquiſite! Why what ee does 3 5 


3 with it to cauſe Joy ? ha! 7 nt An 


Clin. Oh, Sir, Goats oe ts wrhibitia; v FIC 7 


Huſband, ſhe, has Sorrow in one Hand, and Joy in t'other; 
a ſhort Widowhood cures ſuch a Grief. Or a rich Heir 
at the laſt Gaſp of his Parent, where there is a / Year's 


Rent in the Steward's Hands But, Sir, to the Points : 


either let me into the Secret, or diſcharge me. 


Con. Ha, ha, ha! Why then if I muſt tell thee; this | : 
Habit," if Fortune : favours: me, will cn tur in 


thoufand Pounds. 


(uu. Say you ſo, Sir; and pray how: Wb will it be 8 
worth to me? For J am dreſs'd like you-——If I have not 
the ſame Privilege, why. ſhould I be-confin'd to the lame > 


'Garb:? ? 
Conf. Oh! you mall have your Part, Clincb, never Gar 


Clin. Ay, Sir, but there are ſome Parts I don't care for L 
——L hope you have no Deſign torobugon the Highway 


u Lon. Rateal i '/ > 1146598 Rum 


Clin.) Nay, ben't angry, Sir; ib chere bebich Be, Pram 5 
Ks what many an honeſt Gentleman muſt: come to; I have 
10 Averſion for the Name; but I have for the Puniſt. 
ment —— I'll not ſtrike a ee W what pou ; 


can I do you ? 


: Conf. Ha, 15 hat I mall have more Grad W : 


Eyes than your Arm—You-can weep, Sirrah, can't you! 


int. Ax, Sir, I ſhall „ that 8 games 45 . 


come to the Gallows N 
Can. Ye Dog you, I tell you thwreds no Danger. 


lin. No Danger - Why then thall- weep for Jo), 
| Sir. But how, Sir, how; muſt. L roar, or ſhed Tears! 


Can. So you do but counterfeit well, no matter which, 


S rr 2 try < ot Wy yy 


— 
— 


Clin. Ah, let me alone for counterfeiting, 1 defy ay” 


Woman to outdo me in neee ve, Sur, you. ſhall 
ear—hem, ben. 1 IQKoars ou 


Fun. Very i fade when I ep 
An. PH make terrible Faces What tank us = | 


5 rot my — r very muſical for weeping * 
Con. Excellent. | 


2-4 


-> Clin. Butwhar does this gnify! Where es the Myer | 


EEE ¾¼ͤ 0 a ae ²˙ 71 ea re, = 


The Devil ro do abu ber, 8g 
Cin. Well then Since you muſt know it; Feu are 
55 not inſenſible how my Father has treated me, ever ſinee I 
refus'd to marry Mrs. Homebred, whoſe Manners ſuited 
with her Name, and her Face was coarſer than either; ; and 
becauſe I drew a Bill upon him for fiſty Pounds laſt Cam- | 
WY paign, he threatens to difinherit me; nay, and ſwearbs 
that if for the future I don't make it appear I lie upon 


j 
(oy 
| 
|, 
|. 


. half my Pay, he'll make my Serjeapt his Heir, Who was 2M | 
once his Footman. In ſhort, I can bear his ill ane no | | 
longer. 755 | 
WW Cor An . Sis, had hom asi“ ther Ladyaiith twenty 9 
thouſand Pounds, you need not have drawn por him for = 
= fty. agvot bigtwuolsy |. 
Con If ſhe had twenty Times as moch, 1 odd re- | 
. tuſe her for \Beltmdd's Sale. mg 304% 5 20 63 go 1 
= G/:. But Sir ry reſdlies againſt that Match — les 0 
muſt not marry his Steward's Daughter. | 


Conſt. IJ hope to prove you a Lyar, Sir; and bog this | | | 
Dreſs to carry my Deſign; which is to perſuade Hy, 1 


WE that my Father dy'd of an Apoplexy, by which means he | 
WE muſt account with me for the half Vear's Rent, he: ſent .- 
WY the old Gentleman Word was ready for han. Two thou- 1 
ſand Pound, Clinch. This Letter I ſurpriz >: by an i 

gs tis from . WE to/ him. a 1 i 
5 Mr. = MP; cc The r, nate which you Andes | 
BY < turn'd me without any Receipt, amount to eight hun- | 
BY < dred Pounds ; there remains behind two thouſand two 


hundred Pounds, which you tell me is read for me; | 
don't give yourſelf any Trouble about remitting char, | 
for ] deſign to be down myſelf in a Fortnighti; and then j 
WT © the Leaſes which you mention'd, ——_— \fenewed.” 
7 You wan 2 e a4 on uf. 
. ua real Friend, bene Oonſtant. 
FF ft 1 MA AA). 
Cl. ExiellentoSix l When hene may be a pretty Penny 
towards, if the Devil don't croſs it. But, Sir, if n 
old Maſter ſhould @ake/a Maggot, and write to Trufly, to 
£2 return his Money after all His Letter and our Story 
wou'd have ſmall Connexion; we ſfiou'd be oblig' di ta al- 


1 


— — 
. - — _ - 


—— — 


ter our Note. I wou'd adviſe you to take the old: Sdew- 
| = to the" Tavesn, and ſtay as little in his Houſe _—— 4 
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86 De Man's bervitehd; or, 4 
can, for fear of diſcovery :-Beſides, Sir, à Glaſs of Wine 


and a Fowl, makes Buſineſs go on ue being Sir. t 225 
Conti. Chèarſully, Sirra h You don't conſider that 

it is not my Buſineſs to be chearful b r adnure ny . 
ſtays fallong. % ο H NE ) od a nt db39n 5 
Clin. Perhaps he can't find rade Sir. 5 2110-29 2 
Conſt. I directed him to the: \Colfeechouſs, N be 5 

| ſeldom: fails to be at this Time of the Morning. 1g 
Clin. Poor Gentleman! I Warrant he's ws, e up⸗ 

on his Misfortunes. Well ! *tis | ſometimes a Bleſſing 0 55 
want Money You ſcap'd the Highway-men, Sir“! 
Conſt. What am I the better for that, Sirrah? My 4 
Pockets are as empty as my Friends, who fell into their 
Hands: But here comes my fellow) Traveller and Loweh 
with him; he has found him at laſt DEP f - 
how 1t ? 5 


Exter Lovely, F aübfol, and Manage, in e Habit . 
| Lov. Captain Conſtant, welcome! Who expected to sf 
you here? Why did not vou ſend me Word of you Z 
coming? 5 

Clin. He hardly. e it bimſelf two bib befdre le = 
got on Horſeback, Sir; ogy: I _ eee if I ec. 
it yet. i | 

Const. My Journey indeed was ; ſomething precipitate: 

Clin. Ay, Sir; don't you ſee we are in Mourning: ? ' i 

Lov. Mr. Faithful has inform'd me of every Particular : 
and I with I cou'd wy en thee 1 ab fix e, 5 
Year, Boys „ 5 

Clin At the rate of half a Year $ Rane you Y 3 
Fortune proves not an errant Jilt indeed, Sir. _ 
Tod. Come, Gentlemen; what think you of my Houſetlf 
Pi get eee for Breakfaſt, - whillt you. en v0 
Linne. | 

Con. Tis near ee. ha a mind to fee if Belinil 
Comes to Church this 10 Pr „ bol dis 2545; 

Lom. She ſeldom fails | % I nk oY 

Faith. Prithee, Lovely; can you inform 1 me, if a young Ne 
Lady that lives at Sir David Watchun's will be here too 

- Lov. Mrs. Laura Wealthy, your Miſtreſs, you mean. 

Faith. The fame. | 

Lev. We have. heard a dei Ladys but I believe: er 
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WScrvants, :- 


The Devil ta de bot Hap: By 
body. in 5 has ſe her, except his own 

4 3:00 v9 Anil 2am mo bis 
Conf. v hat kind, of a- Tonparris: the old Fellow: of? 
Lov. The moſt pee viſh, ſplenetick, miſtruſtful, ill- na- 


- 


: Itur'd Wretch in the whole County: He comes to the Cof- 
eechouſe every Morning in an old ruſty Chariot for hade, 
che longeſt Journey he takes in the Near: He ſeldom comes 


to Church; nay, ſince that Lady came, he has not once 


been ſeen there; we fancy he dare not ſtay v Hours 


from home, for fear ſhe ſhould be ſtol'n away r 


Man. Ah, Sir! T his Account is molt ancomforeable in 


our Affairs. 7 13199 £07 
Faith. It gives me. more: chagrinz than eee die, 
when they ſtripp'd me of my Money this Morning 


5 1 8 
ith Hi 


Wbich way ſhall I ive Laura Notice of Wc being in 


= [own ? 3 ef WOT 


Cent. Have Courage, Paithful; I warrant we proſper. 

Lov. Nothing hike a good mur r. _ not want a 
ſmall Sum of Money, Sir. TP mee: 

- Faith, TthahlpyouyiSiruor on bib ya en 80% 


Cent. I'll be as diligent in 5 Feria as in my o. 
+ ein any! 1 . rm ere LI. DR | 


ſerve thee. ad HOH f0- 


Lov. I'll be the; dinks to both. | J- 
Cent. J krow it; and when Tam able, I hope, if my 


: Deſign ſucceeds, whos ſhalt meet Returns in me. 


£ a. L am . to _ — Bat whe have we here? 


D „ Lg! 


e People — abs: 8 70 „e 
Lev. Here comes Belinda, and with her my Tybant 


Maria. Syhant int ie HE 10 23VO1qG nne! 


Faithb. Well, Gilmer; eum beſt entertain your 
Miſtreſſes alone; I'll back to the Coffeechouſe, and over 
Diſh of Tea think what courſe to ſteer. Donn. 

Caf. Mind if the Caurant be there, wherein I got my 
Father's Death inſerted, the better to favour my Plot. 

Faith, I will, REG OT: be ſure to confirm the 


News. 16 {Exit Faith aud age | 


Low. Well call on _ there PE ER Yb. 


. nag TENT 
Craft, But is Maria obdurate all,” Level, „„ FRY 
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| to us — that is the Womens Prerogative 


like Centinels relieve one another; Pride has made a Ls 


* 


88 he Mais bewircbe d; or, 9 
Lo. Not in vealing; Conflant———But ſhe has to; muck] . 3 
the Woman in 99770 to keep up her Rule tall the laſt... 


8 34 1 0 Belinda ave Maths” e 
| Conf ft. Lads — Morrow! Te wege elke Ry . 
bel brings n LSaluies 75 1 
Bel. pant and in Moutning! Pay who s dead? 
Coxft. One for whom I ought to grieve, did it not imo 
a Pallage to Belindas Arn. gern the Hearts of auf 
inexorab.e Parents. „ e OY 7 
Bil. Your Father! Sir.. 
(lin. The fame, Madam! He 9 as dead as ; an Herrin |: 
J promiſe you. — 1 
Mar. Now don't 1 low) Je ther I bad beſt ſay Th 2 
forry for your Toſs, or wiſh you much Joy of your Gai, 
Clin. 1 dare ſwear, Madam, he can't tell 105 yet. > 
Con. Peace, Blockhead. * 
Mar. Mr: Lowely, are you for bels! 4 
Conſt. You are the Shrine he kneels to, Madam; ry you | 
vouchſafe to hear him, he can pray moſt devoutly. _ 
- Mar. And difſemble moſt fervently— i 
Lv. No faith, Madam, that Quallity"dves not belay 1 | 


..- £<<__z 
: 725 


120 * 117 
e 1101 


Bel. And do _ never eneroach upon bur Privilegs [2 
ſweet Sir? © + | 
Low. Ves, yes, faint 1 1 have eneresck d upon ſome „ 
the Sex's Privileges in my Time, I muft own. Curiefg 
— Madam, ſeldom leads us to put on maſking Habits ; 'bu 1 
a Lady cannot dreſs without em; Diſſimulation i 1s as nM 
ceſſar ye Pp Patches. I! 307 I36J1H! 8 * s Us 
! How do you prove cies mot d 0 
yang * by thus: When you wou'd lh a Man you like 
you' appear what you are —— believe you Ange q 
but don't always find you'ſo; 
Mar. We always find you Angels, but of the fal'n Kind | 
is impoſſible to be otherwiſe,” whilſt "Beau 4 
keep her Court below ; you charm. pi and all o 
Senſes wait you. 
Lov. Pride and Vanity predominate ; in your dane aud 


dy ſwear ſhe has hated ſuch a Man, tho' ſhe was yang „ 


— — a oro 2— 


7% Beet then 8 


Whe Sight of him And Vanity made ber. gureſs a Fop, 

? hat at Sis ſame Time ſhe wiſh'd at the Devil. - 

Aar. And are not you even with us? Will not you fob, | 

ole, cringe, flatter, ſwear, knee), nay, give it under : 

our Hand, you love to Deſperation? But let the poor ' 

iſtaken Nymph once yield, and you'd give Bond and 

agment to chat old Gentleman you named but now in | 

o Days to take her off your Hands. | 
: l 


Court, T hope you don't, include the whole Sex, Madam! ? 
"Lov. That ht does not, I'm ſure ; for ſhe knows I ne- 
ſer fivore any thing to her, but what I'm ready to make 
5 bod And if ſhe be not the moſt ee Wo- 
aso, he will own I love her heartily... amo 7 
Cos. That I dare, witneſs for thee, Leuch. bl 
Bel. Ay Why, what: Proofs has he given 2 25} 
Low. Prodfs! Why I talk of ber all ay—And * 
her all Night When ſhe's abſent, ſigh for her; and 0 
Wn tranſported when I ſee her. If theſe be not Proofs of —_ 
ove, let the Parſon ſay Grace, and III give her better. is 
Bal. All this may be done without one Grain of Loves 
Way it not, Captain? þ bfr -: „ 
Ea Conſt. Not when you are the Object, Madam; and — = 
doo well acquainted with my . to 4 chat Aae 
n out of ſcruple, Pm certain. 

Mar. Theſe are no Proofs; you mi row 10. arid 
agre— Eat little, and fleep leſs Write fifty Let- 
ia a Day, and burn them all again Then ſtart up. 
draw your Sword; hold it to your Breaſt; then throw 
away again—— Then take your Pen and write your laſt 
esel Diſpatch it to your Miſtreſs Then take a 
m by ſome melancholy. purling Stream, with Hat 
d o'er your Eyes, in deep Contemplation reſolve thro” 
Neat Door to let in Death, if the Meſſenger return with- 
"Wt Succeſs When I ſee your do . a write Lo- 
upon your Brow.. - 


. When I do, you mall write Fol 5 Forebend. 


4 


(5120 11 504 11 429. *% 
oP this whining Way of %00ng, l ond 
age Was de eff gn a a Sport, &c. "IE [Si 4 
Conſt. Come, come, Madam, a Truce; you 4 he 
es you. ö $131 16 #7} : (i 


r. As well 3 as 1 now —_ how me; we were born 
| = 
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for one another, C 
have thee but myſelf — 


— 


T » Many Betoitdbd; ar, 
Child; no Man in the Kin gdem ſhall 


Then if you will eat Chalk, an 3# 
die of the Pip, I can't help it: Ha, ha, ha! 2 


"Mar. Be not ſo poſitive, Lovely. be Sect of Philcig + 4 


phers tell us, we ought to doubt of every Thing. 


"Low. But the Topic was not a Woman in char Aﬀertionl 1 * 


but if it were, Women in their Days were no more li % 
Women in ours, than a Clodhopper is to a Capta 
Oar Ladies are like two Negatives, to be ui 
derſtood i in the Affirmative; ha, ha! Madam, does u 
my Friend here look like one of thoſe Lovers you de ſcribiſ 
Faith, I think a Woman cannot wiſh a fimpler Figure 
Now has he a thouſand Things to ſay to Belinda alone. 
Const. You gueſs right, Lowly ——I am going to yall 
Father's, Madam, to ſettle our Ps: [ 1558 you . 
return as ſoon as Prayers are over. 9 
Bel. Directly 
55 Oh Belinda, 


o Foot. 


9 4 
— * 


5 1 


Sibbe ſhall my: Project evith my Love compares 00 
he approves it, Im 
Cin. Or at the worſt, aye are but 6 at We autre. 


Nou is the C 2 s of cur or als | 
Turn for me, Pate, or lei thy Wheel Hand , 


Les. You'll remember us in your Prayers, Ladies. | | 
Mar. Amongſt Jews, Turks and . 5 E 
Low. Come, now for my Houſe - 

«Conſt. Lead S 98 eee and to 7 rol 59 

immediately — But hold—— Clinch, hark e 0 4 
Clin. Sir. =o” 
Conf. I. had no Opportunity to ioforma Baltes of'n } 

Project; you muſt away to Trufty's and let her Maid il 

the Secret, I wou'd not impoſe upon her— The Man us 

_ loves, cannot deceive the Object of his Vows. 


He never felt the Force of Cupid's Dart, 
] ho lets his: Tongue ran counter to his Ther! 3 5 
Or ever can de/erve the charming Maid, 


8 [8 


That is ly Falſpocd ro his Arms n colt 
For mutual Paſfront in all States agree, 
And lines the Take with true Felicity. 


indeed an Heir. 


£ # TCL 7 
— . * = 
8 * 


- Well call i 


The: Devil to do about Her. | 92 


Enter Squire Num, and his Man Sloueh. 
un. What think you, Sleuth Had we. beſt on into 
> Minſter, or terry here whillt Mrs.: Belinda comes out; 

her Maid ſays ſhe's here: Lord, Lord, how, religious 
ks are in this Town YoWhy: they riſe; as early to Church 
Ire, as our Parſon's Wife Take to milking, I AMT ; 
ell, but what had we Beſt tio do, ha 4, 1 7 
au. Why go in, 1 thidk#3QF way! + here; which: you 

Wl, Maſter. 5 1789 

u. Nay, nay, mun, 1 low! t — 8 which is. beſt, chat 
les me aſſc you; for I know, Souch,/ you underſtand 
Needing and Haviours ; for you have been at London with 
3 Bullocks, and ſo was never a 5] nt 4 ire jo 89 nes: 
e, ha! Sub 7 | 
lan. Ay, Maſter; b an van ay; his: Wee Mrs. 
da, as ſure as your Name is t Bene ſhe'll not 
you budge a Step. 

Wu. Marry her! Nay, nay, I mall mary erz that's 
enough, I think; and yet Ill ſee London for all that 
hy, what doſt thou think IH be ty'd to a Wife's 

il all Days of my Life? No, no; the Family of the 
„ won't be Wife rid, Shuch—But hark "ye, an her 
ber mou'd chop up the Wedding to Day, before my 
„Clothes are made; for he likes me woundily, mun. 
= Sov. Od, well thought on, Maſter! Don't go into the 
urch, I 0 ; WhO knows, but when the Parſon has done 

rayers, but he may begin your Plagues, Maſter, lia! 
Od, that's ſmart now——Ha, ha; hüſh, huſh, 
„, they are here N ow ſhow your Mannes 


a 914 
* 


. Truſy, Felinda' ad Maria. Several cher erg the 
£ Stage as from Charchl* 0 

27. J have met a Report in the Church, has OM Nome 
Sir 7efrey Conſtant is dead; if it be true, there's a 
ler Huſband for Belinda than chis Fool Od! I'II for 
, as ſoon as I" have din'd my Heart akes; pray 
caven he ſettled his Affairs before e dieche have no 
. for the Money I paid him had 

Num, Sir, your Servant; Father dow ſent me agen to 

Mrs Belinda, and bid me tell you, That he wou'd come 

er himſelf, think, next Week, and do what you wou'd 

ve lim to do, I think 4 ſo, I ſuppoſe, we are 
agreed, 
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agreed, Forſooth Only I muſt deſire you to ſtay =” | 
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2 Dragon My Maſter will ſoon be fit, Foriooth. 


flea d. 


Daughter is no proper Match for you; and therefo x 


don't ne to make a Fool of me, do ye? 
Ha 
Jou, Im ſure. 


not tell me, if my Father wou'd ſettle ſo, and ſo, ts 


when it has coſt me the Lord knows hrs i fp | | 
Shuch can teſtify. 5 


coſt my Maſter—and me, above thirty Shillings upon 
Shouch? | 


be eee wou'd J give Six-pence to gene if 


my new Clothes are made. Father bought the Cloth . 

Sturbich Fair; and the en comes eee 0 

de ee 5 
Shou, Ay, and his Man — too; and be works 1» 


Mar. Fit, quotha!! for what? ha, ha. © 
Mum. For what! Nay, nay, let me alone for that, a 
don't ſhow her for whe when I have her once, Tu Y 


Mar. = Rad defend me from the Trial! 
Tru. Sir, ſince I ſaw you laſt, I have conſider 


deſire you to return with all- poſſible Speed, and acquai 
your Father, that he may not undertake on Hh unnecel 5 
Journey. f 
Bel. Ten thouſand Blefſ ings on that Voice. 4 
Mum. Hey-day: What's the Matter now! Why 


Mar. No, thou art made to hiis\Hands —ha, | = 
Num. Who ſpeaks to you, Miſtreſs; 1 vas not mak 4 


mel 


Mar. No, I thank my Stars! n 
Num. I'Il not be chous'd at this rate, n + Did 


ſhou'd have her — And now you come with a conſid 


Shou. Yes, with a "2H . 1 can ed it! 


Bel. What, did you club with Rue” „ N chen 


Slou. Now and then, fo a klagen of Ale, an it 0 
een 

Bel. Oh n Mall ha no Bob Eriend-—There 8 {of 
thing to defray your Expences— [Giver him Mi 
_ Shou. Thank you kindly, n this t 


be a good Guinea, or a Counter: [4 
Tru. As to your Ty es Mr. *. you le 


"P 2 


= 


The Deuil 40 do abaut Her. 97 


vive me 2 Bill, they ſhall mann for my 
ighter, I have deſign'd her otherways. 


Nn. A Bill! 1 ſcorn your Words; Fm as ell able, 
ou ſee, to ſpend thirty Shillings as you, for ought I 
:; vet Pm not angry neither; only what makes me 
, is, that you ſhou'd think me ſuch a Fool to be fob'd 
I know not how ———Why- mun, all our Town 
ss that I'm to have her, and they have promis'd me 
hells ſhou'd ring a whole Day — And now you d 

me go home with a Tale of a Tub, like a Dog that 
ot his Ears What did you come bouncing to 
al Hou for! and ſay I ſhou'd have your Daugtter—— 
not come after her, nor you neither, mun. 
. What I ſaid I thought at that Time, Sir; but no 
can blame me for changing my Mind to Advantage 
poſing of my Child [ have a better Proſpect both 
irch and Eſtate, than you, or your Father can offer. 
eretore I ſay, without any Paſſion, I deſire. you'd give 
elf no farther Trouble about this Matter, Mr. Num. 
„ Birch, and Eſtate! What means my F ather? How , 
able! 

. He has certainly heard of Sir eros Death, my. 
WE ns to make thee happy. 
„ Impoſlible ! he was in the Minſter before us. 
WL. Birth, and Eſtate! Slouch, come hither, Sirrah ! 
WE ty Father a Thouſand a Year? © | 

2. Yes, that he has, an more too: He 19885 ten n Hun- ; 
„ PI ſwear it. 
3 mm. J believe he has, as you fay, Slack, 1 
1 2 Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! RE. 

; 4 An J am all che Children be hens am 1 not, g 

Wo. Ay, all that he i, own, Sir. 8 
wn, Look ye there, now! An Pil hold you a Bottle 
yder that Pm as well born as he; my Father's Church- 
len, and Captain of the Mulitia, as tis known 5 
and I'm call'd the young Captain, fo I IE Of gm 
ou. Aye, that every body knows. „ 
. Sir, I have nothing to ſay to that, and am your. 


1 7 


ble Servant Come Belinda. e Ps 
vin you a good Journey, Sir. ie 
ar. Captain, your Servant. I [al. | 


Num, 
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94 "The Man's botoitebd; or, 
Nom, A murrain take your Fleer——— '- - - 
Sou. You may. go to London now, Sir. 
Num. Go to Londen, go to the Devil! 'Slife PU fl : 
them mun, may hap he do's but joke; and Father uf 
break my Head, becauſe 1 * not rr a Joke 


N N come klang. ere W Les 2 
ENHANCE T4 


16 0 E N E, Sir David Watchum' 6 ; Hay 7 a 


ol ned; 617 David into 4 Garden befire the Ddr. 


Sir J HAVE ſurvey'd my Houſe round and.rou : 
to Night, from Door to Door, and Gate 
Gate He that wou'd keep a handſome Woman WM 
twenty thouſand Pound, muſt learn the Gameſters 4 
to live without Sleep——Methought, from my Gan 3 | 
Window, I ſaw a Man ſauntring about my, Ground 
ſeem'd to pry too narrowly into my Houſe It may " 
Rogue I would not loſe Mrs. Laura; for, if poſſi 
ſhe ſhall, fill no Arms but mine. I have kept her fi 
the Sight of Man theſe twelve Months; and now del 
to offer her Liberty, provided ſhe'll conſent to beq 
Wife; if the refuſes, Pil have the Lights, quite fiop'dy 
and ſhe ſhall not ſo much as ſee. the Sun Ha!) wi 


here! Ho, tis Lucy, her Maid; I wiſf I cou'd make 7 
Jade of my Intereſi——What the Vengen nes Ages; * This 
up ſo early? 5 lde 
; Enter 133 N di 

F This old Fellow is certainly 1 Devil—Oie ; In 
go no Pie, but one is ſure to meet him WO 
Sir Dav. What makes you here, ha, Miſtreſs * il; 
am I afraid of venturing to the Wend tho 5 Ly 
Coach is at the Door. | FAC 
Tucy. Too much Sleep is unwholeſome, you! and Lin 
by your own Rule; fo hearing the Door ess I al is ; 
down to breathe the! Morning Air. we JH 


ir. Dav. T hat you might have done at your Windo 


|; 


The Devil to do ales Her . 95 


o, no, you have. e Flastis Hand HOW, ⁵?l n 


here's your Miſtreſs 2-1 wn 
.. In her 8 "Where, ſhou'd the be! ** 


eir Beds at this Time a- day. e onols 2mMo2 2101 


5490 F 


. 


; on not rambling all Night; up Stairs, down Stairs, lock- 


Wo, ſpitting, ſneezing, yawningy ſtamping, mutt'ring ?— 
ne no ſooner ſhuts one's Eyes 

Witter goes a Key—down tumbles a Stool, /bow-wow goes 
e Dog——This is the conſtant Muſick you make, Sir: 


T life, if one were a Slave in, Turtey, one ſhould ſome- 


nes reſt in quiet. 


Sir Dav. Good lack, good lack, all this I. get for my 


ie Why all this is fer your Lady's s Go > Lucy. 


ploy your Study for the future, to do her ill Offices ; 


3 Shes ; L 8 
. 4 9 a 53 + 2 fr 5 
5 n x 
THE - 
* 


reatment both to my Lady and me. 


; ? Sir Daw. Say you {0 What,” you dow t like Four way 


1 living then? ha. 


10. Not at all, H afſare-you; Sir—Living | d ye call it 


We wou'd have Liberty, Sir. 
Sir Dav. You ſhall have Liberty, if your Lady i is not 
r own Enemy —-and for _ Part, if you pleaſe, you 
ay ſerve yourſelf and her, by being ſerviceable to me. 
Lucy. Which Way, pray Sir? For there are not many 
Things I wou'd refuſe to procure my Lady her dear, dear 
uberty ; pray inform me, I'm impatient to know it. 


dr Mrs. Laura, out of pure Conſideration of her Youth— 
1 not have a young Woman fall into ill a at 
(it; therefore I deſign to marry her myſelf. i 
229 Heaven forbid.!' That ;woard: be Falling, into ill 
lands, indeed. ¶Alade. 
Sir Dav. Now I wou'd have you bnd this Matter to 
r; and ſecond it with all the Force of Argument you are 
pable of ata we are an you mall take what 
eu you pleaſe. uigim-ugy, 86 4, wh 


-—Þ 


Sir Dav. In her Bed wou'd be a fitter 1 Wo- | 
en of Virtue, that have no! Intrigues, are faſt aſleep in 


= ly. Aſeep ! That's impofible ! in this Houſe — Pray 
o can any body ſleep, as long as you. are awake ; are 


g one Door, and opening another; hemming, cough- 


but ſlap goes a Door, 


| Lucy. Nay, if you call this. Good Then” pray; Sir, 


Wer nothing can be more diſagreeable, than your preſent 


Sir Dad. Why thus - J have a very cordial Affection 


Lag, . | 
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Lucy. Why, ſore a Perſon of 3 e jene d Ye, 
wou'd not be guilty of ſuch a F f your 85 M 1 
Sir Dau. What do you call Folly ? 1 had no Childs 
by my laſt Wife, and I wou'd willingly have an Heir u 
up my Name — and de you call this Folly ? ? 
Lucy. Heirs! Why, do you Hope" for an Heir of 700 9 
own gerung, Sir £ | : 
Lucy. What, upon ſuch a AE Womin as me 1 - 
my Conſcience, were I in your Place, I ſhowd dread being * 
the erranteſt, you know what, in Chriſtendom. -. E 
Sir Dav. Oh Mrs. Pert! that's not your Buſineſs, I {hl 
dread no ſuch Thing All I defire of you, is to tell her 
my Eſtate, Prudence, Wiſdom and Temperance, Our . 
weighs Youth, Folly, Titles and Debaucher 7. 
Lucy. Ves, ſor one that 1s in love with her Grave. Gr ES 
tainly, Sir, you are not in your right Senſes—Why, you 
Requeſt is ſo abominable, ſo vile, ſo ridiculous, and i 
unjuſt; that I wou d not be concern'd in it for a thquſuſ 
Pounds - ladeed, you have Pic u pon the wrong F 
Perſon, Str. A b 
Sir Daw. Say you ſo! Good N 0 1 laſs pitch E 
upon the wrong Perſon pou ſay ! ha! If I had deſ 
you to ſay your Prayers, I'll be hang'd if I had nn 
ch'd upon the wrong Perſon too, Goſſip prate- a- peu 
but I'll hamper ye, I warrant you; PII croſs youll 
Def igns, til I have finiſl'd my owN—g0, get out ol ll 
S.. 
455 Well, arely this Life won't laſt aan” bes 


A 


erer: Enter Manage. | 
Man. My Maſter ſtays at the Colfee-houſe, 120 * fer 
me to ſurvey this Dome, and try to give Mrs. Lauri 
Maid Notice of his Arrival; but how far I may be {er 
viceable to him, I know not Ha! who have we yol 
der? The old Guardian himſelf, I doubt——So, he is 
found me What the Duce muſt I pretend now? a 
Sir Dau. What do you want, Friend, na Ee 
Man. Good-morrow, Sir. 
Sir Dav. Well, Good-morrow ; what more? 
Man. I hope you are well, Sir. 
Sir Dav. * thank Heaven, 8 Sir! What tles 7 


= 2. Why, then I am very glad of it, HO 
: Sir Daw.. You are very glad of it, Sir! Why, what a 
or is my Health to you? Who are you? big are yoo ? 
Ind from whence come you, ha, Sir? © 
Man. Faith, Sir, your. Queſtions are ſo c ious, that 
ey require a conſiderable Study to anſwer: Let me re. 
EZ be a little I have gone through ſo many Trades, that 
; ithout my Diary (which I have not about me at preſent) 
can't remember half of them; nor indeed can I tell how 
ſtile myſelf otherwiſe than an univerſal Man—— The 
World is my Country: Wr | 
my Wits. 8 | 
Sir Dav, A Rogue, I warrant him. | gau | 
Man. Sometimes an honeſt Man, ſometimes a E | 
N ft as Occaſions fall out. 1 


| 


Sir Dav. Ay! and you oftener * to be 2 Knave, 
1 jan an honeft Man, I doubt, Frienc. x 
| Man. Why lock ve, Sir, that is juſt as I chow, or } 
at Money; for my preſent Profeſſion is Phyſick—Now, 1 


een my Pockets are full, I cure a Patient in three * ; 
en they are empty, I keep him three Months. 

= Sir Dav. An excellent Principle, -truly—But, pray what | 
Hour Buſineſs at my Houſe ?——We are all in a ** 
Nie of Health at preſent. 
, Nay, no very great Buſineſs, only 1 look'd i in as 
asd by, Sir, that's all. 
. wa Dav. Now in my Opinion you have e Rea- 
for you have the Aſpect of thoſe Sparks that come 
at a Window, or down a Chimney at two in the Morn- 


a 
LIES. 
OT 


| 2 Have a care what you ſay, Sir, Pm Known: very 

Il not far off, 

Pir Dav. Ay, too well perhaps Zounds, Sir, what 
ſineſs have you here? ſpeak. 

an. A queer old Duke this —Why, Sir, if you muſt 

go», I am in r DIL IE. 
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on for. 
ir Daw, Simples! | 

lan. Yes, Sir. 

ir Dav. Simples] A very angh Excuſe, e 

an, Sir, I have many Years practis'd Chymiſtry, and 

re's ſcarce any Diſeaſe * to Humanity, * 1 

| ave 
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mighty Skill. 


had many Croſſes in my Time — which has reduc'd n 


Sir, I have a Water, that if your Head were off, I'd hi 2 
waſh it with that, and clap it upon your Shoulders agi Bir 


as ever you was in your Life; I have made the Expa 


2 them.- — 


[yOu not, Friend; 


98 The Man's betwirch'd; or, 
have eur d; Stone, Gravel, Spleen, Vapours, Fits of hf 
Mother, $f fo forth | 
Sir Dav. Rather Fits of the Father, 1 fancy. _ Ml 
Man. I had attained to ſuch Perfection in the Chymia 
Art, that I wanted but one Degree ol Heat to reach th 10 
Philoſopher's Stone. +] 
Sir Dav. That Habit, methinks, does not anſiver t 1 


Man. Oh! Sir, Skill does not lie in Clothes— And mo 
moſt ingenious are not always the moſt fortunate I h 


much below my Birth, I aſſure you ſerve an Officers 5 
eſent, in the Quality of a Valet ae Chambre, whoſe lu 
ſav'd at the Battle of Audenard, when he was ſhot thi 


with a Cannon- ball. - 
Sir Dav. How ! ſhot through PE a Cannon bell! uv 
Man. Ves, Sir; what, do you wonder at that? WH ITh. 


and you ſhou'd grow as perfectly well in Half an Hon os 
ment upon Thouſands; my Maſter's Brother was onet | 


Sir Daw. If you were in Petticoats, I ſhou'd take. ji ' FE 
for the Kemif Miracle What is this Officer's Naa 
Friend, that you ſerve? | Ts : 

Man. Captain Bounce, Sir. Woly 

Sir Dav. Bounce I fancy you are related to him 1 


Man. No, Fir; not at all; ; indeed 50 5 me m ave 
like a Relation, than a Servant, for the Reaſon befor ro: 
mentioned. 

Sir Dav. Ha! And where is he, pray ? Wcat 

Man. At the Talbot, Sir; if you pleaſe I'll fetch Mas 
unter ? 

Sir Dav.: By no means, Sir ; but what Buſineſs tl 
you. here in A Hers xs ance 

Man. We have been raiſing Recruits, Sir — A PO 
this old Dog; how many impertinent Queſtions doe 
aſk ?—Here's no Hopes of ſeeing LA. Sa; 

Sir Dav. TOS: * I defire you'd look your Sim Sir 


Pretences. 
W Mar. Sir I | hall obey you — But _ who * . 
ouſe belong to? 
Sir Daw. Why, this Hon ſe belongs to——its Maſter. 
Man. Indeed, Sir . 1 A; that. Mager. ud 1 
ay be ſo bold to as? l 
„ Sir Dav. Why that Maſter i ee, Man, Fricad:. 5 
BS 7a. Really Sir! your Anſwers are ſo conciſe. and ſo 
: Eogenious, that it is impoſſible to quit your Company 
e deſign for Cambridge to-night, Pray what Time do you 
think we ſhall get in? 
= Sir Dav. The Town- Clock will tell vou, when you 
Wome there. 
= Mar. Is it poſſible Tl bumbly thank you, 88 
hing more I wou'd gladly: be reſoly'd I have a Bro- 
ther bound for Portugal, pray is the Wind fair, Sir f 
vir Dav. What do you take me for, a Weather-cack, 
WSirrah ? Hark ye, the Wind will blow you no good, if 
ou don't get about your Buſineſs; remember that, and 
farewel. „ at. 
Mau. Very well this muſt be. Sir Than, his own- 
Wcl——*Egad he has all his Paces, it will be hard. to bring 
Natters about here; I'm juſt as wile as I was when I came 
and have told bility Lyes to no Purpoſe — Ha! his 
WC och at the Door, Il watch whither he md I'm re- 


Wolv'd. 

| 22/815. Reranter Sie David, | 
Sir Dav, What, are you not gone. yet, Sirrah 2. III 
abe you laid by the Heels, if you ann T my 
zround this Moment. 

Man. Sir, I am going this Maneuts —Al Pox ak, his 
Leathern Jaws Well, Tl inform my Maſter. what has 
dals d, and leave him to think on what's to come: 


Exit. 
Sir Daw. So, hei 18 gone 1 the Counte- 
ance of this Neef OT. dr A a $1507 wo 
- | 4141385 * od RE SIAS 


Sam. HEE 

Sir Dav. La FR Tye 1 till 1 return from 
ic Coffee-houſe, It no Body in or out. 

"2 | Sam. 


. Devil: fo. A ay Her. 99, 
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| both go with me to Tru/ty's- 


Ears in Mire; whilſt the Gentlemen of the. Padidaſburtben! 


. Citadel. n We. 1 its 
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100 | The Man's bewited, or, 
Sam. 1 ſhall obſerve, Sir. HEAR. [Ex — 


5 C E NE hens: to. the 2 off bee; Lonely, Conti F 
and Faithful.. 53 

| F. ah. The confirm'd the whole Town in the Bel 

of thy Father's Death. 1 


Catz. Then thou haſt dove me Service—Come, a youll 


Faith. No, I have a Mind to ſtay Barer 10 ee i 80 1 
David comes; this Morning I will try to get acquaintei 
with him; Perhaps my being a e he ney invic 
me to Dinner. 5 

Lov. Ha, ha! He wou'd as bon gives thee his Eat 


1 , 


1.00 912 Enter Manage. I ET. 

| Faith. Ha! I what News ? Haft hoe ſeen Lag 
Man. No, Sir, but I have ſeen the Knight. i ) 
Faith. Well, and what have you diſcover'd ? 13 
Mas. Phat it was not worth your while to come 0 f #4 
from London, to return the ſame Way-—— Ah! Pox of te 
laſt Horſe I rid; - what à curſed Fall had 11 in Stun gatet lu 5 
don't you remember, Sir, how I lay over Head a 


you of 4 hundred Pounds? 1 

Faith. Hang your unſeaſonable Memory; Bd eau 

fooling; and tell me You ſaw Sir Device did 990 5 
yu to him ? | 

Ves, Sir, but be anſ werd me Sls Jama'd foo 

Nis and 7 aſſure pork it will 5 e Cannes: to reduce hy 


— 28 a 
CN wy 22 rr 7 as £- 


— Lions has taug me to ſarmditt all Difficulti 
Man. But here the Knight will be immediately; for! 
heard him give Orders to lock up the e arg _ te 

turn'd from the Coffee-houſ 
Lov. Ay, that's right Sir David ] pk ba 
b 2:tf Lock up the Doors]! Ah poor Laura how 15 
I give thee Notice of my being here 
egg have a Thpught in my Head, if it dhe 
Hark, I hear the Coach ——ha+/ here's u 
baty\in tlie Room to diſcover the Frick EN 1 oy 
tend a Quarrel Draw, Faithful. on 13 ava 1 
4Faith. Lo what Purpoſe? | | ol 
OR 


> 
A. my 


F. 


The Devil rh abont. Her. 101 
Cos. You ſhall know inſtanthy——Loveh, I do you-ſeem 


o part us; he's here Damn Jou, Sir, you lye. 55 pj 
have not loſt, nor will I pa: 
Kae TORN A N back, Sir, GE OS feem t fight. | 


44 +4 * * i = a . 
n 5 ien 


gens "Sir 8 34187 yds 10 
Lv. Why Gentlemen; Gentlemen, 2 do'you mean ? 
Faith. Damn you, Sir, you ſhall pay me———— 0 
Const. There is the Money then, you have t——pre- 
end to 955 n with _ be . 4 
a Aſide to bin. 
Faith. 1 am 9 pray help to lead me A 
Low. Oh Friend! what have you done? GUY 
| Sir Dav. What's here, Murder ? 
Conſt, I hope the Wound's not mortal Curſe on my 
anlucky Arm; * hho doſt thou, Na? ' 8H Arp? 
| Sir Daw. Do quotha! If the Gentleman is wounded, I 


nuſt ſecure you, Sir. 


. 4 | CSE AB Se A ISR watt 
ods GE. FR R - 8 N . Cm 
Cnr oo PER EN Re 2g Le Fr „6 
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Cos. Secure me, Sir Alas! sir, I don't intend oily; 5 
Pos of all Wagers, I ſay. 181 fl: ue 901 4 mort 
aul. Pray lead me to ar Ina, for] feel wy Spirit 
* Faint. 13d % Vs! 1 on . 191 I 


Lev. Lead you! Alas, I doubt you cannot wall 90 * 
Conf. What, is chere not a Chair or a Coach to: by 
X oe? ; i619 

W Lov. Sir Dovidhas's Coach at the Door, if you could 
Prevail with him to lend it you a little. = 

. Sir, pray oblige! us with your Coach. it tall re. 
rn — 


Sir Dav. With all my Heart — to FI " Dad: . 
= feats to his Coachman aloud. 
| BB yan carry this Gentleman Woodall . 


Ind make Haſte back again. 
HFaitb. Oh! Friend, I underſtand you now 3 my Soul 
Wances with the bare Ide. 


e, It has fucceeded to my With—Louehs belp bead 
im to the Coach. 22 10 eo S587 dig 


Sir Das. If thers be! an Dar . | 
ſecure the Murderer. „ | gen ” — N 
Lev. Oh! they are intimate Friends, Sir David, * 
r I know. 8 61125 
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102 E 0 Man's zewircb'd or, 


Dir Dav. Well, well, look you to that © 

Ex. into the He . 
Cenft 1 / Come you along! wit us, 1 have ſome 
Inſtructions for you. 75 | Len 3 


1 Cc E N E changes zo the 2 72 Z of ria 5 Houſe, | 


Enter Lovel Ys Conſtant, Clinch and Manage. 


Lov. He'll certain vw get Admittance to his Miſtreſs 5 
this Stratagem; but if the ds ſhou'd find bim ther, WW 
how will he come off? 17 

Cn. Nay, let him look to that but Manage ſl . 

take Cliuch's great Coat, tis like a Try. — Sweet s, 
can you condeſcend to wear a Livery an Hour or two? 

Man. To ſerve my Maſter's Amour I will, Sir — the! = 
ſcorn a Livery I muſt have that black Wig too. ES 

Cong. Well, well! Here, Clinch, change, change wi 


F 


him. [They change CA de 
Clin. 9⁰ Sir! 1 "Now 1 am your! Valet de Chambre. * We 
Man. * Sir, what am Ito do now ? © ere Z 
e Why, go watch about Sir Davids Door, "vos $1 
you fee occaſion, employ your Wits. | AT F 
Man. Very well, Sir, let me alone for that; - your hy 
ble Servant, Gentlemen. N 4 5 | 
8 Enter Dolly, out out of 1he Hou." 2 1 
Dol Oh! Are you Fred Captain; I have wg = ( 
Miſtreſs every Particular Pleaſe to walk in, Sir, 1 
ad my Maſter you are here. 2 „12 55 po f 
ere 8 © EN E Aras, and di 1 e ina Node 7 
"Tov. Tis an admirable Project, Captain, if you ate nt 
Wege, but your Father will. certainly know * 1 
FR 1 Os 
Cent. If poſlible, . Fl marry the Woman to- ae CCl 
1:2 Lew. I ſear Sir Tigre. will "fern the Trick. 
Cont. I hope to convince him the Trick was ue 7 
Trufty; for he may recover the Money of him, if he plea Ya 
and with me it may paſs for his Daughter's' Portion: l. 8 


rather than fail, Tl give the Sarge my Bond, When! 
diſcover d, to refund the e when I become Mat 


YE it 


9 The Devil to do about. Her. 1 OF 
r my Father's Eſtate; for without Belinda, nothing can 
wake me happy. | 
C. Ah, Sir, you'll ſcarce find a Man in the Army of 
z your Mind—Prefer a Woman to Money! Why, Sir, Mo- i 
ey is the very Hinge the whole World turns upon A | 
WS oldier, and not love Money! — Money has Power to al- 
er all Conſtitutions, and in ſpite of Cuſtom, ſtamp What 
orm it pleaſes — Twill make an honeſt Man a Knave; 
Wy, 'twill make a Knave an honeſt Man — twill make a 
oward valiant—an old Woman young—a young Woman 
Saint —a Lawyer juſt — a Stateſman loyal—and a Tous 
jer keep his Word. 
| Low, Ha, ha, Clinch i is a Wit. „ SLE, 
Clin. Faith, I always thought ſo by my Poverty. 
Conſt. Well hinted Cue Em in thy Debt -- 
ves im half Guinea. = 
WS Cz. Oh Sir, I am yours in all Ref Feats — Ou this \ 
ear Colour! | | 
ug bat can there be that this dear Coin can't as P 14 
For thee Men toil and faveat, fewear, cheat and hy; 
For thee does Friend his deareſt Friend betray, BOOK IT. | 
And Women give their very Souls ae. it 
Join but Ambition to this glitfring Evil, 8 ©) . 
And in an Inſtant Man is 5 made a Devil. a 
Conſt. Ha, ha, ha! 
Lov, Ha, ha, ha! 
Conſt, Ad's-heart, Sir, ſet your weeping Pace i in order 
-Here comes the Steward= 


—— . 

A A 7 * #* 
*« © £45 „ 
nee 


Enter Trulty. Nn Mio 
. Captain Conftant, your Servant! you are welcome” 
Wnto the Country, What, you are in want of Men; I 
arrant you are going to raiſe Recruits. 
Conſt. Not at this Time, Sir; tis a more unwelcome - 
iccident that brought me down. [Takes out a Hander- 

chief, and ſeems lo dure. 

| Truft, Good lack ! the News is really true then; Sir 
ſefrey is dead, 
Clin. Ay, poor Gptidnian, he's laid wil et 
38 77:7. I confeſs I heard fo, but I hop'd it might be Re- 
ort only; I did deſign to have ſet out for London as foon 
I had din'd My Heart akes Bleſs me! What 
E. +: 7 have 
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04 be Man's bewit ; or _ 


rate, Sir? Since Death is Death, who can help it? 


hook up, Sir. = 35 


have 1 nab without any Receipt.?—— I ws de Sir Tf * 
like A Brother ; ; truly I am very much troubled—— ; 
| {Jeers io Weep, 
uin. Grief is very catching, I ind; 1 weep f 
too —— Be comforted, Sir, (Ta Conſtant.) Fathers mii 
580 AS} e Sans; — Why do you-'afflict. yourſelf at « - 


Low. Pray be comforted, Sir Fohn— - | [7s Conſt, 5 
Truft. Pray of what Diſtemper did he die 3 WA av 5 
Clin. Ah! Duce on't! What was that hard Word! ” 
Now cant I think. on't, as I hope to be Great— - = 
\- Maus ts an Apoplexy—A Pox on the ah Pane for gif. 
ing Death ſo many ſtrange Names. - [Ai 3 
hers Right, ent- died of an A Sir. 
* ru. Of an Apoplexy ! Why chen 1 — died fa E 


D e * r 4 


3 1 Gin In a, Moment's Time, Sir, he was alive a Z A 


Clin. Ay, without ever ſpeaking one Word, VN 3 
Tru. ( Rgars aut}. Oh, oh, oh. Did he ſettle Hig Aﬀen =. 
in} ys Health? Did he make. any Will T 
Cont. Not any, Sir. 3 oy 
Clin. No, Sir; he has left all at Sixes and Sevens.” 
3 Oh, oh, oh: . Lan 
- Hal 10 f. Clinch, IX 1 bope he he is not end? * 


3 <a 3 A * N I: * 2 
JJC ˙ Ä˙ Dot 
* f 


8 
be t 
* 


- 


ally encreaſe. Sir John's. Grief, 0 Sire _ 
Tow. Hh ! what bave 1, bf >. r.. .. ll 
Conſe, 1 know you have loſt a Friend. in my, Facet | 
vor ou ſhall find him again in me. 
„Ob, but be bas le all Things at . and ſe dur 
ven, 1 the — Did. be ſay Hothing: to you abopſan I 
, „„ wy 
NEG 2 a Syllable - — But 1 ſappole. your Cong Wer 
Neck from bar ing paid him. Money without nA! 
to ſhow for it under his Hande. 5 
Tru. Ay, Sir, TE my Misfortune— Oh, oh. | 
Cr. Tis the Money, not the Man-Let not that wy 
Ou, „Sir, my youn Maſter; has. been infermid tos 
Farthivg what it was— * him, tell _ Sir, yourM 


Caſt, Why are you thas „N 2 207 f 1805 
Wr du re 


2 
n 5 Ki 


. The Devil to do about Her. 10g 


KL ther appear d, and let: me alone to clinch *. EG . to 


Tru. Inform'd ! ! 


Corp. Ves, Mr. Traſy 3 my my Father cord not reſt till 
be had diſclos'd® 191 ai 11 eee 92. ———— O98 
Cu. Ah, good honeſt Soul; ſeeing” he Was ſnatcl?d 

4 away ſo ſuddenly,” he has ſeveral Times Ea = * 

Ju. How ! appear'd, ſay TORT | W 

Clin. Aſk my Maſter elſe. ; * = = 4 N Ae i 


Cor. Moſt certain, e 
Cl. He haunted us ſix Days li ke the Devil; ſome- 
WS times like a ſhag Dog — Sometimes like a white pid eon 
At laſt he took his o] Shape. CHucb, faid he, do 


WE you know me? Then addrefling "himſelf to my Maſter, 
|. — t be afraid, ſaid he, I come to tell you, that at ſeyeral 
Times I have received from Mr. Tru/ly— ab 
| he. 


3 N Fru. Ah dear Ghoſt, dear Ghoſt ; " how much 
. Conf Eight hundred Pound: © 5 e of vs 
. Right to a Penny; look ye thete now, ſee Jie 
Wit is to deaf with honeſt Men; ; one loſes nothing b then, 
cho“ in their Graves. e i 
Cui. Oh, the Dead; Sir, are ates Fenerdus; khey 
value Money no more than that. [ Srapping his Fingers. 
7. Poor Gentleman, that he ſhou'd take a Journey 
| N from the other World upon my Account. 
h Clin. Ah, Sir, the Dead ride Poſt upon the Wind 
De charg'd me to tell you, for your Satisfaction, he * 
Wome and give you an Acquittance himſelf. 
Tru. By no means, I am ebntent; ; let the Desk Nat 
r 956 Dy HOUR Þ Mae 
Conti. Oh, fear:not, Sir, pe üct tpocblg l 500 but ts 
Pur Buſinefs, Sir, what you habe paid 1 Will oat! 
= 7. And the reſt of the Mon N is at you; Service, att < 
ln A Daughter too, . Sir John, if "you, have not loſt the N 
embrance-df her; 14” 2 87. KJ 
Coſt. To how! you thir®Fhaye kak" 19h T C48 
Were you ſhe WIIl be th the welcomeſt Preſent of the 0 3 
Er. Thy Buſinefs is — 2 Cena. 
Tra. Say vou ſo, Sir hn! Well, Til fetch the i 
e and Gifpareh ſome Affairs, and then Fl ca carry 7285 1 
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7996 The Man's bewitel/d , or, 2 
my Daughter—But upon ſecond Thoughts, pleaſe to wal 2 
— my Study, *tis more convenient. 1 
ay ag With all hed Heart, PI follow you. 1 
AA ge, Twi 
Lev. Matters _ as you cod wiſh; you'll be ary 7 
„night, Captain. 2 
Cent. I wiſh. were over; Egad ra Wider gebt ka 5 
' a dozen Men, than deſcend to this raſcally Way of J. 
ing, were there any Help for it; it is beneath A Soldier = 
A Soldier ſcorns the aubhining Lewer's Art; n 17 5 
His Courage takes Paſſeſton of the Heart : 
1 by Treachery to raiſe bis Name, 
But boldly bauns the bright ambitious Flamt, I 
tre 5 «fad e Aae a he courts his Fame. VL? 


*Y 


$ * 


erte, CAE 1 
A c * i e 
in Bis Study, vith Conf a 


|  Trufy.. HERE, Sir Pon, there are in theſe b 
Two and twenty bundred Pounds, whi 


"6 the Eight hundred I remitted Sir Jeffrey, is juſt Thi 


: _ thouſand Found; if you pleaſe, you may _ LS 


moſt in Gold. 

Conſi. No, T'Il take your Word fore; here) l 
carry it to Drive the Carrier, he is juſt now going! 
ge 2. order him where to pay it in, d'ye hear? 

Clin. Ves, Sir- f Exit with the By 

Low. He is loaden with it; lis, ba ha. 100 

Tru. Poor Sir Jeffrey, reſt his Soul; did promiſo to 1 
me twenty Pound a Year; for I have paid him ton 
dred Pounds a Year theſe ſixteen Years, for that 
e is not worth an Hundred and four- core. 

Low. Say you ſo, Mr. Truſiy? Then you muſt per | 
vour Father's Promiſe, Sir John. _. 

Conſi. Ay, when he has paid me as muck as he ha 


Bo ther. 
Le. Come, mall L ſettle Matters betuden 55 


& The Devil to do about her. 107 
Lance Sir Job a hundred Pounds; you know he has been 
FE: kept ſhort, and doubtleſs has Occafion. for ready Money, | 

and he ſhall bate you twenty Pound a Year. 

Tru. Oh, thats all one, Mr. Lovely can't 400 that, 

Conſt. Nay, ſince. Mr, Lovely has Props d it, if you 
won't do that 
Ju. Well, but Sir > Saks, perhaps you'll expect a large 
fortune with my Daughter; I can't tell you. How. — 


Conft. J aſk you for none, Sir. 
Tru. Why then there's the hundred Pound vbelye 


. muſt ſignify at the Bottom of this Leaſe CF. it 


"Enter Roger, a" Parwerc- x; 4 8 | 

Conſ/t. Give it me, Pll do't,—— {fas Hon 0 Write. 2 

Rog. Morrow Landlord,” I ha? brought you a little Rent, 
and in troth tis but a little neither; for we ha? had but a 
ſorry Crop of Barley, and the Crows, a Murrain take 

em, ha? eat up all my Beans, I think. 

Tien. But you have a new Landlord, Roger: Old Sir - 

Jed is dead, and there's his Son. 
* Rog, Say you ſo, Maſter! Bleſs you, Sir, 1 did not 
boo your Father, not J. tho” I, have paid him many a 
fair Pound —— Nor I dan't know you; Fac an you be my 
We Landlord, Im an honeſt Man; and tho”. lay. it, pay my 


Rent as well as any body. 


Conſt. I don't doubt it, Fendi am forry your Harveſt 
has not proy'd ſo good as you expected. 
Reg. J hope, Maſter, for Luck's fake non you'll date 


ne ee my Rent. 


Conſi. I can't do that, Reger—For the taxes take away 
all my Money. e 

Reg. Nay, as you 7 6 Maſter, thee 1 are fad © 
Things, that's the Truth on't — Od they find out ftrange 
Ways; they had got a Trick here once to make gne pay 
for one's Head — Mexcy, on us, I was afraid they wou'd ' 
| make one pay for one's Tail too—My Neighbour What de 

call um —— ſays it, colt him the Lord knows what im Bu- 
ryings and, 2— — —Adgd tis a fore Ph Aan £ 
muſt pay for lying wich. his own Wife. 

Low. Ha, ha, ha, Was a Grievance Bac 7 bi Taxes 
can't be help'd, ſo long a as the Wars — % 

A. Wars! Why. EE: "rey, ee fy Wes: ? 


10 Can't 


- + 
| — = — — 
—— m 6 © — —j—ʒ6ẽ— —— —— — — — — 


Pn 


108 The Min's bewich d; or, 


Can't People live peaceably and quietly among themſelve 
If they will ſquabble and play the Rogue, let em gg 
to Law; Mes yr ſet the Lawyers to work 7 1 valiant 
they II quickly —2 them as quiet as Lambs. 

.Con/t,: Ha, ha, ha; but we are at Wars with a | Princ | 
that cares for no Laws but his own; mays he breaks theh . 
4088, when tis his Intereft.——_ : . 

Reg. Why then Mercy upon us, 1 chen hol 
"may one wiſh you much Joy ? Ha, you got a Wife, Land. 
ing By the Meſs you are a pretty Man. 

| Cenſ/t, Em not ſo happy yet, Roger. 

Rog. Say you ſo? Good lack, Pm ſorry fort. = Wh 
now here's Maſter Tray has a good fivedtly look'd Ge 

#tlewoman to his Daughter What think you of her; Land. 
lord Od, and all cer qa * . raks ame 
b oe Im perſuaded. is $9 

Lev. I believe Sir Jobs is of your Mind; have bh 
any Intereſt with her Father; 

Neg. Not I, in troth, Maſter Lovdy — but the Cen 
e is of a ſweet Temper. 1271911, 
I Do you think you cou'd perſuade her 10 run an f 

71 Hob ban 03 Dentin vintsa Mi : 

Rog. Wou'd I cord, Sin- lor e oman is te . 

beſt Puggage in the World — for when” a hens Avg * 
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Foc may reſt upon it; ha, a.. l 
u Fee You Are waggiſhz . 135 n 


Tr uſty. Yes, yes, Roger will joke; ehen tip 
guittance, if Sir Jobn pleaſe to fign 1 v3 


W FS the eee den bn, re Mr. u 
hoon baolbagd o- lsa det Diga be. Mm 
„ ea, 1 fd wy Daughter Rande far in your Qpivialil 
my: lid uns J won bt: v4) 
120 Reg. U ye,! 881 dope aha apt angry! 1 mes y 
BO, harm ſpoke as I thought; an I had a hundrih 0! 
jy Delt ike my Landlord, and Mr. Lovely ſhould ty It 
wem ally an they wowd 5 ha, ha. 151 20! 1 00 
Cent. 1 am obſiged ged to wager wy 15% FC) ay 
wy % Oh! a hundred wou'd be too many: 
en Ptithee haſt thou never a ſingle one at preſeni ar 
o . Not that I know of, in troth, Sir; but an youll ca 
do, me a ſmall Kindneſs. Sir, 1. may chance to get you OT 
dee about fourteen Years hence. DOE ul 234 1994 al 


KJ 


The Devi to do adult tif, 09 


= Comſt. But what can I ſerve thee in, Roger? 9201 They 


BY Dorothy ; J have had a hankering Mind after her theſe two 
BZ Years ; but the fliving Baggage will not come to à Reſo- 
WE tation petit 20 NS : awo ein 200 2 g 0010) 29183 1841 
Tu. You muſt apply yourſelf to my Daughter; Nit, 
WE fbcll be the beſt Advocate; but I douht ſne's too fine 
5 for you. 8 0g no Hr * dodo g IV $420 itt RB. SL 
Rog. Too fine ! nay, nay, Pl never quarrel with her 
for that; an ſhe can win Gold, as the Say ing is, en let 
her wear it. "SC WA 
.. But I doubt you are not ſine enough for her. 
. Mayhap ſo, as you ſay ; indeed, I have not ſueli 
e, Clothes as theſe-Geatlefolle bare, becauſe I-cantpaf- 
ford it, de ye ſee? elſe I ſhou'd like dem well enouph = 
In troth, I believe I have ſome Seeds. of à Gentleman in 
W me; for methinks now I like broad Cloath better thin 
my Leathern Breeches 3 and a Holland Shirtz far before a 
Hempen one —adod methinks, I, I, L cod be well e- 
rough contented with a Bottle of Wine evety Day I 
am mainly inclin'd to ſtrong Beer—and don't care 4 für- 
ng if | never were to drink any ſmall ©0107 or. 
Loe Oh! extraordinary begs oe of à Gentlemah, 
I'll affure you Well, we'll ſpeak to Dolhy for your 54 
Tru. Ay, ay, we'll all ſpea for you; go, go intò the 
+ Cellar then, and drink thy Belly full! 
Con. Be ſure to drink Dolys Healtm. f 
& - cg. Thank you kindly; Sir— Ay, ay, Maſter, that I 


will, I promiſe you, in a full Horn—So, Landlord, good- 


o 


2 


by to you with all my Hearts] yo err. 


Tru. Now, Sir John, I'll ſend my Daughter to"kedp 


$ order'd me to get drawn, which; if you think ft 40 
ig wenne gu 
Con, If the Tenants are able Men, with all my Hetst. 
Tru. Oh! very ſufficient Men, Sir . Za. Nuſty. 
Lov. Well f athou haſt fecured th Mone, Cirhant ; 
ud my Advice is to diſpatch the Woman ug fa ag you 
"8 can, and find ſome Pretence- to defer theſe Lees uh + 

or three Pays. Sir Jghrey is whimfical, and if-heholPd 


alter hls Mind, and come do mh. ol; 105 


Can. 


2g. Why, Mr, Belinda has a Kind of a*Maid'called 


you Company, till I look for! ſome Leaſes your" Father 
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- Enter Belinda aud Mari HON | 
; An And my Pilot Ry e ah 


Room, Madam, will you y_ me leave 22 then 


I'm for Liberty and Property. 


maring the Puniſhment,” Sir John. 


110 The Man's betuitebd; or, 
Con. Here wou'd be no ſtaying for me, if he ſhov'd, 
therefore I deſign to be as quick as poſñible — but ber 
comes che Star chat guides me e 1 wn 


Sh 


Mar. What Voyage are. you py oy pray? 

Low, The everlaſting Voyage of Manmous.. Child: m_ 
And your Eyes are two ſuch dangerous Rocks, that Sony . 
but your Tongue can ſteer me into Harbour. E 

Mar. But any of my Sex can ſteer you out; you'll de 
for cruiſing from Port to Port, to make that arent 
Voyage agreeable 

- Lov. No, Faith, 4 I drop my acer, there: my 
: Veſſel is moor'd for Life. Well, Conſiant, what ſays 
the Lady? will ſhe let thy Habeas Conpus remove her! 

Bel. Out of one Priſon into at is it not lo, Cas. 

ant? 2 | „ 
Tov. e May, then 'tis proper ** alone; 
- there is a very pretty Collection of Prints in the neuf 


0 you? 2413 1 
Mar. ay: Thing. that may divert your Love-Subzt 
| Ar 
* Can Belinda term my Arms a Priſon 2 | 120 
Dr. But Marriage is a Fetter, Conſtant, 
Con. I'll not make it one; I'm a true Brio Subj 


2 ff wy ©, 


Del. And Self- intereſt, for they are inforereble.;; vial 
Con. I hope our Intereſts are the ſame, and when link, 
will be the ſtronger. Come, Madam, conſider our Oy 
portunity may be ſhort, we ought to be quick, to pag 
: Diſcovery ; 1-have your Father's Conſent. . 

Bel. Diſcovery ! why, what is it you fear? *tis bi 
Pen I be let into the Secret, if I'm i in Davge d 


_ 2. 


Can. Why that Sir John, Belinda? I. Nn, you at 
: inform'd of all, then do not ridicule my ardent Paſſion; 
etwas my Love for you that firſt inſpir d me with thi 
ee opt —_ mo come, my deareſt ———— 


Tr | 
Ms , 41 5 „ Wn" il 


The Devil to do about Her. 111 
Bel. Not a Step, ſweet Servant — TI know upon what 
Terms J capitulate, eber I ſurrrender. 


Nota 
Bil. Ves, upon your Father and mine, Captain, dut 1 


don't think it ſafe to join in it! Suppoſe my Father be 
W oblig'd to pay back this Money; may. not that be Provo- 
cCatſion enough to diſown me? and if your's ſhou'd for 
Ws this Trick difinherit you'® n an ney; yo 
make me? ed preg ee 

Con. My Heart, Madam. e L 

Bel. Pſhaw! that is the ſipperyſt Piece; in all Fortune's 
 Treaſure—we never can be certain of eee "OY 

Con. Then-my Soul. F 


W where to place it; therefore Fil have no trouble about 
= that. 

Cor. Then take my Body for Bail, that I'm dares 
forth- coming. 5 E 

| Bel. Ay, but there's No — Ne excat Agen in 0's 
= Court. 

1 Con, To cut off all Objections, 1 ſettle this Maney = 
on you; and either put it out to Intereſt, or purchaſe ſome 


pretty Retirement; where, if Belinda loves but half ſo 


and Company — and prefer à Grott with her, before all 

the Trappings of the Fools of Fortune. I 97) 
Bel. Generouſſy ſaid ! I have try*d-thee, Conſtant and 

find thy Nature like thy Name; there, take my Hand — 

ny Heart was thine before, 1 + 2793-1. ne 

Con. *Tis Sy 3 6 21. 1 
10 ——— only ſpall our Gordian Knot —_ - 4 
Bua. Until an Hour, Belinda 11 be ur. 


e [Re-enter Lovely and Maria. 50 
Lov. Joy to thee, my Friend; and N Madam, 5 we 
over-heard your Protefiations.—— yy 
Cox. Prithee let's fetch the Parſon this Minute. 

Lov. To chuſe Ladies, 'we'l return IT be 
Mar. Proſperity to Belinda! + 1626, 
Bel. Dare not you bear me Cane Girl? Have you 

the Heart to let me run a this Hazard alone? jk 
ar, 


Cor. Terms! Madam! Has not Doth told you of the 


Bel. Where ſhall I aud - ie: The A Agde 


well as I flatter'd myſelf ſhe did; I can forſake all Courts 
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done — no, no, _ een let us ſave our Feu till er 


| ther's. Anger; when all's. STE whe PR it in ere 


112 The. Man's beuiteb'd; or 

Mar. eee .- = 
Bel. Even what I'defign to do—Marry — for Pm fi 3 
thou lov'ſt that handſome young Fellow. : 
Pp 5 1 find you ungerfand your own n Condition, 1 

57238 r ©» 4 171 2 1 t d N 

Bal. So well ;_that if you follow my Example, a 
act as reſolutely. « , P 
Mar. Thine is W Venture, if Sie 7 ey How'd? nx 
for give him. 

Bel. The more honourable; ; we have Love, and tha 
the beſt Eſtate in a married Life. 

Mar. True, but what can we poor eee whoſ 
Parents. are not inclin'd to gratify our Wiſhes; = 
know mine are ſet againſt the Match. 

Bel. Pugh, Parents will een e not, Mr. 
Lawely.has Fortune enough. io make you happy Vou lot 
him, and he loves you; were ] in your: Place, I'd fain fee 
a third ſhou'd part us. 

Mar. True, I do love him — but will not l 
without a Portion; he all never throw that in my Did, 
I reſolve- { om Tot-2toabnid1 
Bel. An admirable 8 Anlyre- Thes' you'll go 
en; hang your Head, croſs your Arms, ſigh your Soul 
into:the Air. fit up all Night like a Watch-Candle, and 
diſtil:your Brains through your Eye: lids . ſor fo I have: 


are married. 

Mar. What, you think like mod Wines we ſhall Hand 
Occaſion for them then, thas Da. +; da 1: A% 

Bel. As it may fall out Then let; 00 marryowhih 
we are young, that we may be able to bear it with the 
better Col rage. — But here's my Father over Head and: 
Ears in Papers; I tremble deen think whacked 
1 _ he finds the Cheat. | ; avs] 


_——_— 


g 20 


þ eg Truſty, with Pagers + tn 1 1 3 


. And, ſee. who, is behind. him 2 
5 Jude . wx; and. Slouch. 
Fel. I ave a p > hoc Thought how to divert my: Fa- 


— your nt 8 Want. | A741 FL 
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; "3. N ; : — * umm, 

to do about\ Her. 
Num. Od, ſhe Layer Slouch Nay; Madan, I'm your 
SSR DSYCE OG 0 


= Tr. Ha! wer Pt chat ?==Why; boy: I admire—hey-d: 
where arg the Gentlemen, Daughter? 1 N 

Num. Gentlemen, Sir, why here is one Gentleman) 
[Jon J nba le Maske e 15 

Tru. Why don't you anſwer me, ba? 1 4% 65 For 
Ba. I know not, Sir, they went out bon fer we 


N entred. | 
- Mar. They whiſper'd, Sir, and left the Rooms. 
Tru. Ah! I don't like that!! © 2 


Sb. May-hap they ate gone to ſight for Mrs. Beth, 
. An ſhe'd — you, NE 200, WOW 3 1 ö 
chous'd, ha, ha- — 178 It in ene 
Num. Od, fo hey woudy as 10 Tay; SE he 8 
3 Madam, what ſay you ? Mr. Trufty; ſhall we make aa 
Jon't 3-1 know you are a' merry n but joke 
wi' me. . 
Tru. Say — ſo! 1 doubt you won't gad de 6 Sir,” 
Num. No! Why I verily believe the Gentlewoman hay 
2 Kindneſs for me, oa her Looks; how ſay you, Miſtreſs + 
W ſpeak the Truth, and ſname the Devil, as the N 

| han't you?; or iA 143 „ 1WC 1 

Bel. Well, if 1 muſt PREY the Truth, Squire; 1 he 5 
as much Kindnefs for your as Tor 1806 * my Va ” 
commanded me to love. oh 
3 Ay! why what * you to Sir Toby Con ont 
Don't 26 the kim better? Sh 6H 
Bel. I did once, Sir, but 1 dor remember T ever had 


| WE your Conſent in that. wp 

© WE © 7-4/9; You have dre tens time enough; f. J it is 

WW good to know) what one has to truſt to. . of 

Bal. Yours Leave now, Sir, comes 200: late, het 4 may, 

| 2 chang'd his Mind. © © = an 31 JAW ot 
8 Truff No, no, you ſhall be married, to ight, he ſhan't 
have Ts think of Change. Nig . 


10 Ken ye; Sir, fair and ban, Ane ben dot ihe 

her to Night, e all 1 your h haſte ; Sh uh tand 

95 by me. ii o M4 * 

. That I will Matter, in any Ground in * 
Mar. Humph ! I gueſs her drift==ae 1? 

% Then 'tis time for me 9 Sir. 


Di £ 8 


* 1 
Gufy. 


: 114 The Man's bewitch'd; or, 6 
-Truſty. Hey-day, what's here now ! SIM 
Bel. J don't like Matches huddled up in hafle 3 wel |: 

learnt from your Inſtructions, Sir, to conſult my Future 

Happineſs i in a marry'd State. : Ip 
Mum. Good again, Pfaith, ha, bin, las: 5 
Trußy. Vour future Hapnineſs ! ! 2 777 what « can eh Z 

| your future Happineſs, Miſtreſs ? 5 

l * What, will they quarrel about me now, Sac 2a 

wy E- 
Shu. The Woman has a W Mind to you, 16 1 
that, Maſter. Fo 
Biel. Sir John's Carrings is more looſe and earlier tha 
| formerly from which I draw this Concluſion, Sir; that 
be thinks his Quality may now command, and when a 

LTLaver loſes Reſpect, his Sincerity quickly follows. I like 
not the Method of our Qvality— The Name of Huſbox P 
without the Fondnefs, is bke a Tifle: without an 1 1 $ 
no value with the Wife. | =o 

Mar. Tam of her Opinion, Sir. . 
M. And I too, Faith Od, ſhe vale: as [ 
Mall have her, I find In my Conſcience I love her tei 

times the better, becauſe I ſee the loves me and let 
tell you, Sir, your Daughter is honeſter than you -are+ Y 
ſhou'd you pretend to croſs her Will? You plainly 

ſee, ſhe has a Mind to no body but me Mun 

Tru. I plainly ſee you are a Fool, and ſhe's another - 

Nam. Look ye, ſay What you will o“ me, but don't a, yo 
froge her; for all you are her r Father, F wort ROSEN hay = 

be call'd Names, de ye ſee. 6 

"Try. Zounds, get out of my Diodes a | 

Num. Ay, but who is the Fool then? n yo! 

Bel. Pray be calm; ſince you once lik'd the ; Squire fort 

| Son-in-law, I Hope 1 ſhan't rea nh Fan in Fenn tur 
bim before Sir John for a Huſband: | 

Num. Diſoblige him! who cares if it does, Madan af 
Come along 

Mar. Ha, ha. If thy . ſhou'd take khee arthy 
Word, Belinda ® | 

Bel. My Stars forbid — — —_ . 

Tru. Did you ever ſee ſuch a provoking Creature? | We Sir, 

Ener Conſtant and Lovely. to 1 


Oh, Sir Ton, tis well you are come When 5 
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8 The Devil to do about Her. 115 

ou been? You are in Danger of loſing your Miſtreſs here. 
5 goes 1 hope, Sir, 1 have taken the n Way to 1 
5 ow Lov. If the Parſon can do it, for we have got 1 him i. in 

the next Room. 

= 2-/. To Conftant:] Hanna what 1 ſay- 

Ju. Now Miſtreſs, you had beſt _ ug Objection 

again, and ſpoil your Fortune. 

Bel. To Num. ] If you dare maintain your Claim to me, 

I am yours—T ſay again, Sir, I like the Squire els. 

= Num. Dare! od, I, I, I, I, dare a, Re 

Con. What dare you do, Sir? _ 

Num, What a Plague do you Rare at fo ? ri 

= Con. What was that you mutter'd! What dare you do? | 
= Num. J dare do as much as you dare do What a 
Fox, I'm not to be frighted wi” Looks, mun. 

%%. Od, take heed, Maſter, he .has a woundy long 

Sword. 


Mou. A Sword! I care > not e—rlor his Sword, nor 
im neither. JP not eres. 
* Mar. Ha, * his TRENT 


Bal. Ha, ha, ha, Sir 2 this — is a Perf 
: whom I eſteem.” | 
= Num. Ay, Sir, and one that the intends: to marry t00, 
Con. Marry! when, Sir? 
Mn. When ſhe PR Sir z now, an PI ans us 
your Parſon? be * ohh 
= Lov. Ay, tis fit you afk him Leave indeed 1 
Con, I'll lend you my Sword in your Guts firſt. 
Num. Your Sword in = Guts: Slouch, give n me 
your Cudgel. | [Snatches his 8tick. 
Shen. Ads Blead- thing the Way, clear the Way; I'll 
turn the Squire Iooſe to any Man in Zomer/erſhire.. 
Num. Come, out with your Spit, mun Wounds, 
and I don't make ye put i it up again, III neꝰer ſtrike ſtroke 


more. 
Con. The Devil, -hell knock me down. [Lay lu, Hau 
an his Sauord. 
Tru. Oh don't draw, Sir John Lay down your Stick, 


We Sir, and get you about your Buſineſs, or you'll oblige me 
to uſe you worſe than I am willing to aw 28 | | 
, Mar. Excellent Sport, ha, ha. 


of 


| Low. 


116 The Man's bewitch'd'; or, 


Len Incomparable, Ha; hae O32, 87 þ 

Bel. Who cou'd have thought the Lout fo-courageow- 
Oh pray let us have no fighting. 

Tru. Vou have had your rw Sir, therefore 5 
be gone quietly. 

Bel. You fright me out of ins Wits, Wadi; pray go 
out of my Father's Houſe peaceably 5 if 7 love me; G 
we'll. find Hoe other Way ao) 2 0500 ft 40 ORCS, 

Num. Love ye, yes, I do love you ; or what makes 
me in ſuch a Paſſion, think you? Well, well, I will g 
out Look ye, Sir, an you be a Man, follow me; II 
box fairly with you now for half a Crown, and thi 
Gentleman ſhall hold Stakes, and ſee fair Play——If yu 
dare nuf C net ods dow eee 1 2 452 NAG Ob 

Lev. Fie, fie, Squire, 8 don't uſe to bon ; 

Con. Box, ye Blockhead, ha, ha, ha. 5 

Num. ne - Zounds, I'll bane you to ol 
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Head off. 5 [ Gives hin a Box tbe Ea 
Num. Ay! are you there? er; come on — come oi, 
[Fall. "oh upon Clinch if 
To. Hold, hold, two to one is odds. [Puri then 
Clin. Let me alone, Sir, egad Pl] fight em both. | 
Bel. Ha, ha, ha, what do you do, . fight 10 
1 Footman | Pray leave off, or you'll, diſobligs me. 
ever. Siu 12984 —— Ne 
Tru, Oh Lord, ob Lord! Wha ſhall I do? TE iba 
Nam. What care J. OY 
Mar, What don't you care * your MiktreG ? n 45 
Num. Yes, yes, but I won't be made a Fool on; . 
will go an I were ſure you wou' d not be forc'd to mat 


ry this ſame Spark 1 won't leave you'in the Lurch 


— 
— 
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4 


; 2 4» | a 
4 —— 3 .- [| Szrips off bis Coat = < 
1 Slou. Come on, Sin Pl fight with you at the * = 
£ 1 Time begins to ftrip.) PH ſand by my Maſter, for h 
11 Honour of Zomenſelſbire G eng Hen / 
20 Clin. Death, Joo ſhamble-ham'd Dog Ill beat yon a 
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Madam. | Las 
Bel. No, no, 'Squire, my ſhall nat force me, I pre 
| m__ you. 


. Then. I act e look tot, an IL catch you 
out 15 this Houſe, by the Maſs Flt rib you. - [Ea 
Om. Ha, ha, ha. ED - 

7h, 


The Devil to do about Her. 117 
Fru. Adod, I was out of all Patience with'the Fool 
Come, take her by the Hand, Sir John, you ſhall 'be- mar- 
* ried this Minute, we'll ſettle Buſineſs afterward. 
al. Indeed, Sir, you'll repent this — March. - 

Can. What means Belinda | 9 90 on 7 
Hel. You: ſhall know within. 

Fru. Get along In my Soul, 1 think! the vile 
om poſition of Women i is W „ e 


SCENE Sir David's Houſe, 54 "ok n 


|  Enier, Faithful. anal; Coachman; s £ 
= Fth. There, honeſt Coachman, drink my Health; 
ut pou can't 1 ſpeak with the Gentlewoman ot the 
WHouſe ? - ic 5557 ngen! „ 9-915 04 
Coach. Sir David has no Wife, Sir; But here i is a yooky | 
Lady, I'll call her Maid; Mrs. Lucy, Mrs. Lacy, here 1 is 
ä Gentleman wou 'd ou with your NI n 


its 4 W * Eager: Lucy. EXT Hy Py in. + 
Lucy. A Gentleman ! bleſs me, how came you to let a 
lan in, Tomas in Sir David's Abſen cee 
Coach. Sir David bid me himſelf, or von. may be ae K 
ad not done it——T thank you, Sir. [Ex. Cacbhmum. 
Lucy. What do I ſee? Mr. Faithful! © 

Faith. The ſame! How fares my Love, my deareſt 
aha "aſe Ky n me to Hers” I am Oar till I 


«yan Nay, nay, ſhowy he exvindparithe as you, x: 
e knew you were here -But by what Miracle did _ . 
revail with Sir Dai? ! HR LJ Bt 
Faith. Prithee aſk no Queſtions—TIl inform thy Lady ; 
alte, my Time's but ſhort, therefore muſt 1 "ey it. 


1 | Lacy. Webs follow me Wee ad 29% [Exir. 
J. #3 Ii 39 W141 OE 'F | 
* i SCENE. draws, and abu, Laura at bor 
; Sint. | ; . We” — 
0- £51 420 2 A 


After 5 Song. enter Locy 7 Faithful. e Shs 
2 What did that Blockhead bawl ſo for, Lucy N V. 
Tag] To have ad Acquaintance of "owe r ro 


118 *The\Man's\bewiteh'd ; or, 
_ Lan, An Acquaintance of mine Ha! my. dear Fai, 
Am Lawake? and is it really he? 
Faith. My deareſt Love Run into — jth 3 ] 
Oh let me hold thee here for ever, for ever taſte the Ne. 
tar on theſe Lips There is ſtill the ſame Fragrancy, 23 
when we parted laſt. = 
Lau. Oh! it was a fatal 8 my Love, boy 
cam'ſt thou here? for the old Monſter allows no Mort vi 
viſit me. 3 
Faith. By Stratapdhh; my Dear; he ſent! me hither nM 
| kis Coach, yet knows not I am come; thou ſhalt ha 
the Story at more convenient Leiſure; but now let us en 
ploy our Time to advantage. 5 
Lau. Heavens! how 1 r He'll ſoon be bu 5 
| for he's never out above half an Hour.—Lucy, watch be 
low. [Exit.] What can this ſhort Interview avail 6 
which Way ſhall I get out of his Power? /The:nauſeouM 
Goat told Lucy he deſign'd to marry me himſelf and cal 
ſuch loving Looks every time he ſees me, that I am hal 
diſtracted, leſt he ſhould give his horrid Paſſion vent. 


Faith. Ha! Confound his Paſſion with himſelf -O 
ſent to fly with me to a Friend's Houſe in Town, when 
we l be marvieds and Put it out of his Power to confr 8D 
thee. = VC 
Lang With all my FRA: Priſon i is 10 odiom "| i 
me; I I-need but ſmall Intreaties to make me quit it 
This is the Cloſet he keeps my Writings in; if we coul O. 
contrive to get them along with us, or he'll give us Tr 
ble enough to get em out of his Hand; here —don rr Yo! 
think one * wrinch it open; | . 
Faith. So he may proſecute us for a Robbery. hin 
Las. ** 3 20h TH meddle eee of oe . g 
8 bY. „ haſtily. . ma! 
Lucy. Oh, Madam! there's Sir Dawid in a violent Pu not 
hon, beating all the Servants in before hin. 8 
Tau. Undone! What ſhall I'fay ? what will becomes FI 
thee ? one 
Faith. Sink the Villain n my Jewel F 
take no Thought for me; ſeem not to know me; pe 100 
tend Surprize, _ beg me tc be gone; leave the rl 87 
to me. : 


Fur 


The Devil to do about Her. | 1219 
Ester Sir David, - beating his Men in upon the Slag. | 
Fir Dav. Ye Dogs, what have you done, ha? | 
Coach. What do you beat me for | 8 Did you not bid hs 
Carry him home? 

Sir Dav. Zounds, not to my 0 yuh Raſcal. ; 
| Beats. him. 
_ 7:4. What do you mean, Madam, by ſaying you 
WE Jon't know me? death, did not I lodge here laſt Night! ? 
Sir Dav. How's this? how's this? 
lau. No indeed, Sir, I never ſaw you before; 3 nl 
| do we let Lodgings, then pray be anſwer'd. 
= -7:ith. A very pretty Trick, faith! What have you a 
Mind to cheat me of my Horſes, and IO 
Lock ye, Madam, this won't paſs upon me. 
Sir Dav. No, nor upon me, neither, Sir.. 
Faith. Sir, your humble Servant; I think I have had 
WE the Honour to fee you ſomewhere. - I am in diſpute with 
WS this Gentlewoman here; ſhe'd fain perſuade me I have 
miſtook my Inn——and that I did not lie here laſt Night. 
Sir Dav. Lie here! Wet do you take this Lady for an 
.- | Hoſteſs, Sir? 6 £54 | 
Faith. Nay, Sir, ſhe 1s very ee eee why the 
8 Devil muſt Beauty make her deny her Calling? A, 
WE you Country Gentlemen do fo kiſs and flatter your Land- 
08 ladies, that egad, they don't know where their Tails hang 
but we make them know themſelves in London 
Once more, will you call your Servants ? 

Sir Dav. Oh the Devil! ye Dogs, PII be reveng'd on 
Fou. I [Beats his Serwants, they run off. 
8 Sem, The Fault's not mine, Sir; 7. human bid me let 

im in. 

Faith, What, no Attendance yet ? 80, ho, Tapſter, 
Chamberlain Pray Sir, fit down———I warrant PH 
make ſomebody hear—Heark ye, you Miſtreſs—You are 
not above your Buſineſs too, are you? [Te Lucy. 

Sir Dav. Oh, oh, oh, I ſhall go diſtracted. 

Lucy. Pray, Sir, know your Way out, don't think I'm 
one of your Wenches. 

Faith. Good lack; ha, ha, what are you a fine Lady 
too? The Devil! Sure this is a Bawdy-houſe 

Sir Dav. I dare ſwear you'd make it one if you cou'd—- 


Faith, Sir, I take this for an nn. n 
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| do me the Favour.to fit Ill beat the Chamber down 


The Man's \bewitch/d;;\ or 


but Pl 5 80, ho, the Hoi 
her 3 or ampi 
Sir Dav. A p gue. ſpl POR nt do you whe 8 
this Noiſe for? gr oh. ni aa 
La. Pray, Sir Dawid, 3 the Gen 1 


EE NI 9 4 


fancy he is a little beſide himſelf, -- * 


Sir Dav. Humour the Devil! Hell * Furies! 11 
mult be — „een, an: are . ene 


N Euter — — 45 On 
1 3 Scoundrels,. where are you. ? Ye ME _ 


18 rag Reaſon we can have no Attendance ? Siri les ones 


Fetch us a Bottle of Claret, Sirrah, and bring 1 
ds what we can have to eat — 
Sir Dav. Bring a Bottle of Claret ! bring a Halter— 


What do you. firike my Servants for? ha, Sir. 


Faith. Vour Servants, Sir! They are my Servants, 2 


long as I pay for what I call for Ho I find you ar 


the Landlord of this well-govern'd Inn Make your Peg: 
pi more tractable, do you hear, Sir? Or I tall not only 


at them, but you too Death, * Villains, why dont 


you ſtir ? [ Strites anothtt 


Lau. What will be the End of this ? All my Comſon 7 


lies in his Aſſurance. 
Sir Dav. Zounds, let him tir if = . 


of my Houſe, Sirrah, or III lay you by the Heels; don! b 


put your Shams upon us Don't bully here; I thought 
you was wounded when I lent you my Coach—But I fig 
you are a Rogue, and either deſigned to rob my Houſe, d 


raviſh this Lady Fetch me a Conftable quickly; the Ds 


vil! I'll box with you, if you're for Boxing Get into 
that Room, Laura, Pl deal with him I warrant ye 
[Puts Laura in 
Lau. Oh unfortunate ! How ſhall I ever Wannen 
xt, 
Faith. I'll be here about an Hour hence besen * 
Door. a ; pF [To Lucy 
Lucy. Ah! but to what Purpoſe ? ? 


Sir Dau. I thought. you was wounded when I lent yu 


my Coach. 
rb. Wounded, Sir! why ſo Ia im, and my Wow | 
ce 
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The Devil to-do about rer 
Led afreſh with Vexation wert — Ten 


5 was miſtaken then, you are not my" ares. 1 eek 
[ bur Pardon, I. 


y_ —— Punning; 

Sir Daw. Rot your Pardon—How now, wh the Devi 
e you, Sir? i 0 
Man. I am this Gentlenility's' ServidiesLBieſs me, ir, 
hat do you do here? Why Sir John and Mr. Lowely have 
E * ſearching all the Town for you; they brought a 
urgeon to the Talbot, and not finding you there, nor no 
— elſe, ſent me to aſk this Gentleman? s Coachman 
ere he drove you to, and ſwear if ydu be not fouhd. 
reſently, they'll indict the Coachman for your Wurther. 
Sir Dav, I wou'd you were all hang'd- io 
hy what a plaguy Miſtake Was here — © 
Faith. Ha! A Tacky Hint Blefs me, Sir, Tami 
r the greateſt Confulion: . inable; can yOu fory fre 
7 of _ Upon my Honcur, I ought J had been in m 


3 


_— Dre £ is - 
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F. a thouſand Pardons, pray extuſe me to the 
'W dir Dav. Oh, sir, never trouble e your” EA nt be 


WE: dy. hn 
Fail. Why, Sir, a nen mm 
Sir Dad. A Gentleman, Sir! And Ante cher Sir? 
ai. And am Maſter of an Eſtate to ſuppott that 
Wharacter, Sir. 50 
ir Dav. Zounds, was ever Man fo plagu'd, to Ive 


WS: Servants kick'd about like Foot-balls> his Hbuſe thun- 
nd about bis Ears like a common Inn, then to be told 
pudently, I'm a Gentleman, and have an BFA ro fup- 
Ort that Character? > LOT Eo 


Veg tb. I aſk your Pardo agent ir, for the bfr 
cedent, in miſtaking your "Houſe; but cannot 5 
end what Crime I have committed in m 

5 Sir Daw. Sir, without any manner of Apes 1 wh'd 
. > very proud to wait on you Gown Stairs. 


Faith. By no means, Sir=T muſt not permit that. 
Sir Dav. Death and the Devil, be one without. it, 


en. 


088 Feth. That I will, Sir; but intreat the Favodk of . 

g the Lady firſt; upon Haun I was never ſo concern d 
„ my Life: 24 wou'd not for five hundred Pound quit the 
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E 4 706 ? —Zounds, advance one Step farther, and il 
ndi di 


5 ne; but pray, Sir, is that Lady your Gran 


Miſtreſs! What, does Jr Chops water at the Sight dl 


But VII go ſee if he is gone, leſt there thou'd be mot 


122 The Man's bewitdds or, 15 
Houſe, till I have convincd her of my Error, and ni 
my Acknowledgment upon my Knees. A 
Sir Daw. Zounds, here's the Devil to do about here J 
Which Way ſhall I get rid of him? B 
| Faith, Pray Miſtreſß, inform the Lady of m 12 


tion. wo Ie Lig 
| Sir Dav., Hark ye, e fir out of this lace, ai 
PII break your. Neck down Stairs. 7 F 

Faith. Why then I muſt be guilt) * a ſecond Rudend 5 
to acquit myſelf of the firſt, 1 think that's the Room tw 
Lady went into, Sir. [Going toward; 105 D 

Sir Dav. Hold, hold, hold, Sir; where the Devil alli 


ou for a Robbery. . 
F 22 Well, ſince you. are ſo poſitive, 23 tn pil 
daughter, jece, Couſin, or, OF =— 
4 Dav. Tis my Wife, my Wife, my Wife, i my Wi 
do you hear that and tremble. 

Faith Ods my Life, Sir, I beg your LIK withs 
ki Heart and Soul — Tour moſt ee humbly 
Servant. WW *e 

Sir Daw. The Devil go "ich you. | 
Mani (To Lucy.) My Maſter Yor nota. Souſe of Mone 
elſe you wou'd not want your Fee. We were robbi 
coming down. „ 
Sir Dav. Zounds, Sir, what 99 you loyter here for! 
* don't you get after your Maſter ? Goe troop. Ion 
2 urns hin wil 

Sir Daw. What do you ſauntring here, get in to you er; 


Man, ha ? 
Lacy. Pm ſure you are the worſt Sight I cob'd have ſe aur! 


| at preſent. 3 ; _ (4 Con 


Sir Daw. I don't underſtand this Miſtake tho Hei 
a ſtrapping young Dog; 1 with Laura had not ſeen him Fair 


* at the ee r wr A 


AC! 


The Devil ad as bois Her 2 


offs © Tu IV. „ 
ner on one ; Sid F aithful 29 Mai; ; en the 2 EY 
ſtant and Clinch- ( 


on. 22 Aithſ. wu, well met, I was. goin in a ſearch of thee : > 
[5 my Affairs are ended, w at! Hopes of thine. Did 
: ze Project turn to thy Advantage e 


i eceiv'd me with equal Tranſport ; but juſt as ſhe conſent- 
to come away with me, the old Fox return'd—A Curſe 
f his Diligence 
Ila. 1 came timely to my / Maſter's Reſcue, Sir; and 
hen his Pockets are Aalen d, 1 hope he It nit. 
Faith. That 1 will, Manage. | | 
W Cor. Tis now in my | Peer to lend thee Twenty Pieces, 
Friend There they are Ive Meney. 
Faith. I thankfully accept them; and next the finiſhing 
== own Wiſhes, I am pleas'd thou haſt gain'd thine; but 
fer what Method to purſue mine, Heaven knows; I told 
Wy wou'd be about the Door in an Hour, but I know 
ot f 'twill be in Laura's Power to get out, or what can 
iguiſe me; Sir David will certainly know me again, if 
b foes me The Time is well nigh expir'd. 
Man. 1 have a Thought! Cou'd you procure my 
laſter a red, or blue Coat, in this Town, think you, Sir? 
Con, 1 haye my Regimental Surtout I rid down 1 10, you 
NOW, 
Man. Right, that will do; I told LE I ſerv'd an Of- 
er; I warrant we'll paſs upon him—Come, ſtrip Chuch, 
ip; give me my — 5 again — (Strips and changes 
% Clinch again. But? tis nece ary, Sir, s you 8 
bur Wig too. : 
oy. And what if you. put a Patch croſs your Check, 
e a Scar? 
Faith, With all my Heart —1 my, ang will redeem 
r, or cut his Throat. 
Con. Nay, Twenty thouſand Poutd ' gives an n Edge g 5 
vention. 
Clin. So now I am in Sora 700. | | 
Faith. Were ſhe not Miſtreſs of a Groat, I ſhou'd prefer 
r before the moſt celebrated Beauty in the Kingdom; 
. our 


Faith. It gave me Entrance to the charming Fan ho 
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þ Mi! guiſe yourſelf ; the Drum beats—leave the reſt to Fortuſ 


124 S he Man by bewittY'd; or, 


our Infant Years firſt ſowed the Seeds of Love, which, z 
we grew, rip n'd to a perfect Paſſion; her Parents dy 
left her to the Care of mine; oh, in what Pleaſure hw 
BY aft the Day, and carrelPd With the N ight that ca 
from each other! Whilſt I made the Camp ampaigu w 
ers Captain, my Father died ! Gh fatal Thought, 1 
Friends remov'd her to this Sir David Harchunbs, tis twee 
Months ſince, during which Time, till , 1 e 3 
find Means to ſee or hear from her. 


'F aith. If be ls Hell to arne Wa. 1 wall | 
Policy or Force releaſe her.. 1 
Man. Why then, pray reſolve u upon Which immedary 
mall we lay open Siege, or blockade his Citadel. 3 
Head muſt always work before the Hand Now tis wlll 
ceſſary, &er we attempt, to know the weakeſt and fro 
eft Parts; then we open our Trenches and cannonade 
Place, ruin their Ramparts, make a Breach, and then pn 
the Afault, take the old Rogue by _Throat, Plui 
r Caſtle, and carry off the Booty: biet 15 ws 
„Sit ? it 0/72. Or MESEM 15 W vol UG 

21 Cor. Ha: 14. ha, Manage talks Ike a Soller 
Faith. Ah, if we cou'd do that, Manage“ 1 1259 J oo 

T [tereſt 1 in the Town —— And they have Notice of F 
coming | 
Man. So Hp ETA bites ; * ch möre Friends 10 K 
ey: Garriſon, the ſooner we ſhall become Maſters of! 
Well, as'Tam chief En ineer, and have che Aru 
1 muſt ſurvey. the e to find the moſt conveltg 
Plate to raiſe my Battery. But away, away, Sit, and 


ſhe cannot always run againſt us——T have known. thev 
Ie upon à private Centinel=——who' before his Sr 
a Captain of Foot — Nothing like Diligence and Cour 
to nick the fickle Jade, 

Con. Tome, thou Malt be dreſs” din 


tl 100 8 1 — Amtes i 
8 C is N E, The Our-fide of Sir David, s Houſe; {Di 
Et s the Garden before his Door. 

* 8. Bae 1 E a Ree of KH certain Phila 

Ask / Dns [2781 _ p 

I C17 


i Moment, 1 v. . 


* 


1 


7 


2 ** 2 


> 
* 
8 


= > 
© A 
1 
* * 

2 


The Devi! to * abou Vr. i 125 


her, That nothing 3 is harder. to keep 1 than 2 Secret.; FR but 
my tis ten TAs hong} to wp a. handſome 1 


2 — 


8 om dete But 725 have SA) the Naa. to 1 


y Windows, {rom the Cellar to the Garret; he'll be here 
mediately, but Laura muſt not ſee him Poor Girl, 


5 e's terribly frighted at my Hog of a Coachman' $. Miſ- 


Ec; I have invited her into the Garden, here Ty; and. 
er Maid omnes 01 IH Homctuk! D's DO? of 11 * s > 

Enter Laura aud Luc. 
Lau. What favourable. Devil, Lucy „ has proeur* Fe 7 2 


3 iberty ? It happens 48 J ud bas it, ae F, might ek but 


Lucy. Tm md Fo "5 the rſt freth open 12 


ave breath d theſe twelve Monthe, Madam. But ſuppoſe 


| 3 ir. Faithful ſhow'd be here | Yonder's: the old Aden ae 


* Lau. Nay then! 


ſolves to wateh a THe. 7 blo 541 528 ash MA ch 


at £5 #4. & 


dir Dav. "Well, Madam, bow FE you 7 ole te gh 


Wn: for you into the Garden, to dle the fir" 


ir is good after a Fright WC 
Lau. Ay, if one, cou'd change the Place too, Sir Da- 
4; but the Air of my Chamber and this is much che 


J me—But let me be ben! Bi I wall, if you are there, Lind 


o Difference 1 an the Air—I Eknow.1 not what ails me, Tye 


| 3 A; I ſee you, I figh as often 33. Þ draw. Breath... * 


Sir Daw., Ha! ſhe loves me] Oh happy Da 
deed, Madam! And are thoſe Si EY” 


or pain- 


* * 31488 
? N 
7 3 Pray ? . * 1 4 2 - 1 7 
* . 8 1 1 1 
1 3 "= 140 Y S143 ES 2 


Lau. Oh, very reinfel, "hg — 


Sir Daw. Then Nac yu. have A 1 (care, FLY 
gs, Child. r Tik A 2889 70 
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. — IE I : 
YI 12 +38 "i 4 4 1 1 22288 I 
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Faithful _ 1 Ee ee betigern the Feanee 5 
Fairh. She's here! Oh the charming Maid - — bot TOY 


Id Monſter is with beri +5, > 6 dl TJ „ 


dir Dav. What think you of a married Life, Fra , 
Lau. Of nothing better I might diſſemble like many 
my Sex ; exclaim againſt Marriage and Mankind; 
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442% 
> ” : - l 
* 92 * — - — ; 
„ N. : PIC — — by 2 4 * Su 
A 4 n — oe, IS * — - 2 ; 5 l . —_ 
813 — — _ — - 3 * "—_ — = — * "" ? k N 
— n — — — — . — | = _ « _ 
* Eee A __— b 4 nat rn ——— - r= a) - » CS. rr r — 
3 2 r — * * . 1 5 2 K — hs o 2 " wo l "= "a" N 7 
rr 22 po was — og — - = — — — WEL 1 r TTY N Warn oc, - bh 
— — 1 Fw a > —— = — - ·˙¹ 
; F 5 . — 0 8 j d r * Rom” — ＋ 2 — > 12 == 
r —— — s _ — . —— i e Fo JED 
4 2 * — — Ne 
hd - * poo 2 — * nn nn —— EO ner ys. > 2 Y 1q gone * 2 — = — ha RS 
. . 1 ->4 * x — — —— —— —— — — 2 — : = VP 
— Wk , n — n — tes - q 4 * * 
| v 2 5 — * 4 8 ie 1 p 
— — . — - — - SY" — Ms * 
* - — . — 8 — 8 ce CA. * OA — oY 8 tw.” ——— | ro * 
. U 
F 


— 


PPP A 
5 a — ——— — —— _—_— 
.. TR, rr 


—_ | =_ 
<————' Ss mk <8 G 
—_— D * I * 
5 ** - ve -, + . 0 FA * 
3 OY 


— 


— — IJ 
— — 


— bo 


ESP ST 1 Gor — , 3 
: a > J — = * a 
_—_— — 2 2 q — 2 r e — 7 4 3 
— ee EE BE EB oe ä —— Ds oy * 3 
2 3 8 N ” Fad JT. wet . = 4 1 — 


1 of 
by . 

FRE, (| 
f 8 4k Y . 
„ 
1 3.5 la 
| 1 "Þ: I 
5 


"I — 


Ur rr 


126 The' Man's bewitch'd ; or, 
profeſs to die in a Cloyſter, or a Maid at large—Mafk > 
real Inclinatiozs, ſeign Indifference to Love, and place al 
my Happineſs in my own Sex — but I have a Heart wy 
ſincere; and therefore frankly own, that che utmoſt a 
my Ambition is to be a Wife. Y 
Faith. To me, the means——Ob,/ how ſhall I deln 13 
her! . 
1 HAN Well "LY Madems why mon'd 2 Lady loſe th . 
Prime of her Youth, when ſhe may do ſo much in her Ge 
neration ? I reſolve to follow your Example to a Hair. 
Sir Dav. Good Wits jamp — I reſolve to marry too; 
I have every Day freſh Offers, very advantageous Offer, 
but my Heart is prepoſſeſod, dear er for OY Es ont 
it: now, I love you: exceedingly. i 4 
ae So, now tis out. 
Sir Dav. More, if poſſible, thaw you love me. 
Lau. That's very poſſible, truly. 
- Faith. Love her Oh the ranle old Goat; Death! 9 
Confeſſion has made me loſe all Patience. 
Nan. Hold, hold, Sir, pray be content a lintleb 21 21 
Sir Day. Come, don't bluſh, Laura, thy Sighs berg. 
thy Lore, but I'm diſcreet. ; 
Fciib. Now do I lang to tell him he lyes in his Thra i 
Man. Egad, Sir, you had better loſe _ e 
this Timm. 
Lau. What do you ay, 88 that I love you! yo 
Opinion is ſmall Proof of your Difcretion.” © 
Sir Dav. Why ſo, Child? 
Lau. Beeauſe you never was more miſtaken in your Lik | 
for inſtead.of loving you, I _ you 3 e 
Faith. Oh, bleſſed Sound! 1 5 i F Hut 
Sir Davy. Really ! but why 155 priches 2. 1 Aren 
Lau. Nay, you love without Reaſon; and perbapl | 
hate by the ſame Rule. 
Luc. Well, Sir, if her Daddaration be not fo kind ; 
u wou'd have it, it is not the leſs ſincere. | 
"Bir enn it not Gilftirt, after what I liens done oy 
her? 145109493 ii di 09 onen 57 f 
rob Yes, you hare done for me, I thank you, Sin | 
Lucy. Nay; pray be not angry; but ſtate the Caſe right 
Tau. If Love has renderid a ene in 1778 my 


conſider how he has m— ou ann 1 ; 
Hel 


The Devil to do about Her. 127 


| Zug. She' 8 amiable, vou ugly —S$he's gay, you moroſe. 
. be's generous, you a Miſer—She's ſixteen; you xy 
. the has the fineſt! Teeth in the World, you but one in 
oer Head, and that lakes; aud the keſt Fit 1 Congh- 
g, good-by to it. & p h 21 od il, 

Wh A Deviliſh Waits." Se bes e kim toa Hair, 
au. Mark Lucy's Deſcription, and then tell me if 
eie be not jrcefiſtible Charms, for one of e a ge = 
WT ooltitution. 


i 
a o 
— OY — — _ —ů — —— 
55 nr ar _ 


o. What Woman ak you a Sir, on this fide 

3 Peer, wou'd have ſuch a 8 n 

Sir Daw. She ſhall, Miſtreſs, or ſhe ſhall have nobody. | 

ark chat; and your Witticiſms, Mrs. Frippery, "ſhall get 

3 ou nothing — How now! Who do you-want?. | on t 

5 | [F aithful and Manage Come format. 
Lau. My dear Faithful ! I know him in all E eat, ; 

os {hall I forbear running into his Arms ?- 

L Lucy. Have a care, Madam, if you 47 you knew 

im, you'll never ſce him more; Manch has ſome Plot 3 in | 

Wis Head, by his winking. 

dir Dav. What 1 is. it pau, Joo. at, Sirl why don't = 

eak ? 

| Mar. Be calm, Sir, [and take no notice of ihe Lady: 

= 72h. I was fo charm'd with the Fineneſs of the Proſ- 

| | Nat in that Moment 0 eld Sir, I was not A of 
Wy Tongue. 

Sir 1275 And now you are Maſter of i it Sir, what bare 

jou to ſay ? = 

Farb. Nothing, Bir g: only dn the Misfortune to 0 

reak my Chariot —I took a Walk this Way, till at is 1 

it in order again; and coming by this Houſe, my Man 

ld me that you entertain d ſome hard Thoughts of him, 

am ſome Diſcourſe that paſs'd between you a r — 5 

We prcfum'd to call, to clear his Reputation: 

Sir Dau. This is the Officer ! A Rogue in red 5 i ; 

nd the Simple-hunter with him I dont like em- 

br that, Sir, you need not give yourſelf: farther Trouble, 

4 have „ to M with bus e nor yours! 
either. or £23k: aid 

ais. I hope? tis no 7 10 look about me a little; 
Ni Houſe, is finely ſituated ——— es the U i Lhave 

ceath'd this Twelve: month. » 264 24 wod 19bittios - 

| F * Sir 


x ̃ —ͤ—[—— ̃— NS 


— — 


128 7 be Man's Joi d; or, 


Sir Dev. Pox of your ec That's your vie . 
take, Sir; tis the worſt Air in the Univerſe '——- Let voi 
adviſe you to get ant of ir as faſt as _ can; for-tis Ve 5 
fatal ro, Strangers. and IK, 
Lav. He rells you Truth; Sir; Selb el Greail 
this Airs; 1 have beither eat, drank, or ſept with Eaſe 
Fiaith L amforry for that, Madam; but I find A'quit 
- contrary. Effect; methinks I ſeel new Life, ard 1 have; YL 
ſtrong Hope to carry off the Health I wiſh. k 
Sir Dew. I wiſh, Sir, rr Legs wore, be pleat Et 
carry off your, Body. * 
Faith. ones, I a not be rroubleſonie - 3 dor 1 del 
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20, 25 | Kerne go . 21 no Buſineſs wik 2 | 
you, you don't belong to the Garde. ; 
Max. ( To Lucy.) Find ſome Way to beg your La 1 


2 


14 down md ; do ou bear! ? let her pretend t 
1 y a Ho 23: : {WP hifphrs r lun 
7 8 * ap bes. 1 bearz bur how ro n in Pratt 
4 I know net 5by 


Jen diflrafted Oh Lavendon': hore at th Tn 
wo me Brains, or ceaſe to think. 
Sir Daw. 9 do you loiter for, ha? geti in 


Ao LORE 


* f + © > 


| 5 « Male. bay reach our Eyes. iT 1 th 9 * 5 bat 


Servants. fer had, 4.2 na 

Faith.. I ſhall 9 5 cover mplel, if- 8 lee, 

at this Rate Sir, Thad rather quit this Place immec 

5 77 than you, ſhou'd incommode!the Ladies. 

i au. Pray, Sir David, mind your own Servantsz yt 

mall never have any Power oven mine. Let-me a0 | 
you to tarry till to-morrow ; *tis dangerous travelling 

late; let me intreat you to ſtay in this Town 52 to· ma 
row.—— What laid ppg to you, __ - #9 
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E * pray take my Lady's Advice, ein. * von hall 
kuow within; take Courage, Madam: 

= Sir Dav. Zounds, get in, I believe you rant to Ne with 
im all Night, youare ſoconcern'd for his Sta. 


my Mistress. u Auſbrr em in. 
Faid. My Heart fwells at theſe Indignities, and T'eou'd- 
Wake his deteſted rotten Soul,” E 2 8 witherd n. 
WC arcaſe. 1e a 
Man. Be ealy; Sir, Paſfon will do us 10 od LRA 
emeching in my Head may hit, perhaps. * 
Hail. Jam ſorry, Sir, I fnou'd 7 che Cad or your 
be ing angry with. youF Daughter. 17,8 in 3629199 1e 


Sir Dav. My Daughter? ns s nd 0+ gab 
Faith.” aſk: your Pardon, Sir, maybe tis your Wife. 


iS Sir Daw. She ſhalb be e/er long, Sir: | 
Faith. You ſhall be Worms Meat firſt © Laa. 
bad better knock him down, and fetch her out this Mo- 


ent. e 51. 


Man. And the next Moment ferchick you to Goal. In- 
Peck Sir, yon had better keep your Temper Vo hare 


Wuets abroad. 


f the World. 

Man. S Maes Sir keep him in Talk a BG 
Faith. You do well, Sir, tis below a Man to let his 
Nite rule, and rattle where ſtie pleaſes; to vifit, and he 


a Wife, I ſhou'd follow your Method. 
Sir Dav. Egad; I believe Twas miſtaken in this Gen. 
leman. I wiſh, Sir, I had this erer Teal ro ſome that 


a ane me for my Conduct. WEE 

8 1/27. If you pleaſey Sir, I'll go into your Robe and 
NW rite it domi this Moment! it ſhan't coſt yo ar 
ung, Sir. woy baim W ie N J ne 

io Sir Daw. ru not give you the Trouble, Yr, "Pp mall ve. 
vember it. $97 | 1181 01 0 

0 . e Lucy . ff "9402 ira + 


Lag. Oh iS e „ap! . Di. 
„id! what have you brought upon us? 


The Devil il 40 do about ber. 129 


lucy. J hope ſome brave Mau wilt attempt the Reſcue: 


ade a very excellent Choice, Sir; wou'd all Huſbands 
Wnanzge their Wives fo,” we ſhou'd Hot have ſo many Co- 


Sir Dav. I don t deign my Wife ſhall follow the Way 


Piſted by half the Fops of the Nation; for my F rt, kad | 


- Y Sir 
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Sir 


1 130 | 7 2 Mis ede or, 


Sir Hav. What the Devil do) you bawl ſo U 
Kb Ohl the e Accident has befallen my poor 


Li n {N 1 
MT gal ker Lady, fad ne? hey he 
eace Sir, and mind the FR 3 
ae * fo Nen 70 Fa 
V Das. What, Accident, ha? You, roar as if the hal 
brok 1. or an Arm. 
Luc. | Worle, Sir, worle,, ; much an: She 8 mad, 


ls 


8 Wr 5 # — * - 1 
. * ? 1 + % 2 * 


Sir Day, Mad! 5 3 

Lucy. diſtracted, Sir - When you TIS us it 
ſhe, found 19 Smith e her Windows; ; as ſoon 
ever ſhe laid her Eyes upon the Iron Bars, her Look 


| grew wild ; her ſudden Starts and broken Speeches cos. 
vince me of her Brain being turn d 
Was aware. ſhe catch'd up an Iron Bar, and broke the 


When, before! 


Blackſmith's Pate; ſhe beat her Head againſt the Wall- 
runs, ſkips, ings, dances, flamps, raves, and throws all 
the Things about the Room I wou'd have ſhut her i, 
but ſhe ſet up ſuch a Roar, "that I left the Door open, and 
fled. for my Life — Make the 1 of your Plot, Ms 
nage Habs 95 

Man. Ay, ay, let me alone. 

Sir Dav, Mercy on us; what ſhall T do? | | 

Luc. Here ſhe comes, oh my poor Lay wich Jour 
great Baſe Viol in her Hand ; oh, oh, oh! 

Sir Daw. Oh the Devil! if ſhe breaks my Baſe, I ba 
Tather loſe five Pounds : : Oh, oh, oh. , 


Man. Have Patience, Sir, I may. be ſerviceable toyuf 


in this, Affair, as little FUSES, as you had of my Skill 
30; day. & I 


Eurer Laura, with a „ Bok and Papers ; her Clothes au 
aer hog . <vardly hanging, _ 
8 | ts > Fon "Cove me Liberty and Love, 
HTTP Sve me Lowe and Liberty,. 
Prom an Iren Grate, 
And the Man 1 n 5 
Dear Fortune ſet me free. 
ru. What Deſign 85 by this, Manage? 11 
a 


x 


% =. 


(ER 


bpoſſeſd, and with'a very miſchievous Dæmon. 


| Aeg | 


, 3 , 


The Devil to do * 8 131 
Mar. To put you in Poſſeſſion, of he Miſtreſs, before 


T have done, Sir, if youll be quiet, 
Las, What, are you a Blackſmith'?” [2 $i David. 


Sir Dav. Oh, PRE 0, PE a 1 ſhe + Hops 


pon mor oe 25 


* 
1 


Sir Dav. A FSA matter! 1 00 A lk, | [IB lack 

Lau. Here is a Piece of Mufick, which T have juſt now ) 
| received from London; *tis Part of the laſt new Opera—— - 
| there, theres there's a Part for you. (Gives Sir David a 
| Paper.) Ha! are not you the paw Eunuch'? Ay, tis he! 
| here, here, here's your Part. 8 Gives Faithful a. Letter. 

Faith. A Letter, Oh, ! for an O pportanity to read it. 
e N 2 
Lau. e ine Tiber * Lowe, UA 

Cie mne Lowe and Liberty + . Come, why 


dot ot fing. (To Sir. David.) 55. de Tie MPthe 
while, avith Her Hand upon his Head, and with ber F. vor 
_ B22 bis Toer, n 


Sir Daw, Poor 28 I can't Abe „ Cre | bende, 5 


Death and the Devil, ſhe has kill my Toe. | 
Lau. What, won't you ſing, T'll Bak the Fiddle then... 
Lacy. Pray, Sir David, humour her. 

Man. Let me adviſe you to comply with her, IN > the 8 

Lau. Come, ese Ci ve me Liberty and Love. | 

Sir Dav.) 1 5 5 

Lucy. Cue me ; Liberty 84 Zoe. [ 5407 ng © 

Man. oe Faithful! 974 
| Faith. (Reads.) Dear Faithful, find fine Way to"debwer 

ne, er what I may at in jeſt ra follow in earneft 51 


| hove all my Fevels and Writings abont me; fer I have broke 


the old Mars Claſet for them, and I'll ind a Way * 
Maney preſently. ns GUT'S entirely, h # 80 Laura . 


| Yes, I will Kier thee, or die for it. Manage, read chat. 


14 = I 
Gives, him the Letter. 


Mar. Recontned Eb for : a white itch. to Sir David; > 
let me alone for the reſt. 
Faith. Poor Lady! I amr weihte) kent for her 


Sir; pray conſult my Servant about her 3 


my Opinion ſhe's bewitch'd. ” 
F 6 | Sir 


N Man 4 bewitch'd; ors. 
Sir 8 I doubt fo too, Sir; 4 has he really Skill u 
theſe Matters? £ 7, ha Fitts i 
2 Faith.” No Man in dhe Kingdom more, 1 aflure; vou; be 
Bas cùr'd ſeveral, to. my KnowIedge,. both; in. Hain ul 
Nee 2918 10 81101 Vas 

a Why do N 100K at me . never 10 
an Ol i Wem be 15 ? 15 d haye vou toknow,..Miltseh, 1 
have been as handſome as you——but age alrers.eyey 
body I have been the Mother of fixteen Children 

„all Boys -Hark Ye, It me counſel een x many 
old Fellow. {} aisga mail 

r eg Ee: e 
Ta. Becauſe) our 1 ei will r renew bis e 
you'll be plagü'd with him to; Eternity I married an dt 
fut Gale becauſe 4 cou d not get out of his Hands; 
Which is the Reaſon Why you ſee ſo many Wrinkles. in ny 
Face, ha, ha, ha. In my Conſcience there he ſtands 

What, can I go no where, but you muſt follow me —Ja 
old crippling Cuckold ye how angry he is nov 
at being call d Cuckold et he een a = 
Wife ha, ha, ha. 1 
Sir Dav. Mercy upon 665 how. do. ſock Things. 
im her Head? a welle var 
: Fail. The wWudaeß of her Fancy. inan 


17 39712 


7 
29 ; * 18 
AS "I 2 «© fi , 
o * PAY. „ 


Enter Manage. 1228 


—.— 


1 


W PII do your Buſineſs for, you, Sir ; The e con- 
folted the Stars, and find, the is bewitch'd by.an old We 
man-. | {8 We Vit £113 1 89 1 
n By an old W Woman ! Ar, indeed, lune tale d 
al d Sit bn 

Man. It is rae} very troubleſome Spirit that! is. in her, an 
muſt be charm'd out into another, or ſhe can't be cu 
— eren me, Sir, can yon procure any body: for dla 
Pur : 32 I *r 10 * e 
9 Here's her Maid, w ' on't the Is | a4 aw} 
2 What! Do you think 74 have the.Dexil.puri 
to me, Sir, I aſk your Pardon for that. 

au. Hark! There's my Drum beating ap; — Val 
ters What ſay vou, my Lads, are yon for the Wars! 
Her Majeſty has honour'd me with a Colonel's Commil: 
* "Tow raifi ing my * i al 
zude 


e 88 
"= The Devil tos abo Ha” _ 
ie under me. Come Feld, n r ink. out, 1 


want a hundred Guineas to raiſe . 10 lark ye 

won't you lend me a hundred Guineas? [7s 7 Sir David. 
= Sir Dav. Lack-a-day; it makes me weep, to. ſee. how 
2 | many ſorts of Madneſſes poſſeſs her. r x 


Manu. Ag Thought for ſome Mon 05 ey 9 338 
ber, Sir, whatever ſhe aſks for, let her 7. —5 153 


Lat. Lend: me A hundred 1 5 Fu or rns . 


1 1 


755 


11 


* 
N Give it VOY now my 7 5 wall you ee the 


8 Ne 


Man. A= with all wy Heart, under you, 


vim 4 Guinea.) and What ſay you, you are A. 19 
proper Fellow, fix Foot high — Fl make you Serjeant 
W of the Grenadiers —— What ſay 80 will you ſerve un- 
der me? 

Man. Humph! He wou'd rather ſerve hex another Way, 

I dare wear. . 

Fab. And: EC . nb Joy Meyn F Rt ye H 


| Heaven, that I will, with my Life ; command me Calo- 
nel, TII follow you Goc Difficulties and- \Pangers 
and die by your Side, or bring yon off ſafe. ,. .; ... 
La. Then there's $ Money, my 188 to forward gur 


* 
34 


Debprnl Be - s him fre. 
Sir Daw.” Hold; hold, Laura, you muſt not giveaway 


care on't. I hope, Sir, you'll 


Ani! £90 50 0 1188 nA 
Fail hb. as: oh 5 E 14 as 7 Mts I ie m 05 
Lucy. Tl fee to that, Sir: iT. I AuH > 
Lau. Return the Money, 70 V hen m "They are my Sol; 
diers, and the Money mine 1 lay; hs tl — 
confounded ol” os in 6 POR ONE? 3, tell Rim. I = 2 


1 


134 > The. Matte TON of. 


but you look like an honeſt Man, I'll make you a Cor 
poral—— Come, let me {ee you exerciſe, ee 0 

Sir Day. Oh Lord, oh Lordi! 

Lau. Serjeant take heed; to thas Abt cg left by hf 
Flanks——-form- Files upon the Flanks of the Battalions 
March—— ha, ha, you are curſed dull, Serjeatt— 

Faith. L am a little os at firſt; une but! 
ſhall learn. e TR 

Sir Daw. Oh, oh, oh . 

Lau. Well, well, PII teach you e Jo 
your right Hand to your 8 yt Ting 
— Fire Excellent. | 

Five me: Liberty and Lowey'\ > 

Give me ove and Liberty." \ + [Sir 

Sir Daw. Oh fad,” oh fad ! what ſhall 1 a Prey Si 
deſire your Man to try his ſkill. 

Faith. Manage, the Gentleman implores your Aid. 

Man. I am ready, if he can find any body to make the 
Ge rr it muſt be a Man, ai. wan W a—_ it 
yourſelf ? of 4 | UH ty: 

Sir Dev. No, faith and ook but 11 

FHaitb. Well, Sir, to do you and the Lady ſervice, Pl 
venture but take carey —_ that powering the De. 
{vil out of me again 

Ian. Ves, Sir, that I can eaſily; for he i not half f 
hard to get out of a Man, as he is out of a Woman. 

Sir Daw, Good lack! what ſhon'd the Reaſon of that WF - 
be, I: wonder! {4/ize.) Sir, I thank you heartily MW; 
a very W ee pee e e ieee ee, what mult | E 
do; Sir i 3157 | 

Mar. Stand fill, I charge you=—Aud do youſerha 12 
an eaſy. Chair, Miſtreſs.— 125 Lucy. 

Lucy. Ves, Sir. „ F. 
Man. Stay, I muſt limit your Bounds 5 were Si. -yol 
muſt not for your Life croſs. this Circle. a | 0 1 

Sir Dev. Well, Sir, 1 ſhall obſerve Jo + 


71 ge * Tr) in Lucy abb 4 Chair, 3 4 (2 
e N Sir. 
Man. Very well; pray, Madaw, be pleas'd 9 


Law. Sit down ! why, is Dinner coming —_ cry 
1 


The Devil to do about her. 135 

Mercy! you are a Barber hold, hold, you: ſhall ves: 
y Corporal firſt, to try your Razor. 
Sir Dad. Oh Lord, oh Lord! what ſhall/I ay to her ?. 
Man. Keep your Place, Sir ——— No,. no, Sir, I am a 
Wh oe-maker, and if I fit your Foot, and pleaſe you, I de- 
E fire your Honour wou'd let me > have the We of 80 
egiment. 2 Hu 100674 781 
Lan. With all my Lacher 27g 
Mar. Then pray fit down, Sir, that T may. ks Mez- 
ure. (She fits down.) Now for you, Sir, you muſt kneel. 
Wright before her—cloſer -— cloſer yet; there, Took: full in 
er Eyes —— Claſp both her Hands in yours. Mazage: 
1 pulls a Book out ef bi W ard ks ont. 
Lak, Give me Liberty and Lat © 

Give ne Love and TW 195 N 4 1. 


F. 


Y Lau. And what I Lein bora for: Rar Hell: W 
aach! Oh, if Manage fail in his Plot, Ln undons cans 


ever. 1 


Faith. Feat not, my Lanes he is + lucky a at Gone 

a Sir Dav. What are they doing? 10 TY; 
Man. Alpha, Beta, Gamma, Delta. in i 149 || 4 

0 Sir Dav. Bleſs me, what are thoſe” the Names: 5 the 
WSpirits ? 187 


Man. Philo ſe en paſa, gol, 11 8 0 bend ads, 
kai en to panti topo—Now do you be well, Madam; ang“ 
do you ſeem to be mad, Sir, quick, quick -———— 1 3 4 
| dir Dav. Why, what a many. Devils there areſ\cer- 
Jainly ſhe has a Legion in he.. ase 
Lau. Where am I, Lacy? Methinks L wake from fome 
untoward Dream. 
Lucy. She recovers, Sir. How do you, Madam? 
Sir Daw. I'm glad on t. Toy doſt 5 255 Lame 
Lau. Pretty well. | $3" 4 8 1160 = # 
Man. Death, Sir, wh your Place, or r you'll Hoil all. 
Faith. Ha! my Brain-pan ſplits —— Pm all a- flame, 
my Blood boils o'er, give me Roogg, Pl ſcale the Re- 
* by the * and "ey the uy * W on 
us all. | 
5 Sir 
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I 26 The JON i bewntel'd,; ar, 


Sir Dav. Oh, oh, oh, _ he? 's fark, mad! What ſhall xe 
do wick him now? 
Man: We ſhall do well enough | with bim; but ke 
your Place, for he's very deſperate, 
Lau. | Defend, me Heaven, what ails yo Gentleman #" 
Lucy. "He'll Kill us; the Man's be witch d. | 
| Man. Here, here, Ladies, ſtand in, this Ci tele, 7 
don't croſs it for your Lives. [ Sets em in 4 Cin. 
Sir Dav. Oh, pray Sir, read again 
Faith. What's here, old Belzebab No, s His Squb 
and Cracker; Pl ſet fire to it and blow it up Ho, o 
where are you Scoundrels, Dogs, Rogues, Cooks, the 
Deyil wants his Dinner, and” vou a; (pic this Sware; 
Hell dines on Hog's Fleſh to-day. | [Draws his Suan 
Man. Undone, undone; the Spirit grows too ſtrong fo 
my Art! Fly, fly, Sir, for Life- f 
Sir Dav. Oh, oh, oh, ſave me, fave me. Rin 
and flaps the Dor, 
Man. Now, now, make your dz wh ; he — ſlap'd the 
Poor after him Quick, an 
Faitb. My Life, = Soul! . 4 4907 
„La. My Angel, my All.  [ Embrote, 
Man. Oh, the Devil! Don't ſtand Lifein and Dear. 
ing now, but make Haſte to Mr. 7 cd * 1 Il brivg the 
| Parſon, after you. TY Tv 
Tu. Ay, good Miata bs * 78 ory 
Lau. Any where, good Manage. * 
Faitb. Fly Manage; and bring Lovely with thee-t to0,.t 
be Witneſs of my good Fertan this Hour MER thet 
mie h ever: 
Mou in thy Arms Serta Toys PI . 
And quite forget our anxious Sorrows paſt. 
| Lacy, How "How 7 te prais d, we've biberly at 171. 
. {Brewe: 


"IN 


4 _ 


WI It 15 Sir David ee 9912 79 
8 Gir Dar. Oh, I'm robbꝰd, raviſh'd; dead 2 bers 
My Cloſet is broke open, and all my Writings gone; 
Mr. Conjurer, Mr. Conjurer, can you help me to the 
Thief? Hal no body to be ſeen! Bleſs me—— L 
Zaura, why Laura? Ah! Murder, Murder, Thieves, 
Thieves. ¶ Cries out till he comes 1 
er 


$a# Sues © fads , 4 A kak e Fo nds awd Yo 


7 be Devil to do about. Her, | 137 


+ Enter Sir. David. EY *. 
nlere, where are all my Servants? (Emer Schoen. 4 
Z Ron ſome one Fat, ſome another; make Fog, thro? 
np the whole Town "Mrs. L Laura; the is Carry'd away by | 
mo Rogues or Deyils, I know not Which, Tun, tun 
= Sv. Why, 9 the Devil, has, 19 7 0 her, N . 

W where can we run? x 
E bir Dav. 'To Hell, ye Dog 40 you "Rand" to 23 25 — 
. 1 eats him. 
Serv, Marry, Book ber there yourſelf an you . 
t. 
W Sir Dau. Oh, that 1 cod believe theſe Conjuring, 
boldiering Raſeals; but I'II find em, if they. are above | 
W Ground ; and if they are og 3 hang, 15 that's,] 
3 Comfort. weer at, * I” LEE 1 


( OY 
1 peel 127805 1 1 thts © n Mie wg Vi gt 


g 3 45 1 xi ig e's 
SCENE, The Street 0e Mr. Trufty's Dobr; 
"Roger | comes out of the Houſe" toith a Pitchfork "on . 

"bis ' Shoulder, - and 4 Lanthorn i in 'bis Hard, ae oh 


| *. T. will be very dark er get ho e od Pm 
main merry. Maſter Trufty, keeps rare happy 
| Ale, and Dick the Butler is an honeſt Felle; Lord Sirs, 
bow -bravely theſe Gentlefolk live——=Methinkes Fits it 
hugely; and Pm perfuaded;' IT Was deſigrd for u Gelitted 
man, but was oil'd in the making; nay, Hay, T Was 
made well enough too, that's the Truth on't . U tis that 
damn'd Jade Fertune that has ſpoiFd me; for an I had an 
Eſtate now, I know how to live like a SentleanzL-I 
cou'd ſcorn the Poor, and ſcrew up my Tenants, and 
wou'd ſooner give Ten Pound to a Wench, than Two- 
pence for Chatity; I:eou'd quickly turn — my Cart into a 
| Coach, and my Man Plod into a Coachman L touſd 
hurry into the Tradeſmen's Books Wear ſine Clothes 
and never pay for them Lie with their Wives, and make 
7. 2 beat their Huſbands, when they chme to aſł 
me for. a Get drunk with Lords, and — 
Watch- 
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| at that Houſe ? 


1 5 


748 The An bewh hd; er, 


Watchmen” s Heads Scour the Streets, and fleep i 12 
Baw dy- houſe Sell my Lands, and pay no Debts =. 
Get a Charge of Baſtards for the Pariſh to maintain 
Then, by the Help of a ee den 28 7 on 
of their Reach, 105% LT PER OA 


8 76 6 Sir Jeden Canton. in 4 dig Habit 14 

Sir Jef. Do you hear, Friend? 
| hi Res n I do- And mayhap, I do nor; 5: wh 
then, Sir ? , 
Sir Jef. Nay, the Matter 5 not t great — - Do you 10 


« 


111 14 305 


Neg. I did a little while ago — When 7 was in th 
Cellar; ' | 
T bo you youth tel 


Sir Ft A comical Fellow. 
Trufty 7 
Reg. No, Sir, 1 ſerve his Maſter, the? as mot Farmes 


do their Landlords. 


Sir Y. I underſtand you: You rentone of the he Kath 
Farms 2 +: | 

Rog. Ay, and a plaguy-dear ane bb er 1H 

Sir Aff. Say you ſo! That's a Pity; PI pears a 165 
Word for thee—Is Mr. Trufly at home? 

Reg. I thank you. heartily. Yes, Sir, he's' at Fine 
(Runs to the Door and knecks, Truſty opens the Door au 
Eriels out, and throws it 10 again. / * en > apt ) * 
Matter now? | 

Sir 7e. Was not that Mr. Tray: 

Rog. Ves, Sir, I think ſo. 


Che (Within. Oh undone, 3 e WT 


as afrighted.) here's my old Maſter. 

Sir 7. What's that? | 

Reg. Nay, I heard a Noiſe, but can Wt tell * 2 EL ſaid 
—— But an you pleaſe to come wo 8 Sir, Pl cam you 
in the Back-way. 

Sir Jef. The Back- way What can be aka Meaning 
ef this? Why ſhou'd he ſtart at ſight of me? There mul 


be ſomething more in it than I can fathom; and yet! 
I never found any Thing io 


think he's an honeſt Man. 


the contrary. Prithee, E riend, knock again. 
| (Logos ROCKS, then 15 5 
aps 
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, hear a Mouſe ftir - 
E | Sir Jeff. Afleep! T hat's impoſſible—PFute come, Friend; 
ew me the Back- door you ſpoke of. 

Leg. Ay, Sir: But upon ſecond — nin be 


BE little wary too. Are not you ſome Rogue, that comes 
WW: rob the Houfe with half a dozen Piſtols about you? For 
ock ye, Pm an honeſt Man, and won't be 3 in for 
1 Halter. | . | 
Sir Jef. You Raſcal, do I look: like a | Thief 7 


cCountenance No Diſparagement in your's, I promiſe 
ou. So that I ſhall not ſtir one Sp without you'll tand 
ſearch 
W Sir 7. I mall b your Head, Sirrah, if f you pro: 
oke me, I tell you but that. 
Eg, And what muſt I be doing in the mean Time 
Ha! old Gentleman? Break my Head; quotha ou 
are miſtaken We don't uſe to take broken Heads in our 
Country, mun— Ha, ha, I won't ſhew you the Back- 
door now, and how will you help vourſelf— 
Sir . I know all the Doors of this Houſe as well as 
© you—And can ſhew myſelf in [ Geing. 
Fug. Can you ſo but Tn watch you—T wonder who. 
8 this old Fellow i is. 
8 Sir 7e. Sure ſome Madneſs has ſeizd the Pamily'3i flu 
$ certainly Pm not chang'd-— Without 1 wh T rufly knows. 
me; but I'II find the Cauſe A [Exit 
Rog. And ſo will I. 7 5 1 


Eater out of the Houſe, Coprain Coka, Lovely and 
£545 Che 8 FAG 

Clin, 80, Sir, "Woe s Muſick to your Wedding, ih 2 

Witneſs, What do you intend to do now? Do yον 

think it poſſible to Wer p r too, that he died 


of an Apoplexy. do yh OR SAW r Is 
Lov. I fear, Clinch thats: beyond the Art of thy Im- 
pudence tO do 33 18 2 30 4 f: 


Clin. Nay, this Plot was none of my pode con- 
uiving, that's my Comfort—I'm but a Servant; my Maſ- 
ter told me, he was in Mourning for his Father And, 
Faich 


Je Devil to do about Her. 139 
TG They are all aſleep, Sir For 1 cannot ſo much | 


= Rig. Nay, nay, as for Looks —— That's no Matter, 
de ye ſee—I have known many a Rogue with as good a 
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Faich, I reſolve not to believe the Father to the contrary. 
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But we have ſeen her fairly married; fo that F. arthfal 15out 


that paſſes. _ | 


140 The Malts bewirb; or, 


Such, an entire Deference have I for all "your Command 


* * 9 4 —— I-* 
* 41 1k f EY 10 —_ wt 


Cu. Why. abou can'l 10t ſore bare the Confidence, 
ſtand it out to his Face. LOO 

Clin. Never fear me, Sir—You don't hw ial Ten ca 
do — What ſay you, Sir? Shall we perſuade the old Gen. 
tleman inte a Ghoſt; or wall you own your F. ault, and Its 
fund the Money? 

Canſt. Neither, Cheb L have more Duty; Aug to . 
mM the one; and more Neceſſity, than to ſubmit to A 
other. 

Gln. Nay, if you be fo divided = What de you. pn, 

H 0 * TY 

onft. J know not what-to do=—Pin glad" the Ceremay 
was over, before he came: 

Lov. And the Money Ent wr — Whit think you. ch 
my Houſe, till the Heat of the Diſcovery be over? I 
my Opinion your Preſence won't be proper] Warrant dr 
David will be in Purſuit of Mrs. Laura preſently too 


E 
'-E: 


of Danger ; we'll leave him here. N 
Grd. Shall — not take Belinda with us T. I'feat 5 mu | 
end nds 8 no- body eur for me, I I find - TT 0 4% 
140 like to have my Part, truly.  _ 
Leu. No, truſt to her ct She türn' d de 
Act upon her Father, you know, and made him impoſe 
her own: Choice upon hier. Let Chinch ſtay and uſe hi 
own Diſcretion If he can banter Sir Teffrey, and {ae 
his Bones, let him: Bot be 7 7 to Sen us Notice % al 


Clin. What if my: Mon are e broke? 
heartily for your Love, Sir. 00 2 

Conſt. No, no, Tan, take Heed you Are p but "of he 
Reach of his Can. I 


-I thank you ſ 


a 

Clin. Or he'll make me feel he's | Freſh: und Blood. : 

n him. coming; Goodbye to 7 Sir 

item LN . 

Lev. „Fi Time forms to A ng : 
Enter Dolly. 1 


Dold. . Well, Im glad my Lady's mary; for if . 
0 


. The Devil to do ab¹jiL Her. 11 
1 eld Spark had come three Hours ſooner,» 1 wou'd not have 
entur'd Two to Ten of the Match -I cant imagine where 
the Bridegroom's gone — Nor what he will do, when 
Mater comes to have a right Uoderſtanding; but J re: 
ble to mh _ ignorant as long as IL can; Ho, Here 
2 e comet. wy iy 0 2 do — Au 90.1 a NELLY wig 
„ 1 Eater Truſſy.E o Nl 3611 Wag 
cob, g 5 1 am 1 ror out of my Wits 1 wenk to 
ne wy Lady's alian Greyhound, and TTound's' great 
Y ſwinging Pay as large.as an Ox, with two great 0 1 
as big as Buſhels ; and before I could call W. 
as vaniſh'd- 
= 7, Mercy upon us. Twas exxainly Bir RIO 
WE Clinch, [Enter Clinch. 
. Clin. Sir, did you call „10 -w anz L xv a) 


W Shape of a Dog? NM [1 


Gl. Ay, Sir, ſeveral Times, - une 2165 Jliz le IN 
Dolly. In a huge great Dog? | +104; einige) Nen 


Tri. As. big Man Ori to e do vl Mie bal 
"Clin. Ay. Sir, as big as an Elephant: 
| Dolly. Ah! then it Was certainly him I ſaw: Oh Year; 
Joh 3 if the Houſe be haunted, I muſt leave it. *Fean- 
not live in't, if I might have a thouſand Pounds; and 
may be, he'll appear, to no body but me I am ſure I 
never did him any Harm; tis true, I did not love him, 
becauſe he was ſomething fingey——He never gave wes 
Farthing 1 in his Life a ok foqu 
Truſt. Nay, for that, Matter, 1 have. — many A fair 
Pound by him, and Yeh he appeared to me to day. G au 
C. Indeed, Sir! In what Shape, pray 7 
Daly. Like an Ox, or an Elephant. Asi 28 
Trat. No, in his own Shape; but 1 will J may never 
ſee him more, for I was horribly ſcar d. 
Clin. What, had he a cloyen Foot, Sir, did you mind ? 
Truft. Nay, for my Part, I know not Whether he had 
ny Feet or no Ha! bleſs me, deſend me, protect 
Avoid, Satan Rerreating all this while.) I ne- 
= wrong'd that Form, which thou haſt ta'en ; ſo tell him 
And for my Money, I have accounted for that! and all 
"OP are rectif d F [ Exit. 
| 1 | by Eiter 


Tru/t. Did not you ſay your adn eee n the 
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about this Houſe for — Oh! Doll, are you there; hen 
an old Gentleman is 0 out o e 5 


. 


Plague about him, bas he? Or is he a Spy f from the 88 


142 The Man's bewitch'd ; or, 
mom K 0 4 nter Fin Jeffrey, 172 d. f 


Dole Oh! ſhield me ye Stars. wn 2? Th 


05 


48 415% at 9 1 

Sir Tf What! Am 1 become a Montes? Dot 145 
fright all I come near? What can be the Reaſon of thi) 
The Doors are all barricaded ; and when I. knock, non 
will anſwer—Pri.hee, Friend, aſk ſomebody the Cauſed 
theſe Diſorders? 

Rog. No! Sir, Il not budge a Foot; » for I dan't Lad 
what to ſay to you. The Family were all well, and i 
their right Senſes, when I left them; and now, upa 
Sight of you, they are all diſtracted, I think I wiſh yo 
be'r't a Coujurer, or hark ye, Sir, — 1s not your Nam 
Emmen. Rais d by the French Prophets to Life again! 
Sir Jef. Sirrah, I believe you are the Devil: This Fel 
low will make me mad. This muſt be ſome Stratagem i 
abuſe me; and this Rogue is in their. Intereſt. Why don! 
you go about your Buſineſs, Sirrah ? What do you | hank 
er after me for? 

Rog. Nay 


an you go to that, what do you long 


Dolly. (Trembling above.) Oh, oh, oh, . 
. Rog. Hey day! What have you got the Palſy? 
Sir . What ails you, to tremble ſo, Sweetheart! l; 
Mr: Truſy within? 

Doliy. I. I, I, I. IL. o, o, o, o, Roger—Ha, ha, hav 
a care, ca, care Pon't vo, yo, you come near hin- 
Nor let him to, to, Ws" touch you, even with his li 


Sir Jeff: Bleſs me! What ails the Wench f _ 
Rog. No, why what's the Matter? He has not tl 


of France-—Od an he be, Ill maul him 
Dolly. Oh, oh, —— *tis a, a, Ghoſt, 
Reg. The Devil it is [Takes his path 7 bi 
ht © © Shoulder, and bolds it out at Sir Jefire) 
Sir Je. A Ghoſt, where ?—Who—What's a Ghoſt! 
Death, what-means | the : ? N : 
08, 


The Devil tu e e Her. 143 


Leep off Mr. Belzebu „ Ol-—OF— S 2 4 
Sir J. Look, ye, Sweetheart, what hy et hag: poſe 
E TH you, I know not But if ycu take me fora 
oft you are deceiy d. Therefore look well at me 
Do I not r like Fleſh and Blood? 5 
| Dilly. Ay, bo, bo, bo, but v We, we, we know, vo. ya, 
12757 5 0 1 1 r 1 
Sit 7. Zounds, W ey g me out. o 
1 ea Friend Do I walk like, a Spirit ? wy 
e Dead move, and talk as 1 dat. + 
Reg. When I am dead, if you alk me, bal reſolve 
ou, if I can, _ 1 e 2 
Sir Tf Why! 0 me, feel me. 1 * 
Rog. Feel mY Devil——M ercy upon me———Keep 
f, I ſay—will ye——Qr Il flick your Ghoſtſhip thro? 
he Guts 
Sir eff Whar ſhall Ido !——Nay, prithee, —— 
| Reg. Friend me no Friends Look ve, I am not 
o be coax'd by the Devil, when I know tis the Devil. 
ndeed, when you are got into a Lawyer, or an handbeng 
oman, one may be trapan'd.._ 


pos'd upòn you ? 
Dil, Tho that knew very e Sir. 8 


Enter Clinch. ee 

Now let Clinab take his Part. 

Sir Jh. Go to be bang d Hell and Furies 3 
fa, what do I ſee— My San Man! Sirrgha We 
hat makes you here! >. . 

Clin. Mercy upon me 

Sir J. What do you flare at, Rafal, Nen 

Clin. But that I believe you are dead, Sir, 7 wins. 


ear you are alive 8 


ing 


3 


are you believe ſuch an impudent Lye? Where's the 
ake, your Maſter? I find now who on rais'd chis Re- 
ort. Sirrah, what's your Buſineſs here? 

Clin. To wait on 15 Maſter, Of — 


"hi 
16 
ſt! 


Reg. Od's fleſh, N Hair ſtands an end. n N 


Sir Jeff. Why 1 you be ſo poſirive ? Has any body 
Pray who told vou I Was dead, 3. 


But J am not FE to bear the Sight of 2 55 longer | 


Sir Jeg. You believe I am dead, Rogue — How : 


144 The Man's biwitchd; or, 
Sir JH. To wait on your Maſter=——And where z 
your Maſter, pray? 
Clin. Nay, for my Pert Sir, Tam not qualifyd tos 
ſwer a Spirit There's Mr. Anthem, the Aﬀerncy 
Lecturer, within. He has juſt marry*d Mr. Paithful to; 
reat Heireſs, which he brought in juſt nnn 
— may ſtep and call him out a little. | 
Rog. With all my Heart If there be any Think 
troubles his Mind, I'll go this Minute 
4 — Si Pas - II * you for an Hoſpit 
— 1 1 ©; Rang « er hin, 
Rog. i Jun run, ez; — 8 run, ban —40 i 
a plaguy malicious Spirit tho. MOST, 
Clin. Oh, oh, oh. 0 e i 
Rog. I'II venture to 157 to it once „ e the 
Name of Goodneſs — What is it that diſturbs your Ref 
Pray tell me; and as I'm an honeſt Man, I'll do you ub 
_ tice as far as Twenty Pounds a Year Free-Land, and il 
the Crops of my Farm goes For I perceive” you yi 
my Landlord, whilſt you was living; and tho?” your 
ſeems to be a very honeſt Gentleman, yet I don't K 
what he may prove for a | Landlord hen pray if pra | 


%.4 


can I ſerve you? 
Sir Jef Tis in vain to be ang 1 __ ſeem u 


comply with this Fellow Ves, Friend, it is in thy Poyet 
to ſerve me; if thou can'ſt procure me the Sight « of Mt 
Trufly, tis with him my Buſineſs is. 

Rog. I'll do my beſt Endeavours, Sir but N volt 
Diſtance ( He goes a little Way, then turns back.) Vi 
hark ye, Sir, ſuppoſe he won * come out, can't 1 tell hin 
your Mind ? 
| well 1: No, Nos. I muſt ſpeak with him . — 
Deat 

Rog. Good lack——what, perhaps — your Soul wolf 
reſt KY 

Sir Jef. Heaven give me Patience | 

Rog. (Going, turns back.) But after you thee ſole 
with him, will you be quiet, and haunt this Houſe w 
| _ ? that's the Queſtion, look ye! 


ir Je. A Pox of thy ä Interrogation! 


The: Devil to hs * pr 198, 


e. That's enough! —— but hold, muſt he come Out, 
0 lp ” to you through the Window ? x 


. Bir fe of. Any Ways: ſo I * bes — 1 | 


, oh! 


ry with me. a 
r Oh IO og Patencez or hall bu (Ate j 
$ Ay, III not ſtir. WU >" 0 
vg. Well, PII take — Word. 7 J. Hold, hold, 
We 7 hing more, and I ha done Pray tell me the Nature 
W: Ghoſt—do you troubled re — in en. or eim 
dhe Water, pray? * * 
ir 7. Oh! the Dei 
eg. Mercy upon us! what are you che Devil, 1770 po; 
, Heaven help you Well then, are you ſure he my 
you ? for every body: can't ſee a Gholt, they ſay, ei- 
ly if the Devil be in- „ E ge 
Fir 7 Zounds, 1 tell you,” Hell ger we as plain as 
ſee me. 
Ne. Nay, nay; that's plain enough—Well, Ju Tack. 
* bus fen nee Ang: 
eee. 
bir Je. Wou'd I had been an hundred Miles G 
en ] firſt faw thee. Nias bas are reer Son been 
1 7 ' 
Dolly. Who's there! 2 [8prats Pai 2h 


wg. "Tis I, Dolly, prithee tell Matter Truſiy that he 


t (peak to this Gpſt, or there's nothing 40 be dane 
%%% ] doubt he will not be perſuaded to it. 

Rog. "Why, let him ſpeale to it through ce ee 
from the T op of the Houſe—ſo he does but ſpeak to 


but in ſhort, it muſt be ſpoke to, and by him, for it 


confounded ſullen Spirit, and will tell its Mind to no- 
Ly elſe—He ſmells curſedly of Brimftone—Look ye, if 
aſter will come out, it ſhan't hurt him for PU . it 
with my. Fork, fo tell him, abe ei | 
Dal. Tl inform n.. n 
Truſty opens. 5 HY e ee 
Rep. So, 1 have done it, 1 ſee Here's Maſter 
fly, | Gi tomb, 'as the 4 tide, 
| G Sir 


E Very well, 8 But bark ye, 8: Sir. 
; » be here——or Ms. e, will be woundy 
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e NG r gp chats fon fur 784 


| get a Groat from me: 


495 Jed: L'thank you. n 3 
ruſt. I am not 5 to land, if it comes near 7 
Why are you thus diſturb'd, Sir Jeffrey ?——— 
you, your Son has done every Thing very juſtly. 3 
Sir Jef. Why ate you thus, . upon, Mr. "ol 3 
to believe I am dead ?—— My Son, ee ee N 
that J had never got that Son 


Sir 70. * do {RS a me, "Mc. Coal 

odd, ou will not be perſuaded to touch me. 
ats aut his Hand tourards the Windn 

9 Take Heed, Mr. Tr, 

* Tru/t. Why ſhou'd I fear, I never — him | 
venture; but. firſt — ¶ Helds up bis Hand as if be pray) 
now—ha } *tis a real Hand, He's Wang N iy 
convinc'd. 

Rog. Say you by then if you are 8 
Fright's over, and I'm glad on't with all my Heart. 

. Trufe. L aſk your Pardon, Sir; I have n 
grofly abus'd ; Sir Jeffrey, your Son, came down in Mounl 

ng; and aſſur'd me you was dead. 

Sir 7e. I'll make him mourn for ſomething, I 
rant ou. 

7 . Ah! 80 he 3 already, Sir, for have paidl 
all the Rents in my Hands, 
Sir Ze. Have you ſo dn? Tis the laſt. Rents. he fu 
ever take for any Land of mine —] 1] diſinherit l ug 
this Day. 


hana yea undone, undone; for ever——Ob, pes a 


C77” 

g. Here's $ ſmall Mirch bonne as far as I can ha 

I'll e'en hs e Horn of Ale, and t'other Buſs 4 

TOM [1-95 mg 97-Þi) a 007 
28 3 as (Clinch, Deer.) roo BY es 

3 — Wir Jet. What has that Rogue's Axtravaganeg — me! 

But if he ſtarves for the future, I care not; he never ibs | 


Clin. Nay, then we may all go for Soldiers. [4 
Sir e. Where is he? | 
Truſt, Ob, oh, oh! . not; but wherever 0 | 


- 


s an endes, he has made me miſerable, Pm ſure. Ob, 


= Sir No, Mr. Trafy 3 though 

; 550 making me the Jeſt of your Family; for you 
Gy gh have diſcover'd*the Impoſture with leſs Precavtion 3 
t ll not take that Advantage which the Laws allow. 
ou have ſerv'd me long, and I believe you honeſt. PI 


Let him take what he . Bot, and —_— the 
Welt on't. 


Tru. You are generous, Sir ny even beyond my 
Wopes: But Oh! there is yet a greater Offence behind, 
Which cuts me deeper . on e my 
aughter Ae | 
Sir Feff. What of hey? © e | 4 
Truſt. Is married ts your Sons Obs eh, at 98 
Sir 5 he is compleatly wretched=——A Wife, 
ba, 025 ha; n on; t with alf wy 
ay 


Clin, There's a kind Father: OW—— 
laſter Notice of his good Fortune: © - [ Exit. 
Truft. Oh! ſay not £6,” Sir; be not t ghd of my Child's 
ain; had I known you lid, the Mateh had never been. 
Gir Tf Go; 5 are not the Man I took you for 
n are but a * You' ought to have been as juſt to 
by Heir, as to myſelf— What, was your Blood fit to 
-popt into my Eftate ? Ha] or have ybu been really a 
r and cheated me out of Fortune for your 
aughter? 
Truft, Sir, what I am Maſter of, derben vider you, 
art, and Part under my Lord Beli Ireland, whom 
ſerv'd twenty Years in the ſame Poſt I do you; when he 
ed, he truſted me with a Seeret, which yet I have di- 
ped to no Man; and when I do, the World will fay I 
n an honeſt Man. Love firſt join'd their Hearts, and 

y Ignorance their- Takes" ule me as 2 ney vu 
Bra them. e ee 

Enter Lovely, Ee.” A L-' 

Low, ] muſt become an Interceflor in that too, Sir 5 2 
9; Love is the great Cementer of the Marriage · State; 
reconciles all Differences—it bends the Stupborn — and 


= — 


th 


e Devil to do abont Her. a 


you Have ed me 


charge you from what you have paid my undutiful 


_— p 


— 8 8 — — 
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Clin. That's ſomething, however,” v -'> YO gal. 


uu Ia give my 
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148 The Man's \bewitch'd ur, 
it tames the Bold, it wins the Haughty, ſoftens the 91 
vage, and reclaims the Libertine! chen will you caſt of 
your Son for a Vertue, you ought rather to prize him for} 
Sir Jef. That Love can never be a Vertue, Mr. Lou 
that teaches a Child todrick his Parent. 


Sir you muſt forgive him. DO. dlamog 11 21 
| | WJ 1 90 
| Emer Captain Teal Belinda and Maria. F 
Mar. And I muſt ſecond Mr. Lovely, Sir; the Captai 
has married a virtuous Woman, and I believe you'l con. 
feſs a handſome one too. 

Sir Jef. Nay, I have nothing to ſay again her Vi 
tue, nor her Beauty neither; ſhe's a pretty Woman, that! 
the Truth on't ; if ſhe had married any - body's Son but 
mine, I ſhou'd have wiſf'd her Joy with all my Heart= 
Oh thou graceleſs Wretch, get out of my Sight. 

Con. (Kneeling. ) I confeſs, Sir, I am unworthy of you 
Mercy, but throw myſelſ wholly upon your Good-Natur 
and fatherly Affection, with this Reſolution, Os to at- 

| tempt aught againſt your Pleaſure more. 

Sir Zef. No, Sir, nothing you can do for the future 

ſhall either pleaſe; or diſpleaſe me; mark that. 


Bel. Give us but your Bleſſing, Sir, and we ſhall never c. 
| with Fortune for her Favours: Love ſhall ſupply 


that Defedt ; my chief Concern ſhall be to ſhew/my Duty, 
and by my Care to pleaſe you, prove the entire AﬀeSion 
J have for your Son; and that ey: make up NN 
lty of my Birth and Fortune. 

Sir JF. You ſhall never make up any Thing with) me, 


I promiſe you, Madam, ' whilſt he is Pe Fapher wich] 


Death, mariy my Slave? 

Fru. The Name of Slave belongs not to us free. bon 
People, Sir Teffrey; but were I your. Slave, ſhe is not 
for ſince the Truth muſt out, ſhe is no Child of mite, 
but Daughter to my Lord Bal wille; Which I have brought 
yp/ever ſince ſhe was three Days old her Mother-dying 
in her Labour, and her Marriage being private, becaul 
ſhe was much below my Lord's Quality; and he at thi 
Time under the Tuition: of a Father: He- never made i 
pablick; but put Her into my Hands to breed up.as 1 


own. When he came to * Eſtate, he W 1 my f 


wok od „ twd telt. 


Tov. Stratagems ever were allou/d of in e ene r | 


| The. Devil ſo do abnut Her. 149 
and pounds a Vear, and ſettled it on her; which Ihave 
| manag'd ever fince, and now will deliver: it up to Captain 
E Crane. This 1 had told in the Infancy of their Loves; 
ut that I ſaw your Son was not well with you, and 61d 
not then think him a Match good enough for her; but 
ſince he has over- reach d me, I hope you prove a Father. 
Sir Je. Is it poſhble ! Od, Madam, I with you Joy 
W with all my Soul, Faith I do; and if this is Matter of 
Fact, you ſhall find me a Father: Luv yoy mall go to 
Flanders no mormeee MM nos LA * 3 
Lov. Dear Combat, 1 3 Fortune 
Mar. And 1 your's, Madam, ſince I no more muſt call 
you Couſin g. en gnidion wren 1 an nis 
Bel. Still ie me hold that Name; Terme 
my Father, I ſhall acknowledge this good Man as ſuchs g 
Mar. Sir Jeffrey, I was poſitive you wou d not fepenta: 
Sir Jef Vou, that are ſo poſitive in theſe Matters); 
why don't you and Mr. Lovely ſtrike up a Nga he 
has follow d you a conſiderable Time.. 
. Lov. That Queſtion is a+ propos, Sir 22 What can 
you ſay, Madam? muſt I dangle after you rw. oy three 
| Years longer? Faith, I wiſh I hold out. 
Tra. Give him thy Hand, Girl z: T't engage to recon | 
cile thy Father, or give thee a Portion myſel. 
| Sir J Why, what eee N can oy make ian 
Mr. Lovely ? 2 
Fre. Only Princi ples :. * mes a elend ren. 
and this honeft-Gentleman's a Whig, that's all. 
vir 7. Ha, ha, a ſtrong Reaſon, Faith. zn to yi 
Truſt. I'll bring him over, I warrant thee, _— 
Mar. Upon that Condition, there's: “ Fand. 18 
Low, And here's my Heart. -f Exhbrage. 
Sir Jef. Why, W _ —.— wit the _ 
in Black now. Wi algo: 
: #1 911 0 it It d 
Enter Faithful 4 Lo 99 er, 8 " 
Faith, We have juſt done with ours; he is within, (Jl. 
Tru, Dear Mr. Faithful; dann ne ap 4 en my 
Heart; and you, Madam. T aum 2547 - aft - 
Oe. We all do the fame. - = | 145 Ac 
Faith. I n. "— all, os heartily return the ſame t0 


* * 
\ „ AS 


150 De Man's bewitch'd ; or, 
each of you; I wou'd have the whole Race of Mankin 
bleſs'd, 8 1 am ſo - 
lau. There cannot be 2 Joy beyond what Iam pol 
tels'd of. 
Bel. J hope, mn we ſhall be better acquainted i 
the Future. | 
Laa. 1 ſhall be very. de off the Honour, 


Enter Sir 8 


. Vip ow, Ho! have I found you, Villains? I os 
you all in the m_—_ Name, to aſſiſt me in ſecuring thi 
Couple, 

Truft. Why Faith, Sir David, they ate ſecure enough 
for they are org link'd in the Chains of Matrimony 
I'm witneſs. 

Sir Dav. Marry'd ! the Devil they wee. 

Mar. Yes, Sir, ir, Pi ſwear to it, if occaſion be. 

Lucy. So will I too, Sir Dawid. 

Lau, And with my own Conſent, J aſſure ati 

may barricade your Windows now, Sir _—_ I ſhall rw 
mad no more; Ha, ha, ha! 

Faith, I. ſhall trouble your Houſe no more, 1 Tan 
diſ a Sir Dax id, you need not run from me au 
M., ha, ha! 

Con. And he will know his Inn for the lumen ha 
ma. ba! 

. #Farth, And am perfectly recover d of my Wouml; dit; 
and ſhall have no Occaſion to borrow your Coach again; 
without you'll do me the Favour to let i it carry my Wit 


to London. | 
Sir Daw. Carry 2 to Hell — Here' SA taping 


ting Raſcal in all his Tropes and Figures: Zounds, 
an "trick'd | But you have robb'd me, Miſtreſs. 
Lau. Of nothing but my Writings, Sir, mark; that. 
Sir Dav. The Law ſhall tell you that; and ſo, may tht 
Itch of Variety ſeize you, and the Curſe of Cuckoldon 
_ Jall on him; Arreſts and Poverty on you all. {Exit 
Truft. Ha, ha, ha! now Lovely, for the Parſon. 


Enter *Squire Num aud Slouch. 


Wa. Hold! I forbid: the Banns; you ſhan't 2 7 
mun, for all you are ſo cock - ſure. 5 


SS =, Am £2 


gi. 


—— 9 u ä—äʒä ́ ̃ — — + 


be Devil to do about Her. 131 
— 2 What Banns do yow forbid, Friend 5 
. Why, Mr. ae 8 „ Banns. 4 
a Ha, ha, ha, ha! 
Liv. Alas! *Squ uire, you come too I he that was 
Mr. Trufty's Daughter, is marry'd ; and I am jult going 100 t. 
Num. That was! What do you mean? 
Lob. Why, I mean that Mrs. Belinda, that bd pt 
your Heart, Squire, proves to be a Lord's Daughter, aud 
not Mr. Trufty's, as you ene ; and now is Captain 


= | 

n — OY" up ett) 2 —— 
* * py : - g I 7 15 
SD „ - 
r RR RO 

— — a — 


eB Confpant's Wife, here. 
$ Num. A. Lord's 8 Nous Fm 22 Fm rid 

of her Captain, I wiſh you much Joy with all my Heart 9 
1 Pl | engage ſhe ſhakes your nne ſor you; MW 
, * ha. | 10 


On. Ha, ha, ha, ha !- 
Num. Why, what Luck have I had, Shueh 4 N on 
us; what a Ruin had I brought upon all our Country 
| Gentlemen 1nnocently ? For ſhe word have corru ved all 
their Wives; the Devil a one wou'd have made her ow nt 
“butter, after being ws pm ok with ber. 
Bel. Oh! you er N Squire, I am an excellent 
N Houlowife's ha; ha, ha! | 
Num, Yes, yes, ſome in our Country know by wol 
Experience, what Houſewifes you Quality make Now, 
oy :0u'd undo the High Sheriff of the County to find you 
in clean Cards; then your plaguy outlandith Liquors, your 
WY Coffee and Tea, ſucks up the Cream of a whole Dairy. 
nud your Suppers and Dinners for your Goſſips wou'd con- 
"8 found all the Eggs and Pullen; and the Money you game 
away, wou'd ruin a Lord of a Manor. No, no, no Qua- 
n Breed for us Country Gentlemen; *egad, that wou'd 
be worſe than double Taxes ; £4; Ag." 
Con, Ha, ha! Well then, Squire, I have done yok 
Piece of Service; I hope all Animoſities are forgot. 
n um. They are i'faith, Sir; and if n fies me Nr 
MI de heartily 'merry with you. 
%. You ſhall be heartily welcome, Squire; TIM for - 
the Muſick— Hark, I hear them tuning their Inſtruments. 
Num. Muſick ! Egad, if they can . my Tune, I'll 
vive you a Jig. 
1 EY Come, let's in then, and begin. a L Exit. 
1 XX SCENE, 
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SCENE, The « Hd of the Hooſe eee, 


Ci 


\ Hee Roger am Doll. 
Rog. Save you all—Mafter and Landlord ER WD, and 
Maiter and Lundlord that is, Pm glad to hear all is ove, 
with all my Soul — I hope you'll not forget your Pro. i 
miſe tho? to your poor Tenant Roger—which was to ſpeit 
to Maſter——no, no, n to Waren e AT 
Farm is woundy dear. 

Truſt. Lou are wondrous merry; Rer. 

Reg. So is every body you know, Sir, When they att 
prepared for the Parſon ;\ are they not, Mrs. Belinda! 
J hope I ſhall have your Conſent cars hive n 
the Mind at laſt. 

Bel. I wiſh. you Joy a all my e an 
Con. I'm glad to ſee yon follow ww _—_— Exangl 

Mrs. Dorathy. _.-. 
Dolly. She ſet too good a . ate png to imba Sir, 
Coen. Here remains: three to be ee ede er Which 


| 18 Clinch, Lucy. and Manage. $0 7 3784 SS 5 * 
Lucy. The beſt. Trapift Fr i del, is to nig on m 
Lady full, Sir. t 2 N = de BBY 


Man. And lon my 7 3 z who _ but Time may 
chop up'a Weddin Ky n you and I, Child? ¶ To Luc 

Faith. Your Deſites are granted; what ſays. Clincb? 

Clin. I had a kind of a ; Tender, rigs. Del; but fic 
ſhe's diſpos'd of, I'll ſt 1270 281 Qi wap Harty * 

Conf. Then we are all agreed. 

Sir Je. Well, honeſt Roger, if thou'lt ive us a Song 
to your Dance now, Il be as good as my 'ords, and milf 
thy Farm eaſy in the Rent for the next Vear. 

Rog. Say you ſo ?. I thank you hear ly, Maſter, PI do 
my beſt, T can't ſing like _ Londoners —But tis a nei 
Ballad, and *twas made at London, by a very honeſt 2 
try Gentleman, laſt Seſſions of. Parliament. Hum, hu 6857 

| he 

' Shack. Ads Blead, you ling, Sir, and the Squire b). 
that's more than any Man in Zomerſerſbire will venture tv 
do:; "Maker, Ods Wounds, * your own, Maſter. 
| 4 $ONG 


7 Be Devil to pA about ber. 15 3 


Cr SONG, & the Alben and fing by Me Doghet. 


Wu 2 you chuſe @ Witt for a happy Life, 

Leave the Court, and the Country rale; | , 

Where Dolly and Sue, young Molly and Prue,. © 
_ Fillew —— and John, ai e goes en, 
And merrily, merrily rake,” A. ad © DF, 

Leave the London Dames, be it le to their ae, 

Jo lig in their Beds till Noon ; rk, 

Th — get up and firetch, then paint too and n 

Some Widgeon to catch, thaw 3 their Hal, 
And wonder they roſe up /o ſoon 

Then Coffee and Tea, both ee Bobea, 

I: fer d to their Tables in Plate 

Where their Tattles do run, as fwif? as the "0 

Of avhat they have won, and whois undone, © 
By their gaming, and fitting up late. 

The Laſs give me here, 1ho' browon as my Beer, 

That knows 2 to govern her Houſe; © 

That can milk her Cow, or. farrow her Sau; 

Make Butter, or Chee/e,- or gather green Praſct, 
And values fine Clothes nat a Lou/e, . 

This, this is the Girl, worth Rubies and Pearl; 15 

This the Wife that «will make a Man rich. 

Me Gentlemen need no Quality Breed, 

To /quander away what T axes ol MP; 
in truth aue care . none SO =o 


In. Now I'am happy—— 


Belinda mine, aud you my Paul b 5 
*Tis from this Moment 1 } begin A 


Lowe ſprang the Mine, and made thg Breach in Duty, 5 


No Cannon-Ball can execute like Beauty, 5 
Bu I'll ns more in ſeareh of” Pleaſures re, 2 
Since c Bas ir comprix d in Love. e unt. 
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I 2 KUP, a Candida for Gotham, 
Sir John Worthy, another. Candidais talt'd on, bf 
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as ſeen, 1 
F riendly, an Agent * Sr Roger Trufty. | 1 855 
Score-double, an lan- Keeper. en A 
Watt Waſhball, à Barber. ©» — © 
The Mayor of Gotham. 0 
Mallet, a Carpenter, and bis . | 
Scruple, a Quaker, | AOL BW. 
4 Miller.” OR oe, . 
R toon ne 15.14 
Gregory Gabble.. 17 fo 6a 
We" Sly. E did ot MeerR 08 | 
N Shallow. By 2 oY aw. 
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ACT L Re 


12 V ne . 


f Euter ot one Side Mr. Fri * le 
@s the en Scoredoublagriim Sa aliny®* 
A! Landlord, W nr Wk Bw 


Score, Mr. Frindh „ you are wel- 
come. 


Friend. 


Fo your pretty Dau ghter's'\ well, ö 
Score. Ves, yes, Sir, the Woman are in g 0 *Caſe . 
my Wife, as the old Zaying is, it better in Health than 
good Condition. In troth Pm glad to zee you; pray, whiat 
brought you to. Go Fat © I, may be ſo bold to aſk you ? 
Elections, I warrari 

Friend. Something 1 like it, Landlord; (Pray what fort 
of a Man is your Mayor ? 

Score. Why, his Worſhip is a hug! 
French; nay, tis whiſper'd by zome, that his Zon is, with 
the Knight of the Dragon, for he has never been zeen 
zince the Duke of what d'e call him went away. ; 

Friend. Say you fol _ 

Store. Ay, an he has a Pas ghter; a wei * Girl, 1 
promiſe you: Od wou'd 7 her, Mr Friendly ; ſhe 
8 Five Thouſand Found, and a right Lover of her 

oun 

Friend. Five Thouſand: Pound i 


1 ot 1 > 1 %k 0 


A 
- 


2 gad; a 22 Thought 


comes into my Head, PFll-purſue it; who knows but I may 


make ſome lucky Diſcovery: I thank you for your kind 
Wiſhes, ng but 1 can never hope for ſuck a For- 
, tune: 0 


Friend. I hope OY Seo e 


- Admirer | of the 
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tune: Elis Son with the Knight of oe Dragon, | Th 
why then your Mayor is a Jacobite. "Wo 
- Score. Nay, he is ſhrewdly ſuſpected by zoe” to bs. 
down right Papiſt in his Heart; but to zay Truth of him, 
he does go to Church conflantly, he does, indeed; he does 
go to Church. | 
: Friend. A pietty Fellow, forthe Head of „c. 
Shore. What do you pleaſe to 4 S > 
Friend. Why, bring us the beſt your Hauſe Ae 
Score. The beſt my Houſe affords, - ha, ha, ha, that is 
As you think it, Sir; now moſt of our ee 
this laſt vour Years, dye mind, will teuck nothin 
French. Claret, —there are zome that like your Port ik 
ſtill, but very few; and thoſe re ger or n a 
1 
Friend. Come, uch as you 
- Seore; Why then, Maſter, 5 have & Bottle of white 
EN N bring a Bottle 18 85 * _ 
Liſben, dye hear. LEN IPOs 
Friend. Withal m iy He-. — Wel, an 
will Elections — 4 vou in Gotham m — 
Fo. Why here is old tugging vort: . 
eee . = | IE Zuck caſting; and zuch Cabal- 
ling, as you ne ler zaw the like! Here's one Squire Ticlaß, 
; 4 Pa J think up for one; ——- he's. over Head 
1 1 and zo has ale War 
bove the Law, and pay no Body. 
Friend. That's one Way, indeedy to 4 himſelf; = 
ke that has not Honeſty enough to pay his own. Debt, 
may eaſily be brought to give up the Debts of the Na- 
tion.—— 1 Hope! he has no conſiderable Number:of Vous 
ſecur'd, has he? WE; ES 
- Score. He has. n ad happea'd an wm 2 
tunate Squabble between Sir Jobi Neri and his Lady. 
Friend. Sir John Worthy! Does not he put op to? 
Score. Ay, and he and his Family has repreſented this 
rs pol ET. of of Gotham theſe vorty Years, and pet 1 
believe he will loſe it now ; . e vor” T's vorhnbave 
e Gentleman. | 
Friend. How ſo, prithee ? _ 
2006 Why you muſt know his Lady is a a what de cal 


it. 


a 


#:&'6 THAN Ein. 19 
*. — 4 High-Hyer, and nothing 20 great as dur Par- 
Pt Wife and ſhe 3 now you muſt 2 the Parſon had 
given my Lady a Cocłeril,.— and, as the Devil 
would have it, a Diflenter's: Dog happen'd to worry -this- 
zams Cockeril, and | becauſe Sir wou'd not go td 
Law with him for his Dog's Fault, my We "SWEATS: hes 
a Rebel, and would pull down the Church: 

Friend, Ha, ha, excellent; but how does this fe Sir 
Tobr's Eletion® 

Score. Why, my Lady being ha cunnin; de wind, 1 
— ſhe reſerwd to herſelf a Tuoufand Pound when ſhe 
married Sir Jahn; now ſhe ſwears ſhe'll ſpend every Groat 
on't, but ſhe'll fling Sir John out of his Election; and un- 
der the Roſe, — zee, they zay that the, and 'this zame 
Squire Tickup, are mainly well acquainted; 2z0 ſhe veaſts 
the Wives, d'ye mind, and ſo ſecures all thoſe Huſ. 
bands Votes, whoſe Wives wear the Breeches, ha, ha, ha. 
Friend. Ha, ha, come my Service to you, and to all. 

thoſe honeſt Fellows not under Pettiedat Government. 

Score. With all my Heart; bang Petticoat Seema 
e 3 * 
Friend. Here's ſtrange 515 

Score. Ha, ha, N . 
re Juggling hers not lng fn Eure; 5 5 ike * 

Jo: Country-j anti. A 
Friend. Abd 3 aac. * 
Score. Why, here was a Frickſter came down 05 . 


— 22 J 9 14? _— 


7 Bose, Wit Wabm tn 


Ho, Wat Wahl Come in, come in un; this zam 
an can te what I am going to zay: He is a 
| honeſt Freeholder, of vour e 20 he i 83 
1 here by; ; with your Leave, | Maſter,” IG. 
Friend. Prige hs; you aro welcome,. Erna 2 SS 
Wat. Thank vou, Sir. e- e 
Score. Come pull a' Chair War, Ny zit down ; I'was 
Kling Maſter Fri-ndly here, of the Trickſter ia hang d 
the Cards zo, you know, Vat, in the Towu- Hall, 
Wat. Ay, that was a bitter Dog: e we! ante 
Orget him in Haſte. 
Friend, Why, what did he do? . 
unt. 


me 
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= know the. Mayor ſaid the Piftole. was 


x60 4 Gornay Eli. 

Seore. Why, you muſt know, Sir, he play'd_ ſeveral 
Fricks, but his del Skill lay in changing the Cards, 
He had a plaguy Nack at that; don't. you re- 
member, Vat, how he dealt a Card round the Hall, 
den lan High Sherif had. gp; the Age of Heart, 
you know ? . 

Mat. Ay, as plain an Ace of Hearts are ever 1 za in 
all my. born Days. 

Score. Ay, and what does this zame Trickſter but P's | 
one Whif, . conjures away this zame Ace of Hearts, — 
and claps the Knave of. Clubs, in its — 
Friend. Ha, ha, ha. by | 
Srore. When my. Nei eighhour Ba ball and T zaw 721 
we wou'd have had — Mayor made his Mittimuſs, and: 
zent him to a Gaol. 

Fat. No, no, not for that, not for. that, Landlord, it 
was for changing an Tag 7/8 Bae into a. French Piſtols, 


you know. 
Score. Right, right, 20 it was Wat —— it was; and you 


e better Gold, 2nd. 
wou'd not meddle with him vort. 


Friend. But there was Four Shillings loſt-b: ee 
what coud your Mayor ſay r 1 
Hat. Zay " Why he pretended. to prove. by Logick, 1 
"think he call'd 3 1— * — Seventeen and pee Was 
more than One and T 8 and Six pence. 
Friend. Pretty. So truly, for a Mayor of a Cor- 
Poration.;——and what is become of this Jaggler? 810 
ee, Gone to the Devil, vor ought. 1 Know. 3 
Friend. From whence came he ? ie 
War. -Why zome zay from one Part, Some 2 On 
dee ere to. know. beſt, zay he.; came; fror 
zome-Part of the Zouth-Zeas, | a e e e a 
Friend. J rather believe the South; Seas came from bim. 
Wat. Pray what is this zame Zouth-Zeas ? A. Shire, - 
Town, Burrough, or Market-Town 2 1b of 9099! 
- Friend: It was a Market, and ones bd A ve r. 
Trade. for. Flamen and. Lecks. „„ md iy: 
"Scores; Well. of. all Garden Stuff, 2 hate theſe zame 11 


l Mm. . 
as. They Fave. =plagiy Stink betigd th | 2 = 


Eiter 
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Enter Vr Oh 3 
Dede Dinner's upon Table, Sir. * 
Score. Malter Friendly, "will dee ea Sic of baue 


| 6 
- 6, * * 
_ # 


— % * f — 


of Beef and Carrot? 4 
Friend. With all my Tleart.—.— adele Ditmbr Ihe 
be glad if you'd bring me-acquainted with me ef the - 


honeſt Fellows of Getham; I'll try if I can recommend a 
. worthy Gentleman to them, one chat has Gold enough, 
and owes no Man a Groat; is as generous as'a won ol 
and loves his Country as he loves his Wife 
Score. Ha, ha, ha, troth Maſter, that may de Bade e. 
nough, vor what as I do . ur 8 2 bn 
Tien Sir Roger Tru. R NN 
Score. Sir Roger ! 1 ſhalf be g 


Enter Ing Worky, Mr. Tickup, « 


20.3} = Goody Shallow. lg 't Ag 435% 
Lach Never feat; my dear Tictag . as' far as y- 
Thouſand Pound goes Pl ſtand by you d it every 


Shilling but carry my Point; T hate a Whis much, that 
II throw my Huſband out of his Election, or throw my 
ſelf out of the World! a Parcel of canting Rogues; they 
have always Moderation in their ———— Refftk- 
ance in their Hearts, — and hate Obedience even to their 
lawful Wives, and then they bear a mortal Hatred to 
Three Pound Fourteen and Fippence?/ 0 —— 4 
Tice. Ay, they hate all Coin Golf t ake den li. 
preſſion. ; © of IQCTS3 371511 0 oF 1 
Lady. Why there's my Brute of a Huſband How tho 
hates the French ſo much, chat he wort let poor Fanny 
learn to dance. BY .* l 
Good G. Nay, m Huſband is a poiſon t 
too — will Is Palieve i it, Madam; he Rad the! Impy- 
dence to forbid me Dancing with-your H Hotwat's'WorthipT 
laſt Nightz<—he ſaid Dancing was a bold 3 
and that was an Inlet to Sin but I pluekd up a — "of | 
2 and told him, I wou'd do i Nel that 1 aan 
nce . fol you'd,” —— 04d. m Gen 25 ea 
ry ; ;& | I! * ſnab d. 
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ſmub'd, for he knew, an he rais'd my Paſſion onde, he 
wou'd have enough to do to get it down again. 
Soo S. Well, an I'zay but one Word to T:mothy Sal. 
fox, down goes Thimble and Shears;—— and up he take, 
Gloves and Stick, and away goes he. Ah, you're 2 


happy Woman, Goody Gable; your Huſband is a Man 


every Inch of him, I'H zay that for him. 

+ * "Good. G. You'll fay that for him; Pray how come you: 
te know what Man my Huſband is, Goody Shallow? 
Have you found him a Man for your Buſineſs, ha? 
© Goed.'S. I, I found your Huſband a Man for my Buf:- 
neſs, I have a Huſband as fit for Buſineſs as yours 


and tho? I zay it, that ſhou'd not zay it, there is not a 


better Workman in the Pariſh, 8 
' *Tiek. Ay, ay, they are both good Workmen enough 
their Way; ſhe only Teſted with you, that's all. T - 
Lady. By, ay, Neighbours; nothing elſe; well, you'll 
uſe your, Endeavours with your Huſbands to give their 
on Votes for Mr. \77:#.p. os 1 4 
G. Gab. That I ſhill fare, Madam, your Worſhip 
promiſes ne Tthall-nurſe the young Squire, as ſoon as ho 
- Tick, That you hall. mw 
S8. Gab, And I am to have Twenty Pounds a Year,- 
Lad. Ay, Il paſß my Word fbrt. 
6. Gab. I thank your Ladyſhip, not that I doubt 
your Word, Madam; or the bountiful Squire's in the 
N but, but, but, an, an the Squire wou'd advance 
a Year's Sallery afbrehand, it wou'd go a great Way with 
"my Huſband; for you muſt know, that Gregory Cal. 


ble is an honeſt Man, and won't vote againſt his Conſci- 


enee, if it were not for his Intereſt; — now Sir Joby, 
you know, Madam, promiſes to renew his Beaſe Grub, 
if he votes for him, but an he votes againſt Him, he Wo 
bate him a Groat ſo he won't; you kfow your Huſband 
"Temper, Madam. % es 
Lach. Oh, prithee name him not, yod' HI give me the 


Vapours; there, there's Twenty Pound for you, let me 


* hear his odious Name no more. n 
Tick. Take Notice Goozy Gabble, thoſe Twerty Pounds 
are to pay for nurſing of à Child that ſhall be born 


no Matter when. 10 
» 4 G. Gab. 
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F. Cab. No, no, no, no Matter whether ever or never, 
Il take it when you ſend it, ſure ſweet Squire. _ 

Tick. It is not out of any ſiniſter End to ſuborn your 
Huſband ; no, I ſcorn it, I am an honeſt Man, and a'Lo- 
ver of the Church, and will take Care the Roguiſh Whige 
don't pull down a Haſſock int. 

Lady. Ay, Neighbours, Mr. Tickap's a Church- 
man, mark that! He is none of your occaſional Cattle; 
none of your helliſh pantile Crew ;-——Qb, we ſhall ne- 
ver thrive till all theſe canting Whigs are whipt out of 
the Kingdom; —— Oh, that 1 had the Jerking. of em, 
Id teach em or make the che Devil come 
out of 'em. 

Good. S. Well, your Lip - is a very wiſe Woman, 
that's certain: Good lack, how ſhe doth talk, Neighbour 
Gabble? Ob, ſhe's a great Woman. 

Lady. Ay, and you ſhall be a great Woman too, Goody 
Shallow, ir Mr. Tickup carries the Day; well, III ſay no 
more, but every Body don't know Mr. Tickup's Power 3— 
but there's a certain great Prince, that ſhall be nardeleſs, 
that has a very great Kindneſs for him, and for . 
ow he may fand nenen a — 
obe Day. 

Good. S. Pray, Squire, will you be ſo kind as ta re- 
mr my Tim. to chat ſame great Prince, to be tits 

ler,!!! OO Te 34 IO 

Lady. He ſhall do i it; Huſband ſhall be his Taylor, 
and you ſhall be 88 Queen. 

a Cd. S. And will your Honour's Worſhip do this E £ 
Tick, I'll do any Thing to ſerve you, Goody Salbe, 
Good. S. Will you, truly! Well, Timoihſy Shallow, thou 

art a made Man; and am I bom 0 be a Oourtier d 

Good lack, good lack — 

| Good. G. Bleſs mel! Who wou' d en thow ee 
with your Broomſtick, wou'd haue come to. honour, 
Goody S Hallau? 7 111 

Good. S. Ay, who 8 . I apes vine Cloaths- 
to go to Court in tho; what mun I do ſor chat now? 
Tick. Why, to ſhow you that I have a Kindneſs for you 
and your Huſband, there is Ten Guineas to rig ydu, for 
the Honours I. defis gn to prefer you to. ¶ Oe her Money. 
Good, & Ah, Heaven bleſs your good. 3 — 

an 


— 


— rs 


— — — 
- — 
— — - — 
— — — 


am proud of an Opportun ty to do good 
my Part, I ſhould not be eee if I loſt the Election, 

otherways than not being in a 3 to ſerve iy poor 
| G iet unte. n 3 e 9 

| 2 There's a Man for ye, Neighbours ! Now cou 

you find 


kiſſes main ſweetly, Madam. 
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Lady. 'Look you there now,, . wou'd a Whig: "Wl 


ns mine will be oblig'd to pray for you, as long a m 


done as much? — Bleſs me, I'm in a Sweat when I but 
name a Whig. 


[Fans Berſelſ and aui, abou, 


Tick. I take a een erer my Country fs ics, and 
Offices; 3 —— for 


in your Heart, Goody to deny this Gen. 
tleman any Thin „any Thing, any Thing, lay dan 
Good. S. No, y my truly, I think Fcou'd not; why 


Hou'd I belie my rer Madam, come, here's the 


8 s Health. nod 4 58 44119 5901. hl. 
"Tick. I am'oblig'd to 5e Gut Aalen A/ . 
. Good $. Good Gentleman, as ee ke 
"fs 9 1 ©3 2 
* Ay, does he t wel, vo bring rr 


Huſband Over. | E n OH 214 Aa 
Good. S. Over! ay, Madam, or he ſhall never come over 


. Las haps Threſhold more, I cat tell him but chat! | Te 


SY £5 87 * RE Aar "Ca MISTY 
| ts bes 3 enn 
Sr Sir, here's Goodman Mallet, the Carpenter, en- 


* for you; he ſays you ſent for him. 
Lacy. No, I ſent for him in your Name; he is 4 


filly Fellow, but no Matter for that; he can do you gen 


Service: humour him in all he ing him up. 
> 9000 i DIA 9 22 [Exit Drau. 


Give | "OM: «12 ir | 
— ies 's hundred Guineas, when — e you 
ſhalt have more! —— if . get Malers 
bring you twenty at leaſt. 8 22 An 4 
Tick. My charming Woman, — you oblige me- "tte 
for ever your's. | { kiffes ler. 
Lady. Come, Neighbour, let's retire, - it may not be 
* for us to nm ITT a 1 5 —— 


4 No, no, vo, no 3 come, come, e well 


228 S 


* it upon him 


g9- 


4 


166 
well go. Good Sir, your moſt bumble Servant, Pit 
ew ring you Gregory Gabble, I warrant you. [ Exit. 
. Greed. S. And 40 win I, my 8 Shallew, ſweet 
Sure. ED LS» ; Eri. 
1 Tv hc Mallet. 4-4 . 

Tick. Mr. Maller, your Servant. [Takes out 20 Gui- 
neas, and plays with them anithe Table as he talks. 

Mall. Your: humble See Sir, Pray what is your Bu- 
Ineſs with me ? + : 


Tick, Co fe down, Sir ee, the Houſe. 


. Did you call, Sir? muy 
Tick. Ay, what Wine do you. arink, ur. ., 


Mall. Tis all one to me, Sir. 5 
Tick. Then bring up a Bottle of Franck Red. 21 
Draw. You ſhall have it, Sir. [Exir. 


_ Tick. Mr. Mallet, there is a very honeſt Gentleman gives 


his Service to you, charg'd me * _ ore, and gave me 
2 Token to drink with ou. 


Mall. Pray, who ma that be? N 164: 
Tick, One Mr. Deable... hats e IE 1o4k 


Mall. Ha! Maſter a 
Drawer within, ] 1 n of Freaech Red i in "the Flower 


4. Luce. A 


1 * 


# 


: 
= KA 


yr ar Bail and Clsb. ee ee 
Tick. Come, Mr. Maler, Mr. Doubles Health add... | 
Mal. With all any; Heart; I have earned many a fair i 
Pound of him; ſome ſays he's an ill Pay- maſter, but 
L won't ſay ſo; for he paid me very honeſtly, tho' I muſt 
needs ſay he's à little long winded. Sir, an you pleaſe, 
my Service to you, remembring Maſter Double. * 
2 Thank you, Mr. Mallet ; vell, how-do you like 
e fre 7 1-0 tis pretty good: IDrint.. 
8 1 think ſo too, Sir; — but: cond Thoug 
& 19 9y 
e Right Come, here!s-ito your Pireſde, Mr. 
allet, I ſuppoſe you are a marry'd Man. 
Mal. Ay, Maſter, I have been marry'd theſe Five and 
__— Lens, I bave;a Son's Ws lies'i in-now:/ 5 F 
ick. 
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all, fine young 
Diſpraiſe to the beſt. My eldeſt Son is a Lawyer, juſ 
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is in all Gotham. My third Son is a Bookſeller, a notable 


me moſt of all. 


4 Gor HAM Elton. 


n PH ſtand Godfather, if he eee | 
Mr. Mallet. 

Mal. Sir, your humble Servant; I FIR he'll nevept 
of your kind Offer, and thank you too. 

22 Is he all the Children you have, Mr. Mallet ? 

Mal. No, Sir, I have four Sons and three Daughters in 
Men and Women as any in'the 2 no 


out of his 'Time, a ſmart young Fellow, I promiſe you; 
Sir: My ſecond I brought up to my own Trade, and be 
is a very great Maſter of his Buſineſs, tho' I fay't, as any 


Fellow, he lives in Londen ; he is a kind of 'a Wit too, 
they fay, and makes Verſes: Then he has an admirable 
Knack at quacking Titles. Perhaps you may know what 


that is, Sir ; but for my Part, I do not, Teonfeſs, under. 


Rand it 3 but they tell me, When he gets an old good for Will © 
nothing Book, he claps a new Title W and ſells off the 
whole Impreſſion in a Week. 
Tick. Tis a good Way of im on the Publick, 
why he'll be a rich Fellow in a ſhort Time 2 Y 
Mal. Ay, ſo they __ but 15 22 Lad trout 


Tc," How ſo, pray | | | 
Mal. Why ycu may lng, Sir, ir, he 1 is à main a wi ef 
Boy; he had the Rickets till he was ſeven Vears old, 
which took away his Strength, and hugely dull'd his Me- 
mory, ſo that he's dull, very dull, Sir; I can't think | 
what to breed him up to, that don't require much es = 
of Body, nor Application of Mind: His Mother is 
making him a Parſon, but the Rogue won't heaf on't. li 
Tick. Oh, Mr. Mallee {by your deſcription, hes very c 
unfit for a Parſon. - bon 
Mal. Why ſo 1 cll-her Sir; and, An my Opiniog; we pre 
had beter t him a t CDU,: N 
Tick. — — indeed you are in the right; I dont ” 
know but I may be able to ſerve 7 0 ee if . "= "a 
deavour: 2 8 4 17 een geg | af | 
Mal. As how, * n 1855 y 
Tick. Why, "ſa muſt dn I Rand one of the 
Candidates for this Borough of Gotham; and if you'll be 


fo kind to give me your own Vote, and 2 your 
Friends 


w ͤ CO Cv 


x Caſh, ha, ha. 


| preſent State of Gotham, ho! here, hers it is Ay, 


A GOA Eliot. wor 

Friends-to: do the ſame; - Rte SO; 1 * 
miſe you. 

Mal. Pray what may your Name be, sir? 3 

Tick. My Name is Tzchup, Sir. 
Mal. Tick # Ah, Sir, n it ve Wage a, . 
u. | | | 
107754. Why de hon think ſo W n och 

Mal. Why. Sir, aur Ton has 3 an eee Fe- 
mily of the Tickups ; it is a Name very much bated, I aſ- 
{ure you, an fi adriſe pes; Fd change it i into Cd 


Tick. You are witty panel Mr. Mallet, but 
no Matter for that: What will you lay I don't carry it? 
I'll hold you rn I do, and you ſhall” 
hold Stakes. 

Mal. By Mess, Pu cake this Wager, if Lever hold an- 
other, done, Sir. | 

Tick. Bone; there, there's twenty Guiness. | [Pues: 

'em to him. 

Mal. Well, if I. ſhould loſe - _ Guinea, Mr. 7 . 
you'll remember a Place for 

Tick. That I will indeed, Mr. Malle; bot hen you! 
muſt not vote againſt me. 

Mal. No, no, that I won't, 1 promiſe yon ; but an I 
engage my Friends, you muff n to TO A ape nd or 
tvo more for me. | 

Tick. Name em, and commend; e! ö 

Mal. Why cou'd not you now get my Song he Lawyers 
made Lord Chancellor, think you 2 | 47 17 99 

Tick, Can't! Yes, and will too. \ Wy 

Mal. Will ye? Ay, + yr you — hold, hols; 
| have the Names of all the great Places in a Bit o Paper 
ſomewhere, if I find em, but I took em out of the 


let me ſee, — yes, yes, Lord Steward, ay, Lord Stew) 
ard! ay, that's a very pretty Poſt; that, d'you mark me, 
wou'd have. for my Son Ned—the Carpenter, he under- 
lands how to keep the Houſe in good Repair and that's 

a main Matter; you know; his n need er himſelf | 
10 Manner of Trouble 

Tick. Oh, that will be __ great Advantage 3 well, 
Il Lake care about that too. 3 

a 
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Mal. And my en. ra have Tr de 2e— 
bo! I'd have him Groom of the Stole. | 
Dt. There you are perfectly right, dernde he will 
have an Opportunity to make Uſe of his Verſes, 
en for my youngeſt Son! What mun he be? 
Why, what an you ſhould make him Treaſurer now ! 0 
the Rogue always lov'd Money. And for my Daug 
fancy they would do rarely well for the gory $ ai 
of Honour. | 
Tick. Oh, excellently well———all this I promiſe you. 
Mal. Do you truly ?!——Well, you are a huge civil 
Gentleman, and ſo my humble Service to'yoWell, Pl 
ſay no more——but an I do not bring you twenty Votes, 
my Name's not Mallet, d'ye ſee, that's all, that's all—and 
ſo, Sir, your Servant, with all my Heart. ( gving. ) Hold! 
one Thing more I muſt defire of you —1 have an own 
Couſin, that is a Sailor ſuppoſe now you ſhould 
make him ſomewhat—an Admiral—or a Boatfwain, or ſo 
Tick. He ſhall be one of 'them, T promiſe | | 
Mal. Shall he i in troth el. good bye craig and! 
thank you kindly. | . [goin Ml 
Tick. Mr. Mall, your humble Servant, —oh, the 
Deril! 4's 
Mal. Methinks I love to do Good i in my Generation; 
tho' to ſay Truth, the graceleſs Dog does not deſerve it; 
but no matter — as long as you can have it for {peaking 
for, you know? 
Tick. What is it? Death, this Fellow would tire 4 
Porter. | 
Mal. I have a Nephew ſomewhere. or hey his Name 
is Sam Slaſh, à Soldier; pray enquire him out, wol you,'] 
and make him—ay, make a Corporal, or a Colonel, 
ſomewhat of that, now. 
Tick. Well, well, this 1 promiſe you. Have you any 


Thing elſe ? _ 
Mal. No, no, I won ' trouble you any more, not 1 5 
your Servant. + [going h 
Tick, Give me leave to wait of you down. dier. 

Mal. Odſo! I had forgot my Wife Joan, well thought 7 

on Pfaith—ſhe would never have forgiven me, if I had 17 


not remember'd heran muſt have * Me 
1 Aug, 


22 what can Juan have now, "tows" pray think A 
tle for her. 

| Tick. Let me en fuppole the were made ; Oyſter-" 
hacker to the Court now. 

Mal. Oyſter-Cracker'! I don't remember any ſuch Poſt 


N my Liſt. 


;, or ſhall be ſuch a Poſt. © 

| Mal. Shall there ! well, well, that will do then bas, - 
ut, but, I doubt Joan will never be content to live at 
ourt without me Can't you contrive ſome ſmall Place 
Wor me too — Any thing will ſerve me I' be fatisfy'd 
vith being Lord- — I am Nen modeſt in my Re. 
gueſts, you ſee? 

Tick. Modeſt, quotha! ha, ha, well, well, you ſhall be 
ord- Mayer. 
Mal. Well, well, that's eg bt WG | bellovs WY 
r. Tickyp ? I really love my Friends as well as myſelf. 


ran, the Baker; methinks I would fain make his Fortune 
oo; can you think of nothing for him? 
| 7:4. Honeſt Barnaby Bren, che en Thave a rare 
ace for him. | 
Mal. _ you really now What i is 'Y rr — 
Tick. Why, he ſhall be Maſter of the Rolls. 
Mal. He will . main thanleful. N is it a Patonte - 
ace? 8 
Tick, Ves, yes; a e Place, wh | ont 
Mal. And have' you any Thing for bis Wife? 
Tick. His Wife, ay, ſhe ſhall have Pattins to. 
| Mal. Od, that will pleaſe her Huſband main,. 
Tick. Ay, ſhe has un a Clogg to him a great while, 
o Doubt ont. [ Abals. 
Mal. Well, honeſt "Squire, your bumble Servant. | 
Exit. 
Tick. Pm glad m rid df; him; bless me, it it 1 0 in 
by Power now to keep my Word, what - a prodigious 
ompany this Fellow has provided for ! but CT. +: ro 
ſolicy, a Man is not always oblig'd to keep his We: 
The Conrtier, Politician, and the Beau, © oth 
Whate'cr you aft, vill never anſeuer, Noo 


; - ; 
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Wi here's an honeſt Pot-Companion of mine, Barnaby _ 


Tick, Oh! never trouble your Head about that, dere 5 


ff 


470 A.G 0 TH 4 Mr Elin. 
But cleſeh preft, R ik 
owe „ CW ATI 4 £ Mr en —_— "Ii 
N EAT: abi þ . 
| 1 8 CEN E baku 1 the Mayor's. Houſer... 
0 3 Eu wo R 1709 Le N ep , 9A 10 
21 2348 Y 84 «act Friendly areſi d lil a Frenchmavs $! © Wh \ 4 0 
May. Well, and how does all our Friends on Cot 
e: Well, I hope. 
Friend. Oh fort bien, Monſieur Mayor, and Munten 
. be walier, be varey much your. humble Serviteur, Begu 
; May. I am very much his, Lam hare—Come;, Monfen 
to che Fatherleſs and Widow. D 
Friend. Vid all mine Hearty dat oyery Man may hut 
isbown; Se gar. nb ob id rn 
May. Amen, I ee I muſt deſire you, Monet 
to explain che Letter to me? My 1 Nw ext 
not £ aglifh, © Diem 7 v9 | f 98 
Friend. No, abe Fade Juno 5 
May. French what has my Son learn'd en ready 
' —— But what makes him write French to me, when be 
knows that I can neither write nor read it and that u 
Body underſtands a Word of French in the Pariſu. 
— 14 | Friend Oh, for dat very Reaſon he did writeiin' Fre, 
== becauſe it be one great Secret, and he knoms me to be dt 
7 very fedelle Perſonne, in whom de grand Monarchs in di 
0 Vorld put a 4 Confidaute : Fame undenſtand a 1 
ö Monſieur? OM en i qa 
1 Man. Ves, s On Rielfinge Su; my, Bey, he will 
8 tainly raiſe his Family.?——a Secret | pray read-it dof 
! 1% Ft — Qh. ſoftly, by all-Means irt, den, be 4 
| you here, dat de Knight of de Dragon give his moſt hun 
| ble Service to you, .and prays you to rakan de cate i 
| | | | wan de good embers for him. at- — LOU 9360 
| May. Ay, ay, I will, do all mut in me. Liana (nM 
| Friend. And for. dat Purpoſe, you hall receive on 
two, three hundred e 8 in 8 two three Duft 
Ma foy. rf 27S 3 bf war * 
May. Very: well, very well; — pray let him koo 
that the laſt Money, that was remitted, has been p 
dently employ'd for the Chevalier's Service: Our Part 
Blow - Coal is SR danch; be diftributed it, with a 8 — 
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4:G'o Tm am! E/e#i9. T7 
Charge to have Regard to the Churet zw che Noiſe ef the 
Church, you know, does much, Menſeur My Bro- 
ther, Alderman Gredulaue, had two hundred Pounds. 
Sir Roger Trufty.. ¶ Ade. Ha, ha, ha, Begar, dat will de 
ee Buſineſs ; de Cry of de Church wall Pring in de King 
par blue; but one ting more, Monſieur Maybr, he ſay here 
in dis Letter, dat de Knight of de Dragon charge yon 
night or wrong, to return de vat do you call em A de 
High-C huren Ee 2817 my 5 N c 
Joy! And what is Boyia Favourite abroad hu gun 
Find. Oh, a great Favourite, I aſſure 23 e 
be prays yon to ſend by me his 
cauſe it be hiſpet di dat if 
[ice plaguey Low-Church get de Day, —dey vill mate it 


bring all de young Ladies to de Stool of r ma 
b if. 4a | . e A 0d 


May. Zounds, Pd ſend mine to Laplaud ſponei, tho? I 


Daughter, your Daughter, Monſteur Mayor — 
Lg, She mall along with you Monſteur Eher Aint 
left her ſive thouſand Pounds . I with you ̃ 
(ade her to turn Nun; one Thoufund would 'provitle for 
her in the Nunnery and the other four r my 
Son a Lordi . N , H Wa Mat ug, 
Friend. Oh let de Prieſt get her once; and begar he vill 
make her ſometing, I Warrant R. 
May. But hier Way ſhal! I get her over, ſheH never 
oonſent to leave Biigland'y 14 yr, plaguey 
low in her Priucipier ? - anion ft eee gry e. 
Friend. Me tell you one Politick tis ve Ve- 
der! Alk her to go vid yoh and me to ſee de Ship dat 
bring me hither, and ven ſhe be in de Ship vid me, ſome 
body muſt ſtop your going up de Ship, and tell you dat 
Day came an Expreſs for * de grand- Buſineſs of 
2 ; 2- de 
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return preſentiy . fo as ſoon as yon be gon, me mid 


ment.—1 can but laegh to think 


"> Friends And I enn but laugh to think®kovy pu i 
chous d out of your? Daughter if Lucle favours me. 


delete, ce ſee, to 


7 Cob. Ay, Maſter, zo't does, as you ray"; but I malt 


that's al many a Man has to live on; at _— 


de Nation, ma Foy:s ſo you leave us, vid de Plomit h 


a de Maſter/hoiſta Sail; and away — Be ear” 
May Excellent Contrivance we'll about it this Ma 
v. Taff chou th 
young Jade:imto/her-Happineſs/57 097 df, offs 09 


21414 11 x. _— a RIS EN mes Ut; 644 Al. | 


And _ tell my 5 Pl lives his Diredion 


z ſhall ſit up all this Ni: ht to write Con, 
ed ST before; ob 
ing yet. 3 e en 


Friend. Abhows \peuy;bſoiietir Nigyee® Dar «083 
May. Oh, we have Ways and Means: ——— Why, H 
— four Votes Out ef a Go 

-Buſh, and ſix ut of a Hog $-Sty — ou 
Friend. Begar doſe be de very ſweet Votes, e 


4005! Ns Is isbNam AG, Hin 


| SCENE- A yon 5 
rd r 7 1 = * M 
100 Leu work i in bis Sea under lie-bo 6. dis 1 


Euter Mr. Tickup. e e 


Tick, Speed your Work, Friend, Four” Trade depeid 
upon good Huſbandry. SIC GILES Its A |: 331-47 YI1 


W 


we Shoes ſometimes, as well as mend ald ones 
ict, Say you ſo |; hy you ſhall be my Shoe mm agr. 
if. youll do me a ſmall Kindneſs. dul 1518071 Nv) 
Cab. ( Getting ups with Cap in Hand. hc What is it Mf 
ter? to put a Stitch in your Shoe, | {>warrant:yow?? 5 7 
- Tick. No, only to give me your Vote; — 7 
Cs. (Sit dawn: 10 ork. again.) ABN; « 


ſmall Kindueſs Ha, ha, ha, it is 2 mall Lias, du 
Ticks, What ſay von, Friend, will you? _ 
Cob. I don't know; I believe natzaran: 24 350k . 
Tick, Why ſo, pray yon? 7 37831 >. [HJ SE Leue £ 
Cob. | f can't $olþ—mmnbbdp I ee e I-may 

note..d'ye. lee... } | 
Tick. ke On Er any body > Ao" R 
Lehe n „ J have . a 


then 


A 


nc 


4A<G'oT nam Hcfion. 174 
en? Look my Votels av as the beſt Man's It 
22 or 1 Patly, ta't,/ 2 rer; : 
—and I will take care wh L Rin e, O LW OI » - 
Tick. Nay, yon are in the Right of that; hut no Man 
fall do more for the Corporation: than myſelf. 
Cob. Ay, ay, you all tall it well affore you: get in 
but you are no, ſoqneꝝſchoſe in, but whip /yourare\as 
| proud, 2 as. the: Devil, 20 you-iare,and, a Mun can't ſpeale 
Truth, but yo comp | with your Candelum Natum z20us 
upon. us. vin 7 
Tick, Pride is 5" Tea Sign: of) xt Skalen; und- K 
don 0 know. if 1 ſhould,nor raider annere than a 
prou 497 9s 
Cob. And webap be ould: not lioahat cava ono] h, 
Mt, , gl bag „ 
"Ti I am forry yOu: Hould--have, 10 ill r 
8 „ gt add ny: 3 Hat RG. mga. AY 
Cab. Why are ad 0 not oud, dw. S 7500 
Tick. T think 1 may alf ely ſay I am not. 4 
Cob. Why then come and. kiſs Me, 38 3 4 
Lick. With all my Heart. A Le. kim. 
Well what think you now & will Py, give. me berg 
ote yet. > 8d RN N | 
— an met e 23 
105 Logk — J ſhall give ws my Vote or not. why 2 
7 iel. Lam ſorry forthat-—<but-if you' l go to the Ta 
ern, Il give you a Pint of Wine, whether you'tF give pe 
Your: 1 on not, for- I like you for your Bluntneſe: ö 
Cob, I dan't value yo. Wine ofthis Hog's * Briſtle, 
dye zee; am an honeſt Man, d'ye zee and am 
or a vree Government; Fm none of thoſe that àre to 
be erde now an you are not proud, d'ye zet — why 
into: my Stall, here, and Pl give you a Flaggon of 
le. g 28. 0 9 o: A Aal nes 
Tick. Oh, che Devih Hs will dirty all m) * Cloaths: 
Ade.) Had notuwe better go into the Ale- Boe? 0 
Cob. Look ye there now did not I zay you was 
No, Sir, I won't leave my Stall; thoſe that We 


0 een, of them -c'ye zee, that's all. 
[Singt amd maths.” 

W 7:4. A Pox of the unpoli'd/Blodkliekd; 1 muſt hu- 
eur him. I Gatbere up * oaths; und goes in. 
1 FRY H 3 Nay, 


1 


74  QH'Gor #4 ih Tefioh. 

Nay, nay, don't be angry only bac e do fare jy 

che Prouble of going for the Ale, that's all. 

Cob. Ob, 1 n on viene) fer that. , 
e e 12s e Gor 

Lock you there,” * Sprab, bring me à Pot of kim. 

ming A de you: hear——what are you afraid of yo 
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- | on _Pother, (373,01 WPLL.. 
"Tie 4. A. 49, Friend, who doubts it. 
Tale. Hark ye , Neighboue, Loft, wilt your never hen 


; done $47 my 'SROEk "oh 15. 2Womud bg 
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Cop. Oh, Nap bour Tolefree, RY e ir che Nd n 
Shy. here's Neig bour Tolifree has has 4 Wett too, and ke K 
ive it ye. 8 el} e v? f 
"77. I ſhall be Sidel obgu ee him, if he wil, pry $ 
drink to him. „ 31S BOT 25081 


Cd. By and , let bis Betters be-ſerv'd-before'kin, i 
re Serie to you, Sir come i in, enen 7 Mer * 
we'll make you Room. ee 
Tel With all my Heart. [Gets in un the other Side Tick 
- Tick J wiſh the Devil bad them both —» what 5 fn 
Pickle L ſhall be in, pray have a Care of my Cloaths. 
Cob. Cloaths, nay, I hope I am a better Cummet - 
avealths-Man than to mind Cloaths ; fit cloſe, Neighbow tl 
-Fulefree, or __ thruſt me off the Form: "Ih Ai 
ulches upon Ficieup, and met fn 3 
TC Chaths all abbitr. ! 
| Tick. Theſe Dogs have a Deſign upon me, I with T F 
bai out; ; Death, what à Coat is here 7 N= i 
Tole. Come, come, put about the Pot. Pp 
| Ro My Service 10 You," Sir, (drinks }" the Kin) : 
| 1 27 t | dsl e mad | 
1 ob. 1 fove the and ie agen. >{Claprbi Vil 
I | 0 0 King his Cheeks, and pulls him to ti b. 
1 f Him, and leaves them all black. 
Tick. Confound the Raſcal ! how his Breath ſtinks — 
Well, what ſay you now, Gentlemen will you both got! 
me your Votes? 4 * Tal 
| | . 


T {NFL 
n * 3 
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* 
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ny Mill, d'ye ſee. 101 220% 16 9idgo; is 
Cab. Get out and, walk. befor i Door, now, two o 
three Turns, and PI tell you more -of my ind. 

wt ene * et me jumꝑ over, a Stick, by and 


x 2925 I. "Mb 211 1 ont out and wv 4, 
Wat, what ſay; you now [20 | ld © Wn 

Tele. You, have a plaguy Hi chin hin your Pace, you Nears. 

to dance of ſome Frenchman, m certai 

Cob. Ha, ha, ha, ha, I think that you's 2 me a 
Fool/ if I fhonld give.you my: Vote, now. 

Tick, How fo, pray??? 

Cob. _ 5 = ha, ha, you chat are ain rd Gow 
demany; here dye ſce t yet 1 50 W. as to kiſs, 
and humour ſuch a duty Fellow, | ©, eh Nb 
| my Vote I dan't de Oye. Aſs: Pat mY A _ 
ond Sum you might be prevaild,vpon to zell my Con- 


Sparks——you ſhould. be a hne more coy, * ba, ba. 

Tick. You are merry, Friend. . 
Cob. Not ſo merry as you think for, mr . 
ind me: no Vriend, go troop, Nouns, he looks 11 
hen does he not, Neighbour. Tolefree ? _ 


| abalg Crown. 
W754. The. Devil! they'll firip mie by and by, L had 
| _ walk off, for. theſe are both damn'd Whig. I find 
| | at, IF So! mo +4) , 
Cob. Ha, has he's zone, an he be not a plas uey, High 
Boy, m miſtaken. Come Neighbour 7 a plas 2 8 
Iwill take a Pot of Ale Rs, to Sir nin NE 
Health, you'll vote for him, wol you not? 
2. Yes, that I wol for all my Lady has been tam- 
pering with my Wife VE? and has given her a vine 
Silk Gown, and a huge high Head —— but, 1 dreſsd my 
Dame's Jacket for her, and made her carry *e em agen; ods- 


fleſh, we ſhould have rare r N fo 5 | 


by our __ vou know, ha, h 


Enter Alderman. ce ry 
Mb. Ba, ha, a, 1 5 but ak 0 t think how 
28 / 1450 my 


Fele. Give you! my Vote I that. will bring no o Gri ri to 


ty, ha, ha, ha, ha: Look ye, I dan't hke you, comming 


Tale. Pull off his Whore's Hair, an as an he has 1 not a | 


— 
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member you wore other Principles in Eighty IM i 


Flague. 


37 


my Wife's Brother, the Mayor, has os: is 


Daughter. 
| | Eater Sir Roger Trufty. del beer 4 
Sir Roger: Mri* Alderman Crrdulbuf! "A aa kumbl 0 
Servant, Sir, Pm glad to ſee ;You ſo bat Þray wha bi. 
aua, be the Occaſion? 
Au. Family Affairs, Sir Rege-; my Brother has ai bt 
ros og his Haughter that's all. qu . 


Sir Rog. Homph! not as he expeated 3 the! T bel | 


"bor her Advantage, I hope. 4 [i 


Hd. Ay, ay, Sir Roger, we Fathers know what's poot 


for our Children, better than they do themſelves ; they i 
>ave nought to do but to ſubmit to our Pleaſures; paſfn | 
Obedience is as abſolutely neceſſary in our Wives and 
'Ehildrea, as in Subjects to the Mouarch; is dot your 0. 


*. '0: the ſame, Sir Regen? 
Sir Rog. Ves, whilſt Huſbands, Farkiers and 'Motarch 


dad nothing from us, contrary to our Religion and Laws: K 


But pray, Mr. Alderman, how came you fo paſſive? I r- 


15 not natural, Alder man. 

A. Eighty- Eight! that's a long Time ago; Ine 
Fave: Men that have worn out twenty Sets of Principles 
trace Eiphty-Eight, both Men of the doe er and Men ot 
the Gown: 

Ser Reg. More the Pity, Alderman, Tam forty Var 
did: not diſtinguiſh Men of fuch Principles from the reſt of 
her Handywork, that we might enjoy her Gifts more am. 
ply,” and be more thankful tor the Bleffing. When Lie. 
flect that J am of the ſame Species with the Betrayers bf 
my Country (for ſore that Crime is the greateſt of all o- 
therz) I could almoſt wiſh-to wear any other Form of the 
Creation. Life is a Bleſſing, or a Curſe,. according to the 
Fame! we purchaſe, and he that redeems twenty of-h6 
Fellow Creatures from the ſlaviſh Yoke of Tyranny, dots 
an Action worthy of a Man that bears the Image of his 
Creator; whilſt he who ſeeks by Treachery to inſtave bs 
Kind, to feed Ambition, Avarice, or Revenge, is only 
the Peſt of human Society, and ought to have a Mark 
ſet upon 1 85 _ we N 4 5099 2 we 1 the 


: 2 h 7 


8 £4 


A £ * 3 
4 8 6 OT HAM Ei,, „ 
Ald: Ay, ay, Þ it ought to be, Sir Roger 3 but L:have- 
read ſomewhere, .”\+ 
Nature 10 Mar s Brenz 1 . no Wi neous ; 
e bow th e Ds ne” 1250 
F For my Part, I am for the Church, and my Cn w7 
Sir Rog. So am I; their Intereſts are inſeparable; who 
gives up one, betrays the other: For my Part, I intend 
to ſtand or fall by both; therefore I hope youll do me the 
Honour of your Vote, Mr. Aleman... 
Ald. Why truly, Sir Rager, 12 mp : pre-engag'd, 1 12 31 
tell a Lie for the Matter. | 


Sir Neg. To who pray? 700 55 07 nd In. 4 

Al. Why to Squire Tie, d es tt b > 

\ Sir Rog, Tickinp1 Why he's aFellownat W n 16 
and a known Jacobite. . 


Ad. Nay; look ye” as to that, bis Mem and his Reli- 
gion is nothing to me; let his Creditors take care of one, 
and our Parſon o'th* tother; for my Part, Pm for the 
Church, as I ſaid before, and would rather be 2 en than : 

a Preſbyterian: - '* 3 -t 

, Sir Rog. Why; where's the Neceflity of your being ei- 
ther? Come, come, there's a more convincing Argument 
than what” you have nam'd Mr. Tictup is recommended 
by ſome great Man on whom you have Dependance. (74 
| Ald. Great Man! Why yes, truly, he is a pretty-large- 
Man; and J have; I truſt Heaven, very great Dependance 
on what he fays: The Parſon of the Pariſh, you know, 
ought to be regarded, Sir Roger, and he told me that Mr. 
Fickup was a good Churchman, and pray d me to vote ſor 
him, and to get all my Friends to do the lame, af] would 
promote the Intereſt of the Church. 

Sir Rag. Ay, the Intereſt of th& Church: of Rome not 
that of England; Why Pll undertake to prove this Fellow 
deep in the Intereſt of young Perkiz, and that he and his 
Friend at Villa Coumbe, has bought up, and ſent ſot his 
Service, more than tu b thouſand Hor es within theſe k 
tour Vears; and can ſuch a Man bea proper Perſon ta re- 
preſent you ãn that auguſt Aſſembly, where the People (f 
Gtham ex pect to have theſe pernieious Meaſures dee 

4/4, Why J am confounded at what you tell me. 

Sir Rog. I am amaz'd to find you in the Intereſt of the. 
High-Boy Ss, you that are a Clothier : "IO can you be; 

$18 | jor 
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forgiving up Trade te F ranee; and avid poor Wes. 


vers ? 
Al. Trade; piſhy i sr Peder ad bak 40 
Whigs Cant, 44 e Bill of Es r ad a 
it wou'd have been of fignal Service to us. Fi 
2 Sir Rur. Which Way, I pray, Alderman *r N 
| Mt Nayg' I never Aſk'd him that z iho' not doubt by 
25 can tell you, for he is a learn'd Man, and underſtand 
Matters better than Ido. 
Sir Reg. It is much to be wiſt'd for the Honoun of ou 
Religion, and the Safety of our State, that thoſe learned 
Men were more induſtrious i in the Cure of Souls, andd leſz 
{buſy in Politicks —— But come, come, Mr. Aldetmar, 


tbete is yet a Seeret behind the Curtain q pray what coud 


Mr. Tickup, or any of his Friends oblige you with, that 
is not in my Power to have done ?—You ad 1 have bern 
good Friends, and if a Brace of Hundreds had been want- 
ing why, we could have ſerv'd you as well as they. 

Hig.” So, ſo, I find whereabouts you are already. Wel, 

- there is nothing kept a Secret in this damn'd Town: 
However, I bak not thoſe two bone el by Way of 
Bribe, I aſſure you, Sir Rage. An 

Sir Rog. Ha, ha, why then you had two: hundred 
Pounds: ? 

Alu. Yes, I Fey 5r Mr. Bloweoal our Parkin d gin 
me Bills for two hundred Pounds, part of a Sum, he (aid, 
that was given him for charitable Uſes, and bad me di- 
poſe of it to proper Objects, as ! 1e Et, but not to 
bribe Votes, I aſſure vou. 

Sir Rog. No, no, no, no, *twas to Bid Gabe 


5 ſuppoſe, and reward ſecret Merit, ha, ha, ha, ha; but! 


am ſorry, for your Sake, that they made their Payment 

in Paper: bra Jes me * thoſe ee 
* they upon? 

| "ade "See them — 


there they are, Sir Roger: 
155 [Gives bim Bill: 

2 3 7 5 on em. ) Upon Sip \ Charles Wealtly ! 
As J ſaſpeAtet: S——— Why. be is a Bankrupt, not worth 
Groat, ha, ha, ha; why you are bit, Alderman, Blu- 
coal has bit you, ha, ha, ha; Charity, Ore "ek this 
is "yg ith a Vengeance. 


1 7 . ; I'S , ; 
* x r N 8 4 
, . 1 ; . oy # 1 5 f 
ow 
. — * 
* 


A 


- M7. Howl Am Earick?d-2-But-yow-are not Larne, 
Sir Roger, are you? 

Sir Leg. As certainly as chat Lanyſelf loſt five kindred 
Pound by the ſame Banker: I tell you, Sir Charles Weal- 
tb; has been gone off this Monk 546d bo, 
Ad. The Devibhe has}; Odſheart, I am ein 9141 
hy, Im out of Pocket the amet, Death! 1 
{ ſhall Joſe all Patience! 1 10 Hor lt 8 24 

Sir Reg. Look ye, Mr. 1 17 1015 yet hear 

Reaſon, I'll make up all this Matter; ſee: here, (pulls out 
Purſeq here's two hundred Guineas in this Purſe; all 
ready: Caſh, hang Paper; here's the! beſt Proviſion for cha- 

ritable. Uſes. Mr. Alderman! hark how religiouſly hey” 
chink-;\owhbat; ſay y Come, for egg. ſerve :Yourhl 
and your Country, old Boys --/ | 
Ad. But are yon aar, thoſe Bills are not worth: a Far- 
ting Sir FI FT kin Roger claps the Bills into. i 
- + - | Pockets, and tales aut ſome; Papers, 
8815 5 22 and tears em in ſnall Pieces. 
5 Bag. on't, aye, as ſure as I am that my Name 
is * Truſyi.— and thus I ſacrifice them e Re- 
ann Mr. Alder man, and now-W - _ 
ld, Death, Hell, and the Devil, Pm undong—— 
Up if I'm not reveng'd. 

Hin Rag. ¶ Plays. with: * Purſe. It was a * Trick 
indeed o aan, an nenn of a Seen * this 
did. Give me the: Penn (8r Rogen: ape, Ps 2 * . 

Hard) and now, Sir Ropes, I am yours; if I do not fit 
Parſon Hloausoal, ſay I am the Son of a dead inder. 

Ell bring ſixteen V otes, Sir Rager ; egad U1] over. reach 
me Rogues, I. warrant em: This Purſe is a Pledge ſor 
my Performance. | Exzt. 

Ser Rog. And theſe Bills a Pledge for that. Purſe. Ha, 
ba, ha, Fates gurt the- Bills) Lill ſend my Servant to re- 
ceire the Money immediately; I think I have are them 
An n their SG WN Coin. 10 nee 

In this at laſl ⁊us 29 the Aduawage get, 5 

We give the Treat, but they, ſhall pay the Shot. 


SCEXKEK Mallet's, Son's Honſe.. | < 
Mallet, his Son, Lady Worthy, Goody _ Goedy Sha. 
H 6 


low. 
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2 and bir Wi %, "and Midwife with" the Child; jj. 
weral Men and Women drinking, as at a Cbrift my 4 
Dualer Filling Wine, "and à Fidler me. ALE ELIE) 

1b Bale Tickup. 2 a, 
1 we Weh n to deſpair of u e 87 

Ms have Chrigen d n the Chile g 6 we 797 one to ſtand 

in your Place, Squire. A - 

War seY Very wW 85 Il take the Charge upon wel. ILY 2 
Mideuife. {Prijentag the Chill. Here's your Godlan, 


rr +>. 


' Sir, a fine thumping Boy, he is almoſt big wy Jag * Uk 


you Bleſfin 
Tick. Ave Child; indeed He tales ne Chu ud 
ki t it, and gives it a Silos Cup.) Here, Sirrah, here: 


2 Cup fot you, and beſure you drink my Health out of i 


as ſoon as you can pupae, do 955 —_ : 
aber? © 25 Wie ©. 
Mal. This i is my Son, Squire. | 1110 | 
Son. Sir, you do me mach Honoun. 


rk. "Sir, 11 wHh' you much joy of dee 


may your Lady bring yen every Year ſuch another. 
Wel. which are the e ? that 1 _—_ geg 
my Duty. Or 6 1 os Ht 
Gordy Sh, Why, 1 am one, aa want of a better Sir 
Tick. Say you fo! Have at you then. Le her, 
E. Gab. And I'm tother, ſweet Squires n 
Tic. Goody Gabble; (kifſes her) nay, I'm to go-ptund, 
— and you too, Mrs. e d ; Tour __ you old Jude 
u MAT * N 1 ace {7 8 5 
fad. Well, well, vou Gentlemen are very happy at 
Midnight, ſometimes Old Jade! Net ſo old neither, 


17 Dat 


but I can have a Civility done me by as fine a Gentleman 
as Vour *Squire's Worſhip, I'd have you to know. © 


Tick." Plſtaw, who diſputes that? Old jade is my fa 


v vourite Name; you muſt know, egad, I love an old Wo- 
| man ILwould not give a Fig for your green Girls, not: 


6. Ny. Ah; you are a merry Gentleman He has 2 


5 Breath ab feet 45 a O³̊ he kifles rarely well He. 
| £7, you ſhall give this Gentleman your Vote, Roper. 


I. £98 [ Allade to her 2 


Lee, So, be hae tickled ber Fancy already. _ 


= f 1 
70 - * 


| * | 
| AG 0 Tra a 47 Baffin. 
* Sh: I fancy. you are a rare Dancer, 8 107 
will you give us a Jigg? BT TT 


Tick. A Jigg + Ay, with all my Heat, if yo ll dance 
with me, Dame. 3 


G. Sly. A lack, Squire“ Jcan't dance, 3 8 5 | 
Tick, 1 warrant: thee, Dane 6 ela Ate 5 


ler. ; 000 n N ++ AS” LHe Anger Her. 
G. Sh. Nay, ſure I ſhall — bs able to do it with ſuch 
a vine Gentleman as Wu,, err: „ [bey dance. 


Reger. (Goes up to his N ife. J Get home, you Beaſts you, 

wol ye? eee -0* your Jiggings! will you nebey bas 18. 
ing enough ? 

0 Teel. 1 * you are not angry! Rather dan dilblige 

you, I'll kiſs your Wife no mare. 

C. Sly. Look ye there now, | Regor—you are How 
doing Miſthief, ſo you are er 

Lady. An't you aſham'd of: yourſelf, Roger Þ 1 

Le Aſham'd of myſelf; vor what, I tro? He 

Lady. Methinks you ſhould. take it as an Honour... 2 
Neger. What, vor him to lie with my Wife! Look yes 
Madam, von may keep that Honour for Vir. Aba. 1 
you Woll. tt Id: eu: 

Lady. You ſaucy impudent Raſcal! Who 405 you all 
to, Sirrah 2) ?! 

6. Gab. Fye, Neighbour 05. you uſe * Lady like a 
common Woman, ſo you do. 

Noger. If ſhe's as common as wat that cake her Part, 
I'm ſure ſhe's common enough. | 
E. Gab. Meaning me, Sizrah——Pll. make you prove 
your Words, you Rogue you: Why. Gregory, a0 
Gabtle, I fay—do you-heas: what this Rogue Sh fays2 jy; 
: ond ie: [Gregory is AH a. Women. 
See, Pi the Villain is windig his Pleaſures, when he 
thould be vindicating his Wife — but. Il, ſwinge you, — 
III cool your Rage ho _—_ you at home, will 
ſo 0 101 x ' [Clanping; ber. Hangs. 

Lach. This: Raſcal, 3, was N the Peace, I re- 
member it well — and I have yon hang'd, for t Iwill. 
you Pantile Monſter.. n t wigs pi e ; 

Roger. Nay, when ſuch as you talk of Peace, we. 'know 
the Devil is beating up for Volunteers, ha, ha. 

Tick. Prithee, * dear Life, don't put thyſelf id Ito A 


4 Paſſion. 


\ 
\ 


AGTH A m THO. 
ohn, Eaſe your Pardon, if eee 


you wo Offence. Odi, 
rr. Pam no Pope Sir; — but Tha done: 

Mal. Why chats welt faid-——my Negkbour 655500 

; honeſt Man, he takes nothing ill, III ſay that for him, 
Pray, Mr. Tictap, drink ta my Neighbour i 1) 
Tick. I filbd the Glaſs oy: the: ſame Purpoſe. - Mr. 8% 
my-hearty Service to vo. BbTe IV: iu \{.Driats,, 
Neger. Don't CE ad en but a e n 
y Name is * Sch, d' ye ſee, that's all. | 
Mal. ( To the Quaker. )| Neighbour Scraple, will endo 
me the Favour to give this honeſt Gentleman your Vote? 
Scruple. Verily, Neighbour Mallet, ——— 1 on thick | 
ſhali not do it.. ge be? 
has (rt Why ſo "oy S120 88 23 Wt 2 
Seru. Am I oblig'd to give 8 Reaſons?! sfr 
Mal. No, not r but L would: be ”—_— 8 Know 
thema? 

Scru. Why then thou malt know: elk "Doe thee 
ai me, Neighbour Mallet, ; do nor take him for an ho. 
ny Man. „ bet u O 

Lach. Not an honeſt Man! Why what| can yew. fay a- 
gain his Honeſty ? —— He's none ot ee . * 
egation, that's all. 

SHeru. I did not direct my Diſcourſeit to thee ; and and | 
adviſe thee not to put thyſelf into a Paſſion, it will much 
diforder-thy- outu ard b b e e _ Lovers 
leſs. deſiring. Ve [793 S DLL NY 

— oLagy. My e N ene ibn; who told 
you: that J had Lovers, ha? Goodman Maller, whyodo 
you let your Son take Wine of this old canting Villain, 
— there is ten times better, _ at the Pope 5 — 4 
(ING or the Devil? al: Atte wu 
* Sera, Vea, verily, I do — int Sion art wk > 
0 the Intereſt of thoſe two that chou haſt nam'd, oy ty _ 
£00 r n [hy ene , oo 227ts 5 
| lf Taay. And [what are you in » the Totereſt of, Sima 
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Not of your Country, ou, you, you Spawn of old 
Noll, von. Here, Fidler, play me the Tune of, The 
* ſhall enjoy his oæun again. 
Sy, Ay, let den, let en an he dares ; *zbud 1 ha? na Ps 
piſts Tunes play'd where I am; play Lillibullera, you 
ogue. Lad). 
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Lady: You won't have 2 Tunes! Sirrah, play 
what 1 ca you. 52013K0-y ts £50 
Sh. Wounds, play What I dad et ye Dog, or 17. 
break your Fiddle about youν ars. .. [He plays Lillibullere. 

Lady. Yow Preſbyterian Son of a Conventicle, how dare 
you contradict eon? Im LStriten bim un be Face, auu 

I Sloane Sers sc 10 aten n W Ae ** 
| 6. Sy. ee Murder, my Huſband's all of a r gore 
Blood; ah, you are a n one to ftrike a Man, La * 


rant ye. 5% b 142, N al mln 
Ell murder you, you! diny,.draggle-taild kt; 


ale that Haſwife, (io Gaody'Sty, and makes her Not 

; 1 Bleed 3 he: blows it into * — 

and ſhows it, crying. 

G. Sly. See, ke here, ſee here, how th ey begin to pi 

Proteſtant Blood already; oh ee Devil „ rhe u 
ay, this is. What you wou'd be at. 

Sly. Zounds, if ſhe carries this off, —PI be hang a 

: 1085 JI dreſs wan nn I warrant: her, an ſhe be for 


fighting Fo! min? [ Offers to fbrip; they hold him. 
Mal. O pr is the not a Wan ? P #90 
Sly. Nay, aſk:her Spark there, abe white or he's 


| foully bely'd 1 oman ] a-ſhamelefs Beaſt is ſne! 
Tick. Let me 3 your” Ladyihp to leare the 
5 231 [Ala #0 the Lady. 
. No, yl have the Blood, the Blood, the Blood vf 
45 confounded: Whigiſh Dogs. [Stampi and tens. 
Tick. Indeed you'll ruin the Defign by theſe Paſſons ; 
did not I intend tocruſh them a more effectual Way ꝰ You 
ſhou'd ſee how we wou'd uſe them now; but we muſt 
bear with their Saucineſs now, if we expect to gain our 
Ends; yon will by theſe Meaſures fright rw all into 
your Huſband's Intereſt. h 
Lady. Oh; oh, oh, well, well, that Thought has-cooPa 
me, and I'll retire to your Lodgings, make what Haſte 
you can ee me, where we will meditate on Revenge to 


come. e tat 565 it: 007% $16 ee baA . 

| pa 25 ; Emer Ser att on 0 10 

Ser. The Mayor is gone to the Hal, Sir, and me E- 
lection i is beg un. (45 BID * 


Tick. Well, Gentlemen, T hope you give me your 
4 is 7 . 47 Votes; 3 


184 Gr AHA Nelliby. 


Votes: none ſhall-do" more for e than Tul, 1 
| ile a # 05 
Seri Here's ee vou Mr. Ser aplk, OY. 
Wine Mebchant, Monſieur Nate ** Man ſays. 
Juld Nau d D e 1101200 LG Scruple 575 
Sent. 0 Reads) J 'fhoull 1 tale it 17 a particular Fe , if 
von a "tf Srv” Mr. Pickup your” Pate, aubo is noab aurth 
you in Gotham; He 1, an bones Gentleman, 1 Sure Jon 
it would be a very particular Pavour, truly. 
l. What wou'd, Mr. Scruple ? "ji 
322 Why thou muſt know, that this Letter cope 
Fom à Frenchman, to direct * V Vote for a Member in an 
Ergliſe Senate, ha, ha. 
Aal. Perhaps there may be no harm in kt, the Ged. 
man might mean it well. 
Sera. Vea he doth- mean t welk for himſelf, no doubt 
on't; but he doth not mean it well for me- But come, 
let us to the Hall, Neighbours. 
Mal. Ay, ay, to the ee aK-as-Gouſtiene, a 
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8 80 Hier Friendly and Lucy. . © © x 


Friend. I To: you are convinc'd, Madam, of y. your 1. 
ther's Principle, and what you maſt have fuffer q from it, 


if J had been really what I am. repreſented. | 8 
Lucy. I do believe the Defign you ſpeak. of; A oo! : 
Rien 1 ſhudder at the Thought. 


Friend. Ay; where ſwarms of Nuns ad Priel aaily 
curſe your Country, by Bell, Book, and Candle, Where you 
maſt have been taught to pray for its Deſtruction too. 

Tuc. No! Had I been trapan'd to that curſed place, 

tho but a poor defenceleſs Maid alone; yet I'd have 
ſhown em a true Britiſs Soul, and dd before. Loud 
have chang d my Faith. * 

* Friend Well faid, Madam; but to the Point wil 
riot ſure return to your Father, EK it in bis Power. 50 
betray hn a ſecond Time? ? . 15 1 
g No, that I Won t. 5 

A "Boreas May I not hape ſome Share i in %b START 
_ age No whining, Love, Pm not to be 3 that 
a5 5 


| 4:60THAM Elellioun. 10 
Way ;— this Day Lam of Age, and I chuſe you for n 
ML —j if you — bring me unqueſtionable 
Proofs of your being an honeſt Man; that you have al- 
ways been a Lover of your Country; a true Aſſertor of 
her Laws and Privileges; and that you'd ſpend every Shil- 
ling of my Portion, in Defence of Liberty. and Property, 
againſt Perkin and the Pope, III gn, al, and ann 

myſelf into your Hands the next Hour. * 
Friend. If I do not this, may I meet the Fate which 
every ys to his Land deſe erves, my. charming He- 
roine * | 4 Nay of a Mod without, crying, 4 Tickup, 
24 Tickup; 4, Worthy, .@- 5 

ON "Fruity, a Truſty. 74 nn «8 75 

bag The Election is begun; where an fag, con- 
ceal #514 
Friend. At my. Lodgings, / Madam, where you FE 
quickly have the IE gt my demand, to 1 cad 

Happineſs compleat. 


Enter Mob <vith their Candidates at 2 Heal of 2 Nero 
one bearing a Pope, and wooden Shoes, with ol In their 
Hats; ds other a Tub, with a Woman Preacher in it, and 
Laurel in ibeir Hats; crying on ome Side, A Tickup, a 
Tickup ; on the other, A Worthy, à Worthy, buzza. 


Ben Blunt. No Pope, no Perkin; 3 4 Worthy, a . 
Tim. Sbal. No Tub-preaching. 3: no TO and Pro- 
perty Men. 1 5 | 5530 3 j7 p 
Gr. Gab. A 7 ickup,. A Tickups, A Tickups. 
Ben. Blunt.” No Fire and Faggot.;— no oe: 
no Trade-Sellers ; a Low, Bow, a Low. Bow. (% l 
Tim. Shal. e who made you a Politieian, in the 
Devil's Name? 4 Knocks him down; Blunt gets, uþ and. 
_. collars him, and pulls him down, and 
Sets en him, . h 
Teer marefalle ether by the, Ears... 
gs Ga "Down with em, down wi N „Ert 
Rog. Sly. . Nay, an you're for, that Sport, have at ye: 
No No Fee; no. Perkin; knock em down; down. with the: 
Dogs; down with their Champion dommn with that 
frenchify'd Dog, Tickup : No igh Boy; (I So Hig h Hh 
Shal. N 0 e. no Ves # Hig Oy, A 
% > +) vo] eee, 
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e Mr. Seonedudtle, Friendly and Lucy, 
— Lwiſh you much Joy with all my Heart, Madam, 


vou are the nineteenth Bride I have been Father to, and | 


never gave one to an honeſter Man in my Lite, Pll Wy that 
for him. | 1 3 5 4 


conſtant Study to po you ns af Madam, and 1 by my 


future Actions convince vou, that you have not choſe 


amtiſs. 0 Zo Luey, 

Luircy. I nb unhappy, if your Conduct anfwers 
your Character; a moderate Man, from a true innate Prin- 
ciple of Virtue, ſcorns to betray even his Enemies, much 


Leis 2 0 or 3 2 ef. 7 * 
en Palm "in'a Char, 
hnezaing croſt the Stugr. 

The Mayor following, 


Mayor. 1. fay it is an unfair Election, and * return Mr. 
Ha! What do I ſee? 4b 
to 


- *Friend. Your Son and Daughter, Sir, if you play 
Mayer. The Devil! Down-right Ergh/b, Sir 711 


give us your Bleſbng. 


7 have you laid by the Heels, for a Cheat. 


| Lucy.) Then he'll recriminate,” my dear Father, and ten 
to one, tell how owerfully the Promiſe of 2 
aye your Conſcience,” ha, ha. A 

por. There's à jade, now; Zounds, that 
got her. Huſwife, if you are married * 3 
cheating, canting Low E. P — Hell co na you 
both. N 1 . . 

Friend. Ha, ha, ha, mind not his Curſes, my dear Luc, 
rl be both a Father and a Huſband to the. 

Lacy= I de believe you, and thank yon for t lis s Deli ive⸗ 

rance; for if I had eſcap'd a Nunnery, ten to one but! 
had been thrown into the Arms of ſome of my Father's 
Principle, and that wou'd have been as bad. | 


This is my Maxim, in a marry'd Life, 
Who hates his Country, ne er car love his Wiſe 
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care, 

Iris. Not without applying cher gen 
per Medicine, I grant ye.— Well, bad 
l ſuch a Confeſſor as Father Bernardo 
I fay no > more—but 1 fancy — wou'd trouble my 
Conſcience long. 5 | 

N 0 What do yon mean 3 W 25 2 

nig. My Meaning depends n yours, adam; 3 pra 
what do 5 mean by — 222 Bernardo Pictufe 4 
in every Room in the Houſe, at your Bed's-head, your, 
Toilet, at the Bottom of your Crucifix, at every Corner 

of your Handkerchief, nay, upon your very Fan too, as 
if the good Father, like the Traveller in the Fable, 
cou'd heat and cool at once? . 

Lady. Is there any harm in wearing a good Man's Pic- 
ture? Is he not one of the Pillars of our Church? Emi- 
nent for declaiming againſt Hereſy and Schiſm, and fain 
wou'd reconcile the World to Rome's pure Religion ? Oh, 
they are bleſt that he converts; happy the Pair, who e'er 
they be, that are in Wedlock joi in'd by him. Wov'd I 
had been one of thoſe. 

Inis. If the good Father has this healing Art, why are 
you uneaſy ? A little of his comfortable Conſolation wau'd 
revive the Colour in thoſe Cheeks, and give "I _ 

ion 


rr ce —ccCC—cCCcqcCcucunw 
- Ge. a> —— EE NT 


ation.to your Mind, or I have loſt my Judgment, and! 
| 15 uſe to be out in my Nee eben, Love's the 
Ka e- "049 2&3 Wan 
Lach. Well, ſince thou haſt bit my Biftemper fo a. 
Is, Girl, III confeſs ingenupuſly to thee, I do love Father 
Bernard to Diſtraction; but how to diſcover my 
or what Reception it may meet N en Werne 
that which racks m. 2 1 190; 
\Inis, A kind one I warrant ball Madam: For the 
Prieſts are forbid to marry, as a mortal Sin, Fornication 
was never reckon'd more that Venial? and for a Diſco- 
very, whilſt there's Pen, Ink, and Paper in the World, 2 
Woman can never be at a Lofs to _ a Writs 
<a him, Madam, write to him. re 
Tach. But who ſhall carry it Pob bac za 611 
Inis. Your Triſh Footman; he's a amplrb honeſt * 
low, and may eafily be manag'd ; do you write 
Letter, Madam, and I'll give him kara zg che 


Time. 


| La. — 3 it this Minute. * U 2 Lady. 
on ans St = e goes the Dr anita Tate 
Ds en 180 1 Nec 2 SIS! 


IN 


Lager Well, Mrs. Bie; What COM — you 
ar Teague now ? ant E no gn (i 30A; 
Anis Do vou think you can do "A Meſlage gorge th 
e 190904 Amt r nia cn 335 3009 
Teague. -Gankingly! Ves, Faith, aer are all ſo cunning 
now——What for a Meſſage is it? > O00 Hane 
Inis. It is a Letter for Father e the Convent 
of ror — / if you do t handſomely; a Moidore is 
your Reward; do you hear, but if Le any Miſ⸗ 


. 3 14 


TY £42 15 — * 


take 

Teague. Hub, * bub, bu; Midzke! No Faith won't 
I, Arra! An will erer n e 
deed, and by my Shoul nas? = TOW öais hn e 


Inis. Upon Honour 5 EV hs | | a 
Teague. Arra, ſay no more — an be here n 
in a Quarter of an Hour. Ia. 


Init. But you muſt ſtay for the en 75 parts | 22 


| Teague, No, no, tis no OOTY erect a very clean 
'P $4.3 v5 3 18 1 4 Cite; SHAKY 2} 120% 8 9 Letter 


ner Teague. 4 Mitt i VERT 


It 


- RS 


Los ny — 19 


in my Packet which- all; o! Ser use, apon'imy — 
—_ _ and fave! Time, yes Faith! will it! wa 

Inis. Ha, ha; no, no, Teague, that won't do; Sone 
along with me, and Ell give h the Lettörs but if yon 
ſutu d meet my Maſter, Den Piſalio, not a — the 
etter for your Life—And Icharge you: to give it into no 
Hands but the Prieft's; and — an Anſwer, and 
then the Moidore 4s your own. om ont dad 2256) 

Teague. HA W . E Se b I Exeuni. | 


EER LT 4-2. 
101. 1 ES | 


Tio A my Shonl, I have ot this plagu 
1 71 | py Faith haved + Farkeri Boas: — 1 
Bom — By St. Patrick 1 don't know: — for now 
—Arra, What ſhall I do?: Who: the Why © get 
to read the Outſide of RIG ni 101 


Enter Don Pilalto behind bin, and ſons, ee. . Shoulder 
on the Letter. © 0 


4 21 


Den Pi. For Father Bernard. 
Ti e Oh, pon my Shoulvation dat is 3 now. 
{Turns guick-upon Don Piſalto. 
Ha, my Maiſtre ! What ſhall I fay-now ? [ Hide. 
Don Pi/. Whither are you going with that Letter, Sir- 1 
rah? It is my Wife's Hand. — * — 
Teague. Ha, ha, pon my Shoul, a very good Jeſt; firſt 1k | 
reads the Direction, and then aſks me whither it ges- TY 6 
Don Piſ. It may not prove ſo good a qeſt a. y think, 
Sirraͤh —— Who gave you that Letter)? X on 
Teague. Arra, Maiſtre, you are very uncivil now to en- 
quire into other Folks anita, Ms epi aer . Faith 
aeyou.: | i 497 
Don Piſ. I ſhall be FI very akin to dren your Head, 
Raſcal, if you don't anſwer me to the Furpoſe; give me 
the Letter, you Dog vou. Iig d wor li a Herr i] 
Teague. Faith won't L—avPhate the Way d loſe the 
Moidore, which I am to have for carrying it. wan 
Don Piſ. A Moidore ſor carrying it?! Sure the Buſineſs 
muſt be very urgent, when the Poſtage is ſo dear. Give 
it me, I ſay, or. or, 1 [Lays his nes" his . 
Teague. No, pon my Shoal won't J. uV 
Don Piſ. Won't you, Seh . [Draws 0 oy hich, 


Teague. [RL 
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* A Wir * well Maibg'd. 


| Teague. Arca, wake the \Letger. (7 brows i down. ) Por 
upon me, if 1 don't wiſn the Devil had you both, yes 


Faith do I; ſor poor Tzague loſes: his Moidore now, bs 


Mrs. Inis will never ſend. me of 1 no more Arrands, 0 
Faith on't ſhe. | 

Don Pif. Inis, ho! Did the; give it you: L Open: i. 
; Teague. Yes,. indeed now); and I believe there i is ſome 
very great Sin in the Letter now, that the good F ather uus 
to ſend his Pardon for, ſo I do. 

Don Piſ. Monſtrous! What do I ſee ? Yes, Hons 4 is 2 


Sin with a Witneſs—{ Reads) © Dear Father, you'll for | 


% give me when 1 tell you, that the more I ſee you, the 


more I hate my Huſband ; {ery fine) and the more!] 


pray againſt Temptation, the more powerfully my In- 
„ clinations plead in your Behalf ¶ Furies and Diftradim) 


II implore your charitable Aſſiſtance to conquer 
46 12 unruly Sin Tes, P11 help you "with a Vengeance t 


va Nothing: but your Company can prolong the 
cc 2 of Flora. Cay you /o, Mz:fre/s 97 1 Nel. 


Inis gave you this Letter, you ſay ? 


Teague. Ves, Faith did ſhe—Arra dear konny Maiſtre; ; 


an you have don with the Letter give it me now, that! 
may carry it to the good Father, what de ye call bim, or 
1 ſhall loſe the Moidore, yes Faith ſhall I. | 


Don Pi/. Ha! A lucky Thought comes into ay Head, 


and this Fellow's Simplicity is of Uſe : Hark ye, 7 cages 


come you along with me, I am acquainted with Fa 
Bernarab, I' procure you an Anſwer to this Letter — lt 
is as you ſay, a Letter of Confeſſion, and I believe I 
might not perform Articles with you, if ſhe knew I had 
ſeen it; but take you no Notice of that, do you hear 
And there is two Moidores for you, Sirrah. [Ei. 
Teague. Oh, by my Shoul Teague is dum Now! 
ſhall — three Moidores ; 3 Faith, this is a lucky Beating 
for poor Teague; now will I drink St. GEN _—_ till 
Iam as red as a Potato, yes Faith will J. Bei. 


Enter F 9 "Vicks 


Bern. I have had very odd Dreams to Night ; me- 
thought I was in Bed with Lady Piſalto— 
was true, for ſhe is a charming Woman; by St. Aub 

1 never heard her Confeſſion, but my Virwei is much 8 5 


Ah, would: it 


bs i 


P] Wai ell: Manag de . 193 


ger eas the Fleſh and Spirit hold s Conteiition ; oh, 
the's a delicious nn N . 


N 1 Nvihe Don Pilalto, RULED: 


Ven Piſ. So, J have diſpatch'd the Iriſpman Ha! Fa. 
| ther Bernardo, well met; I was going! to * er ; 
| [have a Favour-to-aſk of vou. a 

err. You command me, Senior Tia. pay what 
is it? 


Don Piſ. Why, T wk 3 8 you to procure me a Habit 


. % * * 
2 Ke. 


of your Order for an Hour or twWC]1õBWä 
Bern. J hope you have no 0 Enterprise in View, — may 
ſeandalize the Prieſthood. a 


Don Piſ. Fig, fie, des a Man of my Nerd give you 
Room for Suſpieion? Beſides," Jam a married Man you 
know. - 

Zen. And to the moſt beautiful Badys in e 
A religious, virtuous Lady: A you are a pr Mens 


Senior. 


Den Pi/. A Carſe on the Muppinels-Alior Virta e, _ 


prevent 1t. _ W 0 Tet 
Bern. What ſay you, Senior! "if 4 

Don Pi/. I fay I am contented, Fitter: © e 

Bern. Contented! Why another Man wand bet tran 


ported, raviſh'd, nay almoſt guilty of Idolatrf 7x. 
Den Pi}. Tump! There would have been fine: Work. + 


_ 


Abſtinence, and Piety ! (A/ide) If youll oblige me with 


you'd give me your Company this Evening to ſup with my 
Wife and I; PI aſlure Jou, Father, 1 has a rn 
Reſpect for you. | 
Bern. Jam much oblig'd to han Senior; In not fail to 
accept your Kind Invitation: Come along with me, and 
give you the Habit, bo Pen Reſpect for me — 
Oh, that it were Love. ; [Alia 


Dor Pi 141 ſend for den this Minute, Father; but 
. 85 . no- 


14 * f - 
7 - - 2. : r b 8 ; L 
2 . * 3 
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Ha! Her Huſband, I hope did not e me. Hes heh 


your Sanctity, Father, might have begor'a Monſter, call/d - 
a Cuckold, if Fortune Had | not Jpeg me in the Way: a 


if they had come together; oh, theſe Prieſts are full of, 


a Habit, let it be Aeli, and I fhow'd be proud if 


; 
* 


- 


If« 


eee 
C EINER ERIE 2 —„ 8 g 
n * . — — tt 7 RA te 


” AM EMA 


now . I muſt pay a Viſit to my winnant. Wil and; ſee how | 


the bears her Expectation. Rani 
2 Mmong tall the Illi which clog this 65 Lins” 
Tie mat accurfl, and werieſl Plague is 1 4 be 


14 


3 EN E Chan. 
a pai To reading « a Letter; Inis des m of 


145. He has anſwer'd me as I could wWiſn Dent, 
dear Inis, how ſhall I'ireward thee? Take that in. Earnef 
of my future Kindneſs: He ſays he will come in the Twi. 
li ight, which will ſoon be here, tho“ not ſo ſoon 25 | 
cou'd wiſh it: le deſires, ' for Reaſons which the wil 
give me, he ſays, to be admitted in the Dark, which 
Caution does not diſpleaſe me, ſince it will prevent the 
Confuſion. I ſnou'd be in after ſuch a Declaration. 
Inis. He did that on purpoſe, Madam; he is a true Ca. 
vf. and underſtands his Buſineſs to a Hair; he know 
Darkneſs is neceſſary upon theſe Occaſions; it prevent 
à Lady's Bluſhes.—Odz. Hearts n here's my Lord, 
J hear him cough. | 
-: Lady. Oh =. 7 Era Minute le here, run 
do wn ha back SERA and burn that Letter immediately. 
[Exit Inis 


Tut to my Book. 7 ([. How and takes ap @ Butk, 


125 Don Piſalto. | 


Don Pi/. There ſhe ſits as if ſhe knew nothing of the 
Matter, —a Cockatrice: — What always at = Devotion, 
Eggppt io + 

Lady. Mew dnl paſs my Time better in your Ab- 
ſence, Pudſey? Were it not for theſe good Books, | 
ſhou'd be very melancholy, when you are from me, Pudiey, 

Don Pi/. Hell confound her for a diſembling 72 

. 
Lady. What ails my Pudſey ? You look out of Humour 
with your nown Figgup : What have I done, ha? 

Don Pi/. Nothing yet, I hope; —but that's no Fauk 
of her's. 

Lady. Nay, what are you ſtudying for, Pud, ha 

Don Piſ. Why if you muſt know, little Figgey, —tht 


Jil tell thee ; Don Cammary lays claim to Part ol that 5 


* 


yy charming Prieſt. | 


— 


A Wire well Manag'd, 193 
tate I bought laſt Year, and I muſt be oblig'd to leave my 
| dear Figgup for two or three Hours this Evening, in Or- 
der to conſult my Lawyers about that Matter, that's all, 

| Figgey :>——And I was afraid thou ſhould'ſ take it ill of 
thy nown Pud. Cx „„ | 
Lady. Lucky beyond Expreſſion, ¶Aſide.] No, no, Pad, 
] 2m not ſo unreaſonable neither; -“! can divert myſelf 
with my Books till thy Return —— But do Puddey 
| make all the Haſte you can to your nown Figgup.— 
Don Pi/. Ay, ay, more haſte than you with I dare 
ſwear. (Afrde. ) That I will my Precious. — [ Going, 
Lady. What never a. parting Kiſs, Pudſey ? Oh, you 
don't love your Figgup! Go, go, you are a naughty 
Hubby ;-—— I, I, I, I, wiſh I cou'd love you leſs than I do, 
| fo I do. © | Sobbing, taking out her Handkerchief. 
Don Piſ. Did ever Woman make a Cuckold with a bet- 
ter Grace? Ounds, ſhe outdoes an Eugliſß Wife — Nay 
don't weep, Figgup; III ſtay with thee, let the Eſtate go 
how it will, rather than diſpleaſe my little Figgey. 
Lady. Heaven forbid ; that would be carrying the Jeſt 
too far. ¶Aſide.) No, ne, I don't deſire that Pud. 5 
Don Pi. No, I dare ſwear it. '  [Afae. 
Lady. Go; but give me a kind Kiſs firſt, Pudſey. - 
Den Piſ. Ah, you are a coaxing Baggage. (Kis her. 
| Well, good-by, Figgey. N ; [Exits 
Lady. Good-by, Pudſey—with all my Heart. 


Enter Inis. 


He is gone, Girl, moſt fortunately. | 8 
Inis. I overheard all, and wiſh you Joy of this lucky 
Opportunity Come, come, Madam, away to your 
Chamber, *tis near the Time and there contemplate 
on your coming Joy; whilſt I, your Harbinger of Bliſs, 
wait to conduct the Man that is to crown your Happineſs. 


Lady. I fly, I fly, Girl. [ Exeunt ſeverally. 
SCENE changes, and diſcovers Lady Piſalto leaning on 
| 2 Couch. | 


Lady. Bleſs me, what Noiſe was that . My Heart 
akes horribly, left this old Cuff ſhou'd return and prevent 


x2 


Enter 
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Enter Inis, Jeading © in Don Piſalto 12 a prag, Bali, 
Lais. Fear nothing, Father, ſtrait forward is your Way 


to Happinels, 


Den Piſ. A Happineſs, I fear, will bode ſomebody ng 
Good. . Hiſt, hiſt, Daughter! Where are you ? [Ex. 11 
Lach. Ha! He's come ; — here, here. my too chamm. 
ing Father; can you forgive a Woman's Weakneſs. 

[grofing about, 

Dan Pil. N Frailties of Fleſh and Blood / groping 

about if thou haft pray'd againſt it, thou haſt done thy 


Part, and we are bound to comfort thoſe that faint. 


Lady. Oh, I have often pray'd, Father, but to no Pur- 
poſe ; you are the only Object of my Wiſhes; I bluſh, 
tho” in the Dark, to,own how much I love, you——- _* 

Don Pi). Come to my Arms, and hide thoſe Bluflies in 


my Boſom. ¶ They meet and embrace. 1 your Huſband 


late ? Z 
Lady. Safe enough, tho long 1 will not ſtay; For. 


tune ſmil'd upon my Wiſhes, and call'd him en 2 


broad. | 
Don Pi/; Then let us improve this little Time we hate 


thus let me cool the raging Fever in your Blood. 
| [ Catches hold of her Arms, and pulls cut a Bae 


End, and beats her ſound! » ſpe roars out all 


the awhile. 


Lady. Oh! What do you mean, to murder me? 1. 


3 Monſter! Oh! Murder, Murder, Murder, —ob, 


oh, oh. | [Falls on the Couc, 


. Emer. Inis. 
Leis. Bleſs me! What's the Matter, Madam? 
[Don Piſalto turns and beats her 
Don Pil. Only adminiſtring a little Penance, Miſtreſs; 
it won't be amiſs to beſtow a little Charity upon you too. 
Lats. The Devil take you, and your Penance too, you 
old ſanctify'd Dog you: Thieves, Thieves; I'Il have you 
equip'd 55 the Opera, Sirrah, I will ſo: A Light there 
a Light, here's Thieves in the Houſe — Oh, oh, Mar: 
der, Thieves my Lady's murder'd 
Don Pi. 1 muſt not ſtay for a Light, leaſt they diſcove! 
who I am :— One farewel Stroke And now remember 


your Benefactor, Miſtreſs Bawd. _ RF. 


Ini, 


li 


th 
Ou 


% 
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Tait. Ves; I ſhall remember with a Vengeance. 


Enter Teague e 
Trcgue, Arra, by my Shonl what is de Matter now ? 


1s de Houſe haunted? Has de great Devil and de eue h 


Devil put de Fright, upon you both together now ? ; 
Lach. Begone, impertinent Fool. 


Teagne. Fool! Pon my Shoul Irifmen are no Fae: a 
By St. Patrick, we make Fools of de very great many; 


Engliſh ; yes, Faith, and of de Spanzards too. 


Jas. Get out, Spe or Pl fling the Candle at your 


Head. 
Teague. Arta, Pox take. your ugly Face, and him that 
would put a Kiſs upon't, for Teague. Exit. 


Ledy. Oh, I am kill'd, Tui / This curſed Prieſt has 
kilbd me. | 


Ins, Was there ever duch 2 2 Monſter ? I dare ſwear I 


am black from Head to Foot, he laid on moſt unmerci- 
fully; —— Well, my Mind miſgives me, this Prieſt is no 
Man, this feels ke an occaſional Correction. 5 
Lady, Occaſional, do you call it? I'm ſure he has given 
me Occaſion to. remember it this Twelve- month. 
[Don Piſalto within. 
- where are you 


Reg Pi. Figgup, why Figgup 
hild? 
Lach. Ah Heaven, my Huſband's Voice—Return'd fo 


ſoon ! "Wh at ſhall I ſay for my Indiſpoſition? 


tis, Oh Invention ! Where art thou! ? g T Paufer. | 


Enter Don Pifalto. 
Den Piſ. What, aſleep little Figgy ? _ 
Iris. Alleep, Senior, no, no; alas, my poor Lady * 
like to have been kill'd ſince you went. 
Don Piſ. Kilbd! As how? You make me tremble. 
Iris, Going down Stairs, her Foot ſlipt, and down ſhe 
tumbled from Top to Bottom, and bruis'd herſelf ſo ſad- 


ly, that ſhe is not able to ſtir a Finger; it»is a Mercy ſhe 


was not kill'd out- right. „ | 
Lady. Excellent Wench. _ : Alle. 
Don Piſ. Here's a pure Jade at Invention They ſay 
the Devil's a Lyar, but Pll be hang'd if this Wench _ t 
out-lye the Devil I'm heartily ſorry for this Misfortune, 
$4 Por 
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poor dear Figgey; — but I hope thou haſt not broke any 
Bones, my dear Figgup. 8 

Lady. But I am much hurt, Pudſey. 

Don Piſ. Pm ſorry for't; for I have invited Father Ber. 


nardo to ſup with us; I met him hardly here, and brought 
him tak with me—becauſe I know he is a Favourite with 


my Figgey. | Fm 
Inis. Not fo great a Favourite as he was, if you kney 
=_ di, 


Lady. I beg you wou'd excuſe me, Pudſey, I cannot 
come down; belides, I have no Stomach. 

Inis. No! The Prieſt has given her and me Supper 
enough, more than we can digeſt this 'Twelve-month. 

| h Aſide, 

Den Pi/. Well, if thou can'ſt not. eat, there's 4 _ 
to be ſaid. Take Care of your Lady, Inis. — We ll drink 
thy Health, little Figgup. | 1 [Exit 
Laay. My Heart riſes at the Villain; if I ſhou'd fe 
him, 1 think in my Soul I ſhould tear his Eyes out. Oh 
that I cou'd be reveng'd. | 

Inis. Reveng'd ! What Revenge cou'd you take bad 
enough, Madam? *Tis impoſſible to find Revenge equi 
to the Affront; a Rope's End to a Lady that expected 
J cou'd flea him alive, fo I cou'd. IAE a Paſſn. 

Lady. My Head akes grievouſly. 5 

luis. Let me cover you up upon the Bed, Madam; 2 
little Sleep will ſettle your Head agen. Lui. 


8 CE N E changes. 


Eater Don Piſalto and Prief. 

Bern. Your Lady poſſeſt, fay you? 

Don Pi/. Tis even ſo, Father; I left her well, and 
found in her Senfes, I thought, about two Hours ago; 
but now ſhe raves, calls Names, fights, and talks of be⸗ 
ing beat by every Body that comes near her. 

Bern. Poor Lady, I am exceeding ſorry; Tl take care 

ſhe ſhall be pray'd for by the whole Convent. 

Don Pi/. I with you wou'd fee her, Father, perhaps 

your ghoſtly Admonition might do her good. Men of 

your holy Function have Power over unclean Spirits; pra), 

try what you can do for her. | = 
: (1. 4 
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Bern. With all my Heart, hut Jhave no holy Water a. 
bout me nothing frights the 2 like holy Vasen. 
thence comes the Proverby YE now. 

Don Pif. I can ene T8] to, eee ple a to wks this 
Nane Father. L ib ori n o ? [Excunt. 


£ 


4 


oe” CE N E changes, —_ Su —.— Zea 5 Pio, er em 
Couch, Aller p. vi ww 3 45 A 5g BY 


_ Enter Prigh 3 a ; Baſon AX ater en the 2550 
| Don Piſalto Ae, inge 

Bern. peace he here Hal She lleeps : 5 Invit- 
ingly the lies! Whyz. what a Ae Morſel | has ibis old 
ſapleis Log every Night to ſnoar over. 

Don Piſ. Well ſaid, Prieſt ;——Ohb, this is a holy Man; ; 
no Wonder he's.the Women s Favourite. 

Bern. I feel a ſtrange Diſorder on the ſudden, — y 
Pulſe beats quick, and every Senſe ſeems raviſh'd at tl is 
Object. Ha! We are alone,—— What hinders 1 me to 
| make Uſe of this Opportunity? 
Don Piſ. Zounds, I ſhall-be cuckolded * IE my 12 

Bern. Beſides, none dare to preſd upon our Privacy, — 
we have that Advantage above 7 Laity; I'II try; if the 
mould prove virtuous, and reſiſt, the Noiſe will paſs upon 
her Huſband, as the Effect of her Poſſeſſion; for I ſhrewd- 
ly ſuſpect, ſhe: is not mad indeed, and only puts it on to 
avoid the Embraces of that Skeleton, unfit for a Woman 
of her Youth and Fire. 

Don Pi. Well, for a +thorough-pac'd Whore-maſter, 
commend me to a Prieſt, I ſay, 

Bern. III try P'm refolv'd. + {Steals % fly to the Couch 

: e f and kifſes her. 

3 1 ſhan't contain my- 


Bern, Rapture! „ very Lips gives Extaly, he 
leeps vey lound—once more. , [Goes, 20 kiſs her again, 
; 11} + and ſbe lifes up her Eyes and. ſas him. 
Lady. 188 Ha! Bleſs me, the Monfter's here! 
Oh, that I could look 2 dead. 7 [Going to riſe, 
- Bernardo. eps ber, Ks Engels. 

Len Oh, asse e. let me feaſt 
14 05 UE) HOY 365: * 1M 
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my 4 Fs upon that n Kees the prafedt Image of the 
Bleſt above. 
Lady. Do not inſalt ne, thou ungrateful rana! D 
not. t. Fig | E 46k 5 & 
1 bi What means my Charms ? Oh, ee m 
eg. and blame your Eyes, thoſe dear bewitching 
Eyes, for all that I have done. [ Kifes ber in Extth, 
Tay. Off Monſter, Devil, worſe, it worſe can be, than 
Devil, thou very Prieſt. 
on Pi. Excellent, it works now as I wou'd have i "WE 
Lad. You thought you had kill'd me, I ſuppoſe, —but 
you n bod, 4 live to tear your Eyes out, Monſter,” 
¶ Vlies up und pulls hir Hed. of, and beats bin. 
ee Hel, FUN n bleſs me She is ag 
podelt, Moy 1 
Bu $248 KAT a Stiel. 
Tris, Ha! _ are here again, old Belzebub! but 7! 
be even with yon now, I will ſo; | Lays on upon the rig. 
Don Pi/. Ha, ha, 1 ſhall dye with Laughing. 
Zern. What do Joon: Moy 1 pra be calm, 
you'd comfort u.. Ed 
Inis. As eee x i nk Lam "much miſtake if 
you have any Thing that can comfort a Lady. 
Bern. Oh Wickedneſs! Have I Sg that can com- 
fort a Lady Ff 1 | 
Lady. Yes, Villain, I can e your Matks: 55 + 
fort, 1 can fo, but PIE be Ws on thee, Twill 
[eats hin, 
Inis. Ves, and I can» ſhow: em too; dh for my Lady, 
this for myſelf. [ beats hin. 
Don Pil. Ha, ha, O rare a, O rare Inn. 
Bern. Bleſs: me! By St. Anthony they are both poſſeſt; 
the Maid has caught her Frenzy too, in Nomine Domine.— 
[ Runs tothe Table, and catches up the holy Water, 
ana flings, Arft on one, than on the other. 
Don Piſ. Ha, ha, O rare Prieſt, ha, aa. | 
Lady. Vl Nomine Doemine you, You had better have 
hang'd yourſelf in your Rope's End, than have uſed it a. 
bout me, I'll make it a dear Beating to you, Sirrah. 
Bern. Oh Maria Mater ora pro 10 t. 2 Hinge Water jl 
Lady. Ah! He'll n 2 4.— 2 5 
ern. 
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Bern. Avant Satan, I conjure thee, by St. Anthony, St. 
Bridget, and our Lady of Loreto. [Filings Water. 
Inis. { Strikes down the Baſon, and breaks it.) — What ho, 
a Rape, a Rape, I'Il cant you, Ill have you hang'd ;— 
Pl! ſhew the World the Jewel they doat on: I ſaw you 
when you wou'd have raviſh'd my Lady, thou Monſter 


of Iniquity. 1 | 
Bern. Mercy on me, the Devil is very ſtrong in them 


both. - 
| Enter Don Piſalto. n 

Don Piſ. Ha, ha, I muſt releaſe the Prieſt, or they'll 
murder him between them. Oh, the Rage of a diſap- 
pointed Woman. What's the Matter here? Pray, Fa- 
ther, withdraw, Jam heartily ſorry for your ill Treatment, 
it is their Height of Frenzy you ſee, Father; III wait up- 
on you in the next Room immediately, you can do them 
no Good I ſee, Father. : | 

Bern. Alas, Senior, they are fo ſtrongly poſſeſt, that no 
one Man can deal with them both. ON [ Exit. 
Inis. Will you let him 80, Senior? Why he would 
have raviſn'd my Lady, if I had not cry'd out. 

Den Pi// No, Miitreſs,. you cry'd out becauſe he had 
rot raviſn'd your Lady. Go troop, Miſtreſs, Fll reck- 
on with you within. „ © [Exi# lms. 
And now, Madam, for you, —Do you know this Letter? 

Lady, Ha! My Letter to Father Bernardo / the Villain 
has betray'd me !——and I'm undone! _* Aleade. 

Den Piſ. Why don't you anſwer me? What, are you 
cumb? Then J muſt fetch you to your Speech with this. 

—_ , 

Lady. Ah! defend me Heaven. {falls on her Knees. } © 
But why name I Heaven ; have offended that in wrong- 
ing you, tho? but in Thought; Oh, forgive me, have 
Pity on my Youth, and let me live : Puniſh me as ſeverely 
as you pleaſe ; let even him who has betray'd me, name 
my Penance, and then I'm ſure it will be harſh enough; 
hate er it be, I will perform it moſt religiouſſy. 

: Don Piſ; T melt; the cunning Baggage knows her 
ower. | 1 8 8 

Lady, Oh! Do, Pudſey, do; won't you forgive your 
nown Figgup? Can you pierce this Boſom you have kiſs'd 


0 often, and ſee your Figgey's Blood run trickling down ? 
„ 6 Don 


* 


* 
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Don Piſ. T am conquer'd; I can hold no longer. 
 Rife, Figgup, for this Time I will forgive thee; but on 
Condition you ne'er ſee your ghoſtly Father more; 10 
more Harangues in Praiſe of his Sanctity, and Holineſs of 
Life; do you hear, Figgey ? | 
Lay. No, never, indeed, Pudſey. 


Don ; Pi. Take heed; for if again I catch you this, 
look to it, expect no Pardon. 


Lady. No, when I am, may 1 ow Pardon mifs, 
Since you /o generouſly forgive me this, 


Don Pif. When Wives, like mine, gives Inclination Scope, 
No Cure for Cuckoldom : 


e * of Rope. 
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Spoken wy Mrs. | TuvzMonD, 


1 O Night ave come 3 a | bold Dehn, ä 

To try to plen ſe without one borrow'd Line : 
Our Plot is new, and regularly clear, 
And not one fingle Tittle from Moliere. 
O'er buried Poets abe with Caution tread, 
And Pariſh Sextons leave to rob the Dead. 
For you, bright Britiſh Fair, in Hopes to charm ye, 
We bring Tonight, a Lover from the Army : 
You knew, the Soldiers have the ftrangefſt Arts, 
Such a Proportion of "prevailing Parts, & 
*You'd think that thty rid Pot 10 Womens Hearts. 
T avonder whence they draw their beld Pretence 
Me do not chuſe them ſure fer our Defence 
T hat Plea is both impolitick and wrong, 
And only fuit ſuch Dames as want a SO 
1s zi their Eloguence and fine Addreſs f 
The S:ftneſs of their Language? Nething Ie. 
I it their Courage, that they bravely dare 
To florm the Sex at once? Egad! tis there. 
They ad? by us as in the rough C ampaign, | 
Uninind {ful of Repalſes, charge again: | 
They mine, and countermine, re/o/w'd to wn, 
Aud, if a Breach is made, -— they will come in. 
You't! think, by what ave have of Soldiers /aid, 
Oar Female Wit avas in the Service bred: © 
But joe is to ie haray Toil a Stranger, 
$he loves ihe Cloth indeed; bat hates the Danger. 
Tet to this Circle of the Brave and Gay, | 
She bid me, jor her good Intentions, ſay, 
She hopes youll not reduce her to Half Pay. 
A. for our Play, tis Engliſh Humcur ail: 
Then will you let our Manufacture fall ? 
Huld you the Hondur gf our Nation raise, 


Keep Engliſh Credit up, and Englith Plays. 
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Written by Mr. 8 E EL. E. 
Spoken by Mrs. B ULLOC K. 


77 HA 7 mea ) trange 77 "ays « our modern — droih ! 
What Trials of Lowe-Skill, to gain the Prix: 77 

The Heathen Gods, æubo newer matter d TO - 

Scarce wore Juch ftrange Variety of Shapes 

The Dewil take their odious barren Shulls, 

To court in Form of Snakes and filthy Bulls: 

Ol Jove once nick'd it too, as I am fold, 

In a whole Lapfull of true flandard Gol 

How muſt his Godſhip then fair Danae, warm! | 

In trucking Ware fer Ware there 7s 10 Harm. | 

Well after all that Money has a Charm. 

But noaw indeed that ſtale Inventions paſt ; 

Beſides you knew that Guineas fall ſo faſt, 

Poor Nymph muſt come to Pocket-piece at laſ?. 

0/4 Harry's F ace, er good Queen Bels's Ruff, 

Net that Id take em may do well enough ; 

ko my ambitious Spirit*s far above © 

Theſe little Tricks F mercenary Lobe. 4 

That Man be mine, , whos: like the" Cal nel ber,. 

Can top his Character in ev'ry Sphere; : 

Who can à thouſand N. ays employ his Wit, 

Out promiſe State/men, and out cheat a Cit : 

Beyond the Colours of a Traw ler paint, 

And cant, and ogle too. beyond a Saint. 

The laſt Diſguiſe moſt pleas'd me, I confeſs, | 

There's Something tempiing in the preaching.Drefs ; 

And pleas'd me more than once a Dame of Note, 

Who low'd her Huſband in his Footman's Coat. | 

To ſee one Eye in wanton Motions play d, 5 


The other 10 the Head ny Regions ſtray d, 
As if for its Fellow's Frailties pray d: 
But yet ] hope, for all that I have ſaid, 
 Tofind my Sponſe a Man of War in Bed. 


Vramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
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Sir Philis Medelove,”an old Beau. Mr. Knap. 
Prrvvointle, a Kind of filly Vir- ? Mr. Spiller. 


tuoſo. 
Tradelove, a Change Broker. Mr. Bulloct, ſen, 


Obadiah Prim, a Quaker, Hoſier. Mr. Park. 
All Four choſe Guardians oe 
Mrs. Lovely. - 


Colonel Fainwell, in Love with 

Ties. Lovely. | Mr. Charles  Bullick 
Freeman, his F riend, a Merchant. Mr. Ogden. 
Simon Pure, a Quaking Preacher. Mr. Griffin. 

"Nt Sackbut, a Vin tner. Mr. Hall. 
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Mrs. Lovely, a Fortune of Thirty Þ N | : 
"Thouſand Pounds. 5 Mrs. Bullock. As 
Mrs. Prim, Wife to Prim the I. 8 


Hoſier. | 
18 Servant to Mrs. Lovely. Mrs. Robins. 


Scents London; Footmen, Drawers, &c. 
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A Bold Stroke for a WIFE. 
A TE IG ONS — 
ACT IL SCENE 

: - SCENE a Tavern. a 


Colonel Fainwell and Freeman ower a. Bottle. . 
Freeman. Meg O ME, Colonel, his Majeſty's 
| Health. — You are as melancholy . 
Das if you were in Love: I wiſh 
ſome of the Beauties of Bath han't 
33 IF 4 ſhapt your Heart. 
Col. Why, Faith, Freeman, there is ſomething in't: I 
have ſeen a Lady at Bath, who has kindled ſuch a Flame 
in me that all the Waters there can't quench. | 
Free. Women, like ſome poiſonous Animals, carry their 
Antidote about 'em ls ſhe not to be had, Colonel? 

Col. That's a difficult Queſtion to anſwer; however, I 
reſolve to try : Perhaps you may be able to ſerve me ; you 
Merchants know one another.— The Lady told me herſelf, 

ſhe was under the Charge of four Perſons. 

Free, Odſo! tis Mrs. Ann Lovely. 

Col. The ſame. Do you know her ? | 

Free. Know her! Ay.—Faith, Colonel, your Condition 

is more deſperate than you imagine: Why, ſhe is the Talk 
and Pity of the whole Town; and it is the Opinion of the 
Learned, that ſhe muſt die a Maid. 

Col. Say you ſo? That's ſomewhat odd, in this charit- 
able City. —— She's a Woman, I hope. | 
Free. For aught I know. but it had been as well for 

her, had Nature made her any other Part of the Creation. 
The Man who keeps this Houſe, ſerv'd her Father; he 
is a very honeſt Fellow, and may be of Uſe to you; we'll 
ſend for him to take a Glaſs with us; he'll give you her 
whole Hiſtory, and *tis worth your hearing. 
Col. But may one truſt him? | 


4 / 
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Free. With your Life: I have Obligations 8 upon 
him to make kim do any thing: I ſerve him with Wine, 
[ Knocks, 

Col. Nay, I know him pretty well myſelf. I once uſed 
to frequent a Club that was kept here. 


Enter Dranver. 


Draw. Gentlemen, d'ye call? 

Free. Ay; ſend up your Maſter. 

Draw. Yes, Sir. | [Bui 

Col. Do you know any of this Lady” $ Guardians Free. | 
mam? 

Free. Ves, I know two of them very wel: 


Enter Sackbut. 


Free. Here comes one will give you an Account of them 
all Mr. Sackbut, we ſent for you to take a Glaſs with 
us. *Tis a Maxim among the Friends of the Bottle, that 
as long as the Maſter is in Company, one may be ſure of 
good Wine. 

Sack. Sir, you ſhall be ſure to have as good Wine as 
you ſend in Color el, your moſt Wanne Servant; you 
are welcome to Town. | 

Col. I thank you, Mr. Sackbar. | 

Sack. J am as glad to fee you, as I mould a bebe 
Tun of French Claret Cuſtom- free My Service to you, 


| 0 (drinks) You don't look ſo merry as you uſed to do; 


rn't you well, Colonel? 

Free. He has got a Woman 1 in his Head, Landlord, can 
you help him? 

Sack. "If tis in my Power, 1 than; t Gps to ſerve my 


Friend. 3 


Col. Tis one - Perquiſit of your Calling. 14 490 
Sack. Ay, at *tother End of the Town, where you Of 


| ficers uſe, Women are good Forcers of Trade: A wel- 
accuſtom'd Houſe, a handſome Bar-keeper, with clean ob- 
liging Drawers, ſoon get the Maſter an Eſtate; but our 


Citizens do ſeldom any thing but cheat within the Walls. 
—But as to the Lady, Colonel, point you at Particulars, 


or have you a 8 Champagne en ? Are you in full 
Pay, or reduc' 


Colonel ? 


Col. Red * reduc'd, Landlord, 


Fr 66 


— — p * & 


4 Bold Stroke for a W 1 FE. 209 


Free. To the miſerable Condition of a Lover! 

Sack. Piſh ! that's preferable to Half-pay ; a Woman's 
geſolution may break before the Peace; puſh her home, | 
Colonel, there's no parlying with the fair Se 

Col. Were the Lady her own' Miſtreſs, I have ſome Rea- 
ſons to believe I ſhould command in Chief. 

Free. You know Mrs. Lovely, Mr. rien! ? 

Sack. Know her! Ay, poor Nancy; I have carried her 
to School many a froſty Morning. 2 if ſhe's the Wo- 
man, I pity you, Colonel: Her Father, my old Maſter, 
was the moſt whimſical, out-of the Way temper'd Man I 
ever heard of, as you will gueſs by his laſt Will and Teſ- 
tament— This was his only Child: I have heard him 
wiſh her dead a thouſand Times. | | 

Col. M =: | 

Sach. He hated Poſterity, you muſt 3 oh wiſh'd' 
the World were to expire with himſelf ——He. uſed to 
ſwear, if ſhe had been a Boy, he would have * 
him for the Opera. | | 

Free, Tis a very ach Reſolution i in a Father. 

Sach. He died worth thirty thouſand Pounds, which he 
left to his Daughter, provided ſhe married with the Con- 
ſent of her Guardians: But that ſhe might be ſure never 
to do ſo, he left her in the Care of four Men, as oppolite 
to each other as the four Elements; each has his quarterly 
Rule, and three Months in a Year” ſhe is. obliged to be 
lubject to each of their Humours, and they are pretty _ 
ferent, T affure you She is juſt come from Bath. 

Col. Twas there I ſaw her. 

Sack, Ay, Sir, the laſt Quarter was her Beau Guardian? — 
dhe appears in all publick Places during his Reign. 

Col. She viſited a Lady who boarded in the fame Houſe 
wich me: I lik'd her Perſon, and found an Opportunity 
to tell her ſo. She reply'd, ſhe had no Objection to 
mine; but if I could not reconcile Contradictions I muſt 
not think of her, for that ſhe was condemned to the Ca- 
price of four Perſons, who never yet agreed i in any one 
Thing, and the was oblig'd to pleaſe them all. | 3 

Sack, *Tis moſt true, Sir; I'll give you a ſhort Deſcrip- 
tion of the Men, and leare you to judge of the poor La- 
dy's Condition. One is a Kind of Virtuoſo, a filly half- 
vitted Fellow, but poſitive and ſurly, fond of every thing 
N and foreign, and wears his en of the F 9 
| 0) 


and the Fourth, What is he, Landlord ? 


% 
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of the laft Century; doats upon Travellers, and believes 


more of Sir John Mandeville than he does of the Bible. 


Col. That muſt be a rare odd Fellow | 
- Sack. Another is. a Change-Broker ; a Fellow that will 
out-lie the Devil for the Advantage of Stock, and cheat hi 
Father that got him, in a Bargain: He is a great Stickler 


for Trade, and hates every Man that wears a Sword. 


Free. He is a great Admirer of the Dutch Management, 
and ſwears they underſtand Trade better than any Nation 
under the Sun. N 5 
Sack. The Third is an old Beau, that has May in hi 
Fancy and Dreſs, but December in his Face and his Heels: 


He admires all the new Faſhions, and thoſe muſt be French; 


loves Operas, Balls, Maſquerades, and is always the moſi 
tawdry of the whole Company on a Birth- Day. 
Col. Theſe are pretty | oppoſite to one another, truly! 


« 


Sack. A very rigid Quaker, whoſe Quarter begun this 


Day. ſaw Mrs. Lovely go in, not above two Hours 
ago, Sir Philip ſet her down, What think you now, 
Colonel, is not the poor Lady to be pitied? 


Cal. Ay, and reſcu'd too, Landlord. 
| Free. In my Opinion, that's impoflible. = 
Cal. There is nothing impoſſible to a Lover. What 


Would not a Man attempt for a fine Woman and thirty 


thouſand Pounds? Beſides, my Honour is at Stake; [ 
promiſed to deliver her,—-and ſhe bid me win her and 
wear her. : | | 
Sack. Thats fair, Faith. 1 f fs 
Free. If it depended upon Knight-errantry, I ſhould not 
doubt your ſetting free the Damſel; but to have Avarice, 
Impertinence, Hypocriſy, and Pride, at once to deal with, 


requires more Cunning, than generally attends a Man of 


Honour. ; : 
Col. My Fancy tells me, 1 ſhall come off with Glory. 


I reſolve to try however.—Do you know all the _ 


dians, Mr. Sachbut ? 


Sac. Very well, Sir, they all uſe my Houſe. 


Col. And will you aſſiſt me, if Occaſion requires? 
Sack. In every thing I can, Colonel. 1 et egs 
Free. F'll anſwer for him; and whatever I can ſerve yy 


in, you may depend on. I know Mr. Periwinkle 75 


es 
f | OY : | 
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Mr. Tradelove ; the latter has a very great Opinion of my 


| Jntereſt abroad JI happen'd to have a Letter from a 
Correſpondent two Hours before the News arrived of the 


French King's Death: I communicated it to him; upon 


which he bought up all the Stock he could, and what 
with that, and ſome Wagers he laid, he told me he had 
got to the Tune of five hundred Pounds; ſo that I am 
much in his good Graces. f 

Col. ] don't know but you may be of Service to me, 
Freeman. : : 1 

Free. If I can, command me, Colonel. 
Col. Isn't it poſſible to find a Suit of Cloaths ready made 
at ſome of theſe Sale-ſhops fit to rig out a Beau, think you, 
Mr. Sackbut ? — 3 

Sack. O hang em — No Colonel, they keep — 
ready made that a Gentleman would be ſeen in: But 


| can fit you with a Suit of Cloaths, if you'd make a Figure 


velvet and Gold Brocade They were pawn'd to 
me by a French Count, who had been ſtript at Play, and 
wanted Money to carry him Home ; he promiſed to ſend 
for them, but J have not heard any Thing of _ 
Free. He has not fed upon Frogs lang enough yet to 
recover his Loſs ; ha, arg At : S | mn | 
Col. Ha, ha! Well, the Cloaths will do, Mr. .Sackbzt, 


—— tho' we muſt have three or four Fellows in tawdry 


Liveries : They can be ur'd, I hope. 3 

Free, Egad! I have dots 3 the Weſt Indies 
that can match you; and, for Expedition-fake, you ſhall 
have his Servants : There's a Black, a Tawnymoor, and 
a Frenchman ; they don't ſpeak one Word of Exgliſb, fo 


can make no Miſtake. "7 
Col. Excellent! Egad! I ſhall look like an Indian 


he ? 
Sack. Faith, ſomewhere about St. Fames's ; tho' to ſay 
in what Street, I cannot; but any Chairman will tell you 
where Sir Philis Modelowe lives. e | 
Free. Oh! you'll find him in the Park at Eleven every 
Day; at leaft, I never paſs'd thro? at that Hour without 
ſeeing him there—But what do you intend? i 
Col. To addreſs him in his own Way, and find what he 
deſigns to do with the Lady. Ding 


Prince. Firſt I'll attack my Beau Guardian; where lives 


Free. 


a7 ile 


: 
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Free. And what then? | | 
Col. Nay, that I cannot tell; but I ſhall take my Mea. 
ſures accordingly. © © e | 
Sac. Well, *tis a mad Undertaking, in my Mind: But 
here's to your Succeſs, Colonel. I [ Drinks, 
Col. Tis ſomething out of the Way, I confeſs; but 
Fortune may. chance to ſmile, and I ſucceed. Come, 
Landlord, let me ſee thoſe Cloaths. Freeman, I ſhall ex. 
pect you'll leave Word with Mr. Sackbut, where one may 
find you upon Occaſion ; and ſend me the Indian Equi- 
page immediately, d'ye hear? 15 
Free. Immediately. 


% 


[Exit 


Col. Bold was the Man who wentur'd firſt to Sea, 
But the firſt vent'ring Lovers bolder were. 5 
The Path of Lowe's a dark and dang'rous Way, 

Fithout a Landmark, er one friendly Star, | 155 
And be that runs the Riſque deſerves the Fair. Exit. 


SCENE II. Prim's Houſe. 
Enter Mrs. Lovely, and her Maid Betty. 
| Betty. Bleſs me, Madam! Why do you fret and teaze 
yourſelf ſo? This is giving them the Advantage with a 
Witness. VNV 
Mrs. Lov. Muſt I be condemn'd all my Life to the pre- 
poſterous Humours of other People, and pointed at by e. 
very Boy in Town — Oh! I could tear my Fleſh, and 
curſe the Hour I was born.—Isn't it monſtrouſly ridiculous, 
that they ſhould deſire to impoſe their Quaking Dreſs up- 
on me at theſe Years? When I was a Child, no Matter 
What they made me wear, but now . 
Bitty. I would reſolve againſt it, Madam; I'd ſee em 
hang'd before I'd put on the pinch'd Cap again. | 
Mrs. Lov. Then I muſt never expect one Moments 
Eaſe: She has rung ſuch a Peal in my Ears already, that 
I ſha'n't have the right Uſe of them this Month, — What 
can I do? Ls 
Betty. What can you ot do, if you will but give your 
Mind to it? Marry, Madam. VVV 
Mrs. Lov. What! and have my Fortune go to build 
Churches and Hoſpitals ? „„ 
Betty, Why, let it go—If the Colonel loves you, as he 
f 5 | - pretends, 


— 


A Bold Stroke for a WIT Ez. 213 
retends, he'll marry you without a Fortune, Madam; 
and I affure you a ColonePs Lady is no deſpicable Thing; 
a Colonel's Poſt will maintain you like a CT 
Madam. 

Mrs. Lov. So you would adviſe me to give up my own 
Fortune, and throw myſelf upon the Colonel's. 

Betty. I Would adviſe" you to make yourſelf eaſy, Ma- 
dam. 

Mrs. Lov. That's not the Way, I'm ſure. No, no, 
Girl, there are certain Ingredients to be mingled with Ma- 
trimony, without which I may as well change for the 
worſe as the, better. When the Woman has Fortune e- 
rough to make the Man happy, if he has either Honour 
or good Manners, he'll make her eaſy. Love makes 


3 fovenly Figure in a Houle where Poverty Keeps the 


Door. 

Betty, And ſo you reſolve to die a a Maid, do you, Ma- 
dam ? 

Mis. Love. Or have it in my Power to make the Man 
[love Maſter of my Fortune. 

Betty. Then you don't like the Colonel fo well as I 
thought you did, Madam, or you would not take ſuch a 
Reſt vation, 

Mrs. Low. It is becauſe I do like e Betty, that I do 
take ſuch a Reſolution. 

Be. Why, do you expect, Ma m, the Colonel can 
work Miracles? Is it poſſible for him to marry you with 
tie Conſent of all your Guardians ? | | 

Mrs. Low. Or he muſt not marry me at all: And fol 
told him; and he did not ſeem diſpleaſed with the News. 
— He promiſed to ſet me free; and I, on that Condi- 
tion, promiſed to make him Maſter of that Freedom. 

Betty, Well ! J have read of enchanted Caſtles, Ladies 
delivered from the Chains of Magick, Giants kill'd, and 
Monſters overcome; fo that I ſhould be the leſs ſurprized, 
if the Colonel ſhould conjure you out of the Power of your 
four Guardians ; if he does, I am ſure he deſerves your 
Fortune. 

Mrs. Low. And Mall have it, Girl, if it were ten Times 
as much For I'll ingenuouſly confeſs to thee, that I do 
like the Colonel above all Men I ever ſaw : There's 
lomething ſo Jam#e in a Soldier, a Kind of Je ne cui quot 

| 2 Air, 


— 
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Air, that makes em more agreeable than the reſt of Man. 
kind.—They command Regard, as who ſhould fy, We 
are your Defenders. We preſerve your Beauties from the | 
Inſalts of rude and unpoliſh'd Foes, and ought to be pre. 
ferr'd before thoſe lazy indolent Mortals, who, by drop. 
ping into their Father's Eſtate, ſet up their Coaches, and 
think to rattle themſelves into our Affections. | 

Betty. Nay, Madam, I confeſs that the Army has en. 
groſſed all the prettieſt Fellows. A laced Coat and Fea. | 
ther have irreſiſtible Charms. | 
* Mrs. Lov. But the Colonel has all the Beauties of the 

Mind as well as the Body. O, all ye Powers that fa. 
vour happy Lovers, grant that he may be mine! Thou 
God of Love, if thou be'ſt aught but Name, aſſiſt my 

Point all thy Darts to aid his juſt Design, | 
And make his Plots as prevalent as thine, © [Hit. 


| ANON RENEE KEI MN xx. 
er H $CENEL 


8 , | 
SCENE the Pax, | | 
Enter Colonel fintly dreft, three Footmen after him. 8 
Col. O now, if I can but meet this Beau !—Egad! me- / 
| ) thinks I cut a ſmart Figure, and have as much [ 
cf the tawdry Air as any IJralian Count, or French Marquee h 
of them all—Sure I ſhall know this Knight again. — Ah! [ 
yonder he fits making Love to a Maſk, 7faith, III walk 
up the Mall, and come down by him. SE 
Scene draws, and diſcovers Sir Philip upon a Bench, with a 
Woman maſe'd. | * 
Sir Phil. Well but, my Dear, are you really conſtant to P. 
your Keeper? I 


Nom. Yes, really, Sir, — Hey day! Who comes yon- 
der? He cuts a mighty Figure. - 

Sir Phil. Ha! a Stranger, by his Equipage keeping ſo ot 
cloſe at his Heels, He has the Appearance of a Man of | 
Quality, — Poſitively French, by his dancing Air. | 

Vom. He croſſes, as if he meant to fit down here. 


— —— 
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dir Phil. He has a Mind to make love to thee, Child. 


Enter C Colonel, and feats himſelf upon the Bench by Str — 
fam. It will be to no Purpoſe if he does. f 
Sir Phil. Are you reſolved to be cruel then? 

Col. You muſt be very cruel indeed if you can deny 
any Thing to fo fine a Gentleman, Madam. 

[Takes out his N. atch, 
nem. I never mind hs Outfide of a Man. 

Col. And I'm afraid thou art no judge of the Inſide. 

Sir Phil, I am poſitively of your Mind, Sir, for Crea- 
tures of her Function ſeldom penetrate beyond the Pocket. 

om. Creatures of your Compoſition have, indeed, 

nerally more in their Pockets than in their Heads. [AA. 44. 
Sir Phil, TOE what ſays your Watch? mite is down. 

| [ Pulling out his Watch. 

Col. I want thirty- fx Minutes of Twelve, Sir.— _ 

[ Puts up his Watch, and takes out his Snuff box. 

Sir Phil, May I preſume, Sir ? 

Cal. Sir, you honour me. [ preſenting the Box. 

Sir Phil. He ſpeaks good Engh/,—tho' he muſt be a 
Foreigner: — This Snuff is extremely good, —and the Box 
n fine ; the Work is French, I preſume, Sir. 

Col.] bought it in Paris, Sir.— I do think the Work- 
aal pretry neat. 

Sir Phil, Neat! tis exquiſitely fine, Sir. Pray, Sir, if 
may take the Liberty of enquiring.— What Country i is ſo 
happy to claim the Birth of the fineſt Gentleman in the 
Univerſe ? France, I preſume. 

Col. Then you don't think me an E nghſpman ? 

dir Phil. No, upon my Soul don't >, 

Col. I am ſorry fort. 

Sir Phil. Impoſſible you ſhould wiſh to be an Enghfs- 
man, Pardon me, Sir, this Ifland could not produce a 
Perſon of ſuch Alertneſs. 

Col. As this Mirror ſhews you, Sir. 

[ puts uþ a Peocket-Glaſs to Sir Philip's Face. 

Mom. Coxcombs! Pm ſi k to hear them praiſe one an- 
other. One ſeldom gets any Thing by ſuch Animals, 


Ca even a Dinner, unleſs one can dine upon Soop and 
elery. 


Sir 


— EK] 
1 4 


| for the Soul of a fine. Gentleman. Et 


late Vears. 
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Sir Phil. O Gad, Sir n, you! Teave us, le 
Ha,, VE 1 W 2 T1 © 
„Cl. Was. W's My "il be only lofigs Time to fl, 
1 31 1 I knoy, not how to. iſtinguilh you, Sir, but your" 
2 and Addreſs ſpeak 5 ight Hon durable 
Sir. Nhil. Thus, great Souls i age of others by them. 
lb am only adorn'd 1555 Kuß Wool, 112 all,” 
do aſſu re You, Sir ; 3. my Name i 15 Sir 5 1 3 Modelewe. 
„Cal. Of French Extraction 3 * 
Sir Phil. My Father was French. YT 
Cel. One may plainly perceive: it. iThetes is A beni 
Gale alety peculiar to my Nation (for T Will owft my{f 2 
Frenchman) which, diſtinguiſhes us every Where. — A Pen. 
ſon, of your Figure would be a yaſt Addition tö a Cotoher, 
Sir Phil, I muſt own T had the Offer of a Bar ony abott 
five Years ago, but I abhorr'd the Fatigue Which mut 
have attended it. way x could neyer yet bring ; +! 4n to * 
with either Party. ? al; £3 
Col. You are perfectly in 3 Right, Sir Philigaca 
fi Perſon mould not embark Mud u we Novenly On | 
cern of Politicks : Dreſs and Pleaſure are eee > prope M 


' 


D 


Sir Pbil. And LSVe. B E oy 
Col. Oh! that's included under che Atticle af Pleaſure, WW” 


Sir Phil. Partleu il eſt un Horime 'd*Eſprits, Twit em- po 
brace. vou, ir: 2e. and embraces )—Your Sentiments are 10 nic 
agreeable to mine, that we appear to have but one "Soul, 


for our, Ideas and Conceptions are the ſame.” Rae 
Col. I. ſhould, be ſorry for that. 0 afide. von 4 ws! 
too much "Ffonour® Sir Phils.” a Wen 


Sir Phil. Your, Vivacity and antée Mien aſſured me'at 
firſt Sight there was nothing of this foggy Hand in E 


Compoſition. May I crave your Name, Sir; 
Col. My. N ame is La Fain: avell, Sir, at your Sed fl 
Sir Phil. The La Fainaells are French, I ee | 


the Name is become very numerous in Great-Byliain of 
1 was Fare you was French the Moment 


laid my Eyes, upon, you: I could not come into the Sup- 
poſition. of your being an Engl Hndg: T his Illand wm 


duces few ſuch, Or naments. 


Col. Pardon me, Sir 2h:lip, this Iſland has two Thing 
ſuperior to all Nations UE: the” JUG. 5s. + : 
ir 
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Sir Phil. Ah! What are they ? 


Col. The Ladies, and the Laws. : 
Sir Phil. The Laws, indeed, do claim a redes of ; 


other Nations, —but, by my Soul, there are fine Women 

every where. — I muſt own 1 have felt their Power in all 

Countries. 

Col. There are ſome finiſh'd Beauties I confeſs, m France, 
Jay, Germany, nay, even in Holland, mais ſort blen rare: 
Bat les Belles Angloiſes — Oh, Sir Philip, where find we 
ſuch Women! ſuch Symmetry of Shape] ſuch Elegancy 
of Dreſs ! ſuch Regularity of Features! ſuch Sweetneſs of 
Temper ! ſuch commanding Eyes ! and * bewitching 
dmiles. 

Sir Phil. Ah! parbleu wous eftez attraper. 

(al. Men, je vous afſure, Chevalier, —But I declare there 
no Amuſement ſo agreeable to my Gozz, as the Conver- 
ftion of a fine Woman I could never be prevailed u 
to enter into what the Vulgar calls the Pleaſure of the 
Bottle. 

W Sir Phil. My. own Taſte, poſitivement—A Ball, or a 
Maſquerade, is certainly preferable to all the Productions 
of the Vineyard. 

Cal. Infinitely ! I hope the People of Quality i in Eng- 
ind will ſupport that Branch of Pleaſure, which was im- 
ported with their Peace, and ſince naturaliz'd by the i inge- 
nious Mr. Heidegger. 

Sir PB. The Ladies aſſure me it will become Part of 
+ Conflitution, — Upon which I ſubſcribed an hundred 
lenngas. — It will be of great Service to the Publick, at 


leaks the Company of Surgeons ; and the City in ge- 
beraks- | 
Col. Ha, ha! it may help to enoble the Blood of the 
City. Are you married, Sir Philip? 
vir Phil. No; nor do I believe I ever ſhall enter into 
that onourable State : I have an abſolute Tendre for the 
whole Sex. | 
Col. That's more than they have for you, 1 dare ſwear. 
Aide. 
Sir Phil. And I hav the Honour to be very well with | 
the Ladies, I can aſſure you, Sir; and I won't affront a 


Million of fine Women to make one happy. 


Cel. Nav, Marriage i is W s Man s Caſte to a Kind 
en 


WY Sir. PB. There's ſomething of that in t; 4 Wife; 184 
1' very good Diſh for an Eagt: 7/2 Stomach, — 


— 
* 
n 


—— 


DR 


— 


— — 


— 


r=” 


— 


— toon 
— — 


—— 


Sir Phil. Who, Nancy Lovely ? I am a Piece of a Guy. 


-" Fellows, that, v on my Soul, I am in P 


e among fach Wretches; but reſolve never to agree to thei 


66 * ; 
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8 of half Babe but chen it carries the Bleſing of Peace 
along With it; one goes to lleep without Fear, and wake 
"without ein. 


4 ch, —b ; groſs Feed. 
ing for nicer Palates, oo + hahaha % 
bl I find P was very much ee — Lima 
Wi had been married to that young ge koh 177 
e Chariot with you this Morning in Grace church. Siu. 


dien to that Lady: You'muſt know, her Father, I thank 

him, joined me with three of the moſt prepoſterous ollf 

ain for the 

A e ;—ſhe mult cert: inly lead Apes, As the Shi 
is; ha, hat 

el. That's Pity, Sir Pbillb. If the Lady wobl giie 

me Leave, I would endeavour to avert that Curſe, 

Sir Phil, As to the Lady, ſhe'd gladly be rid of us 2 
any Rate, I believe; but here's Ie Miſchief, he who 
marries Miſs Lowely,- muſt have the Conſent of us all fou, 

—or not a Penny of her Portion. For my Part, I ſhal 
never approve of any, but 'a Man of Figure, and th 
reſt are not only averſe to Cleantinels, but. have eacha 
peculiar Taſte to gratify.— For my Part, I e would 
Prefer you to all Men I ever far. 
Col. And TI her to all Women= 1 
Sir Phil. I aſſure you, Mr. Fairwuell, 52 am FR Marry 
ing her, for I hate the Trouble of a Guardian, eſpecial 


Choice of any one of them, — and I. fancy they PI be 
even with me, for they neyer came into any, Pr ropolt 
mine yet. 
Cel. I wiſh J had your Pete to try them,” ir Phils. 
Sir Phil. With af my Soul, Sir, 1 can re Lads a Feile 
of your Appearance nothing a 
Col. Sir, Jam infinitely obliged to you. x 
Sir Phil. But do you really lie (4:08 
Col. I believe I could with that Lady, 1 ad 
Sir Phil. The only Point in Which we differ— But you 
| ae Maler of ſo man Qualifications, that I can excule 
one Fault; for T muſt think it a Fauſt in à fine Gent 
man 3 and that you are 4 TI give] it under my ** 


Cal, 1 1 win. you'd me your Cone * 
Lovely under your and, Sir Phzl:; on 

_ r Phil. PI do't, if you'll ſtep "andy James's Coſee- 
| Jou/e, where we may. have Pen and Inky + i 
foreſee what Advantage my Conſent will be to you,.. With- 
out you could find. a Way to get the reſt of: the Suardi- 
aus. — But I'II introduce ou, however; ſhe is now at a 
| Quaker' „ where I carried her this Morning, when you 
ſaw us in Gracechurch. rec.] aſſure you ſhe has an odd 
Nagolt of Guardians, as you will find when you hear the 
Characters, which LIl endeavour to give you as we go a- 
long. — Hey! Pierre, Jacgue, Reuno? — Whare are you 
all, Scoundrels ?. — Order che Chariot to Se. Nee 2 
fee-houſe. N 

f C 1 70 Noir, la Brun, la e on « fon 
ces Coguins la Allons, Monſieun le Chevalier. 7 

Sir Phil. Ab! Pardonnez may, Menſirur. © 

Col. Not one Step, upon my Soul, Sir Phil... 

0 Phil. The beſt bred May. in Eurcpe, Poſitively. Ex. 


{ = GIG 


8 © E N E changes t to) Obadiah Prims Houſe, 6 


Enter Mes, Lovely, followed by Mrs. Prim. 


Mrs Prim. Then thou wilt not obey me: And thou 
doſt really think thoſe Fallals become Weg 
My Love: 1 da, indeed. 


18111 


175 Irs. Foo. 1 like 2 f You mean, Mrs. . 
Mrs. Pr. Ah! Anne, Anne, that wicked Philip Mode- 
ge will undo thee. Satan fo fills thy Heart with Pride, 
during the three Months of his Guardianſhip, that thou 
becomeſt a Stumbling-Block to the Upright. 

Mrs. Low. Pray, who are they? Are 0 pinch'd Cap 
and formal Hood the Emblems _ Sanctity ? Does your 
Virtue conſiſt in your Dreſs, Mes, Prom? 

Mrs. Prim. It doth not conſiſt in cut Hair, footed F Face 
and bare Necks. Oh, the Wickedneſs of the Genera- 
ion! The primitive Women knew, not the Abomination 
of hoop'd Pett] COAL, 

Mrs, Lev.” No, nor the Abomination of Cant — 


. W. - 


* 


N 2 T 7 k LY. 95 IJ\ ITY 49 oA W 
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| - 3 t Yo me, Mrs. Prim, don't. I know you wy 2; 


much Pride, Vanity, Selfconceit, and Ambition among 
you, couehed under that formal Habit, and ſanctified 
Sg ea as the proudeſt of us all; but the World 


e eh, non = 


ns to ſee your Prudery. 3 3$1:81102:; vim onto] vo 915 
* Prim; Prudery - What! do they invent new Words 
as well as new Faſhions ? Ah! poor fantaſtick Age,; pi. 
ty thee.— Poor deluded Anne, which doſt thou think moſt 
reſembleſt the Saint, and which the Sinner, thy Dreſs or 
mine? Thy naked Boſom allureth the Eye af the By: 
ſtander, —encourageth the Frailty of human N en 
ang corrupteth the Soul with evil Longing sz. 


— 
n. 


228 . — — 2 — 


Mrs. Lov? And, pray, who corrupted your 8on Tebiu 
with evil Longings? Your Maid Tabitha wore a I 
chief, and yet he made the Saint a Sinner. 

Mrs. Prim. Well, well, ſpit thy Malice — confeſs Ss 
tan did buffet my Son Tobias, and my Servant Tabitha, 
the evil Spirit was at that Time too ſtrong, and they bot 
became ſubject to its Workings, not from any outward 

\ Provocation, but from an ihward Call; helwas not 
tainted with the Rotteneſs of the Faſhions, {7 ovmaded ous 
Eyes take in the Drunkenneſs of Beauty ß WP 

Mrs. Lob. No! that's plainly to be cen 

Mrs. Prim. Tabitha is one of; the Faithful i he fel ad 
ih a Stranger. lo on 


Mrs. Low. So! Then you: bel: Tm ri 
provided it be within the Pale of _ own Tribe. 


You are an excellent Caſuiſt nt A ia yo 
i CEN q Re FX 
7 1. on 0 1 I 4 ow 5 36. & # f 4 4 3% 3 4 27 4 j 


3 Obadiah Prim. . 1322 2 ent $3 


05. Prim. Not ſtrippid of thy Vanity, yet, Avus 70 50 
ol thou not make her put it off, Sargh# its ob I a5 
Mrs: Pr. She will not do it. I baA A ent 
D. Pr. Verily, thy naked Breafts. troubleth: my out- 
ward Man; I pray thee hide em, Auue : Put on an- Händ- 
kerchief, Aune Lovely. 51019012 O ood eM 

Mrs. Low I hate! Haridkerchiefs hen tis: not el 
ee Mr. Hm, 501 to 15bnild gon anal N 
e Prim. I have ſeen thee wear an v Hindkerehief 
, and'a/Maſk to boot, in the Middle of uh 
Aue Lows Ay to keep the Sun from dean - 


O0. Pr. If thou couldit not bear che * 3 
2 | ho 
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4 thou thrble Ml whulPheY thy Beds? Thoſe Press 


infame Deſire, let ſthem be hid, a& y.ctM 75 cr [fat 3 not * 


Mrs. Lou. Let — es quiet; I ſay. Moſt. Abe gor 


nented thus for er Sure no Woman's Cenditien awer 


equalled mine! Lenke Folly, Avarice and Hyper 
are, by Turns, my conſtant Companions und Tietauſt 
yary Shapes as oftem as o Player I Ginn think mf a- 
ther meant this Tytannyfl Na, au uſurp an Authoriy 
which. he never intended you ſhenld take. 
Ob. Pr. Hark: thee, doi ſt thou call goed Counſel Ty 
rating? Do J, or my Wife, tyraunize, When we deſtte 
tee in all Love to put off thy tempting Attire, aud veil 
thy Provokers. to Sina 9 miw oo oth its bus 
Mrs. Low. Dcliver: me, good Heaven or; I: ſhall; go 
ütacterl. *, SNN IM 1oY eg. les -abeuts 
Mrs. Pr. 80 l now thy Pinners are toſt, and thy Breaſts 


pulled up; Lverily they were ſeen enough. before. 


fie upon the flchy Taylor who made the Stays. 
Mrs. Lev. I with 1 were in my Grave: Kill me rather 
am: treat Mme thus. 1. nt 110, n Died Sn £29 
Ob. Pr. Kill thee! ha, ha! hom thintell thou art, act 
ing ſome led Play ſure:— Kill thee ! Art thou pre- 
pared for Death, Aumn Lovely; No, no, thou wonldiſt 
rather have a Haſband, Aue ; ——— Thou wanteſt a gilt 
Coach, with ſix: lazy Fellows behind, to flant it in the 
Ring of Vanity, among the Princes and Rulers of the 
Land, who pamper themſelves with the Fatneſs there- 
of; but I will take Care that none ſhall ſquander away 
thy Father's Eſtate. Thou ſhall marry: none ſueh, Aung. 
Vis. Low. Wou'd you _— me to one of your own 


canting Sect ? MIL Maha w 
06. Pr. Ven; wen no one elſe ball ever bet my \Qon- 
ſent, I do aſſure thee, Anne. 54 fob 


Mrs. Leet A Þ de. effiein ating Obadiah, ets Sa 


25 ſoon turn Papiſt, OG Coney e 
Mrs. Pr. Oh Wicked nes! 1 
Mrs. Low. Oh Stupidity ! 


O5. Pr. Oh Blindneſs of Heart 914 1 Se i 
Mrs. Low. Thou Blinder of the World, don t-provoke 
me, —leſt I betray your Sanctity, and leave your Wife to 
judge of your Purity: What were the Emations of your 
e 18 e e Mary by the Hand laſt Night 
1850 jon E30 nods 1 x vo * 


«qt NN wait, ie 


« 
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in the Pantry——when [he told you, you bak "4 fo fl. 
thily? Ah! you had no Averſion to naked Boſoms, when | 
you begged her to ſhew | you a little, little, little Bit of 
ber delicious Bubby : Don't YOu: remember, theſe 
Words, Mr. Privt NW IS 

Mrs. Prym. What does he F ng Obadiab? 

05. Pr. 1 75 talketh unintelligibly, Sarah. Which 
Way did ſhe hear this? This ſhould. not have reach'd the 
Frs of the wicked Ones: . it troubleth me. 


| LA. 
| Enter Ser vant. i 
| Stn Pziliß eee whom they call Sir Philip, lb. | 
Jow, and ſuch another inn bim, ſhall I Lend _ 1 
9 05. Pr. Vea. [11 2 0 
Enter Sir Philip 15 Colonglii 
TID Phil. How doſt thou do, Friend Prim ? Oddo n 
che-Friend here too! What you are documenting Mi 
' Nancy, reading ber a Lecture upon the pinch'd Coif, I 
warrant ye. 


Mrs. Pr. I am ſure thou did'ſt never TINT) her any: Lee- 
ture that was good My Fleſh riſeth ſo at theſe wicked 
Ones, that Prudence. edvAſeth me to withdraw from their 
Sight. Rs 243 3 {Lf 81 Exit. 

Cal. Oh hos I could ind ieee to ſpeak with her! 
How charming ſhe appears! I wiſh I could get this Letter 
into her Hand. Aldi. 

Sir Phil. Well, Miſs Ceckey, 1 Hope: thou, hat SV che 
better of them. 1115 45397 ii 

Mrs. Low, The Diſauities 2 991 Lifa, are Dok to 165 * 
mounted, Sir Philip, — I hate the Iraportingage, of him, 
as much as the Stupidity of the other. Au. 

05. Pr. Verily, Philip, chou wilt ſpoil this Maid, 

Sir Phil. I find we ſtill differ in Opinion; but that we 
may none of us ſpoil her, prithee Prim, let us conſent to 
marry: her.. I have ſent for our Brother Guardians to 
meet me here about this very Thing Madam, will you 
give me leave to recommend à Huſband to vou? 
Here's a Gentleman, Whom in my Mia. Ion. can Ae 
hy e to. 

[ Preſents the Colonel: 7 3 # ho 3 . War 
. Lov. Heaven Galaver me > from the el, and the 
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Col. A fine Woman, — a fine Horſey-and- fines Equi- 14 
page, are the fineſt Things in the Univerſe: And if lam 
lo happy to poſſeſs you, Madam, I ſhall become the En- 
ry of Mankind, as much as ybu outſhine your whole Sex. 
[1s he takes her Hand 10 kijs it; bt entbaaiders )! 

10 put a Leiter into 549 ſhe lets it drop. 


; 


Prim takhes.tt . e Sch! 1. N 
Mrs. Lev. I have no Ambi tion to 1 54% conſpicuouſly '/ 
neiculous, Sir. Turning from him i 


Col. So fall the Hopes of Faimwell! | 
Mrs. Lov. Ha]! Fainavell ! tis he! What bave done ? 
bim has the Letter, and it will be diſcover'd. Le., 
Ob. Pr. Friend; I know not thy Name, 54 cannot call 
thee by it; but thou ſeeſt thy Letter is unwelcome ta the 
Maiden, ſhe will not read it. . 
Mrs. Low. Nor ſhall you; { frarehes the Loeter il tear 
it in a thouſan@' Pieces, and ſetter it, as I will the Hopes 
of all thoſe that any of you-ſhall recommend $0: 2; 43: 
(ine? the Letter * 
Sir Phil, Ha l Right Woman, Faich! „ AA. Land 
Col. Excellent Woman. Afar. 
Ob. Pr. Friend, thy Garb Lavourets ee of the 
Vanity of the Age for my Approbation; nothing that re- 
ſembleth P,, Modelbau hall I love, mark that 
therefore, Friend Philip, bring no more of uy own OE 
under my Roof, 

Sir Phil. J am ſo entirely a Stranger to the Monſters.of 
tiy Breed, that I ſhall bring none of them I am ſure 
Col. Jam likely to have a pretty Taſk by that Tame: 1 
have gone thro them all; but ſhe's a City worth taking, 
and *egad I'll carry on the Siege: If I can but blow:up” 

the een 1 un Tam Pretty ſecure of bare Town. 


| CR 5 dann 
125 Enter une 84 

| FRAY Toly Perinvinkle wg TON Trecelruedemandeth 

to ſee thee. (7 2 Sir Philip. 

Sir Phil. Bid them come up. 5\591 m ig 
Mrs. Lowe. Deliver me from hating een of Noiſe” 
and Nonſenſe. Oh Fainauell! whatever thy Conrwancer 
Db, proſper it Heaven; — but oh! 1 Tra Obs never 
canſt redeem Nee... fi n 2 A {Exic. 

Sir Phil. dic iranfit Gloria Mundj 15 | ae 1 
K 4 | Fuer 
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goa” 
o 


\ 1-2 "Furey "Mr. Pers a TRAIG 1900 
bete are my Brother Guardians, Mr. Fairabell, prithee 


obſerve the Creatures. [Alas to Col. 
Fuad. Well, Sir Philip, J obey your Summons. be 
Per, Pray, What have you to offer for the Good of Mrs, 
. ad eh, „„ 
r way herd 3c, 
with that Lady? Muſt ſhe be fent to the Indies for a Ven. 
ture, —or live to be an old Maid, and then enter'd amongt 
your Qurighties, and ſhewn for a Monſter, Mr. Periaink/e? 
Cel. Hamphe Weeds muſt be e Virtuoſo. 


17 F 
il 336 "L728 1 £3 $77 i is S385 (22088 4 


3 Per. Why rh xt wou'd, * do A herd) 1 
Sir Phil. I would recommend this Ho WY ber for 


a Huſband. Sir, 


- Jr x 


3. Pr. I would adviſe thee to 9 « im og with 
the reſt of Mankind, for I like him not. 


may bs 5 your ObieRions > 

Os. Pr. Thy Perſon; thy Manners ; thy ay by s ; thy 
Acquaintance ;——thy every Thing, Friend. 
ls Sir Phil. You are moſt particularly obliging, Friend, ba 

1 

' Trade. What Buſineſs do you follow, pray Sir ? 

Cel. Humph, by that Queſtion he muſt be th Broker. 
0 Allde. )—Bufineſs, Sir! the Bufineſs: of a Ge an. 

- Trad. That is as much as to ſay, you dreſs (inci. fred 
high, lie with every Woman you like, and pay your Sur: 
geon's Bills better than your Taylor's: or your Butcher's. 

Col The Court is much oblig'd to you, Sir, for +yout 
Character of a Gentleman. 

Trad. The Court, Sir! What wort the Court do vic. 
ont us Citizens? 

Sir Phil. Without your Wives and Daughters youn men 

Mr. Tradelbwve. thin 0 415 5 art 

er. Have you ever thavell'd, $i 2 Tot 

Cal.“ That Queſtion mult not be anfrertd now—h 
| Books I have, Sir. 

Per. In Books! That's fine cravelling) -indeed . 
Pia, when yon paris a ane Llike, he ſhall have m. 


Conſent | 


1157 2 * 


A Bold Strike fon a WI bs. 225 
Conſent to marry, Mrs. Lovely, ill when your Servant. 


9 Exit. 
Col. Ill make you like me before i have mend you, 
or Pm miſtaken, = Huson 249 Ln. 
Trad. And when you can convince me that 2 Bèau is 
more ufeful te my Country chan 4 Merchant, you "hall 
have mine; *ull then you muſt excuſe me. : AL. 
Cel. So much for Trade . PI fit you too." fa. 
Sir Phil. In my Opinion, this is 17 Hat inhuman Preat- 
ment, as to the Lady, Mr. Brio 04 39.01 9754 10— 11 - 
Ob. Pr, Th Opinion and mine ha pens to differ 28 
much as our Occupations, Friend; Buſineſs requireth my 
Preſence, and Folly thine ; and fo I na bid thee farewei]. 
Sir Phil, Heart's Biedding for you; Mr. Funde 5 


Gad take me. igt 2. ay 731 Dis: ox 1 3% 4wS 2 


1 © Half % Bat” Pa, give 7 fee? en bi 3 
Col. Thee s ln, i ny Pt Bus, 5 bs (Ext. 


B ME 5 Then 348 


CE Ae eee 


HA 100 0 23 


g La III. ja CY” c E N NaN 
80 E N E the 3 : Arier and the Calonel is an Y 


Bit 127 TE OL +1 > 


Egyptian Drefs. FS 
$2ck, A Lucky -Begioning/' Colonel——you Rave got 
| -wer a Bean's Conſent. Coen 


5 Ao he's à reaſonable Creature; but the other 
tue wil} require ſome Pains.— Shall I pals upon hun, 
think you? Egad, in my Mind; 10 look ee 20 if 4 


had been preſervid in the Ar 
Sack... Paſs upon him! ay, ay, as rund White-wöte 


daſn'd with Suck does for Mountain and Sherry, if you 


5 *. 
. „ e * l 
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dave Alurance enough — _ en x e, 20 
Cel. I have no Apprehenſion from that Qgarter ; Au- 
Trance is the Cockade of a Soldier. NN NA 


Sack. Ay, but the Aſfurante of a Soldier differs much 
from that Gf a Fraveller. Can pb nh. 'a good 


Grace! ? 31G 51481 } 2604 
Col. As heartily, when my Miſtreſs ee 48-1 
would x meet the Foe when my Country call'd, and King 


K 5 com 


— 


oy 


226 Of Ba- — ſer a W. ed. 
commanded: ; ſo don't you fear that Part; if he denke! 


me again, I'm ſafe———I hope he' Il come. 
Cut. 1 wiſſ all my Debts would come as ſure I told 
him you had been a great Traveller, had: many valuable 
Curioſities, and was a Perſon of a moſt fingular Taſte; he 
ſeem'd tranſported, and begg'd me to keep yu till he came. 
Col. Ay, ays he need not fear my running away Lets 
have à Bottle of Sack; nene our enden drank Sack, 
dar Vou hall have it 12 Sm „ 
Col. And where-abouts: 18 he. Trapadgodc yen. men 
tioned? 
Sack. There's the Conveyance, Sire 6 m v1 [Er 
Col. Now if I ſhould cheat all-theſe.roguiſh Grardam, 
4 carry off my Miſtreſs in Triumph, it would be what 
the French ea Grand Coup d Eclat. Odſo ] here comes 
Periauiulie Ab! duce take this Beard; pray 157 
10 it does not give me the: 2 and thoil all. Is 


Dies Sackbat _ Wi; * and ehe e 


5 Sir, this Gentleman hearing you have been a 
great Fraveller, and a Perſon of fine Speculation, begs 
Leave to take a Glaſs with you 3 be is a . acer 
Taſte himſelf. 0 

Col. The Gentleman as it in his Face and Gab: ; Si, 
50s eee 7.30. Th 

Per. Sir, I honour a Traveller yy Men * FOE en- 
quiring Diſpoſition ; the Oddneſs of your. Habit pleaſes me. 
.extreamly ; tis very antique, and ſor that I like it. 

Cl. ITis very antique, Sir: This Habit once belong'd. 
to the famous Claudius Freleniteas. _ l in the, Ver 
2 Hundred and Thirty-five. - nn ie 23lSY oe 

Sack. If he keeps up with che Sample, he ſhalllye with 
"the Devil ſor a Bean-flack, and win it every Straw. ¶ Aſdi. 
Per. A Hundred and Thirty-five? why, that's prodigious 
ngw:! Well, certainly *tis the: Holt Thing in the 
World toibe a Traveller. 184 09 
Gal. For my Part 1 ale nine: of the eder Faſhion 
Ly a Fig-Leaf. 
Fer. No more don't I, Sir; I had rather be the. Jel of 
2 Fool, than his Favourite, —I am laugh'd at here for} 
e eee his PR: dp N TRE: was for- | 
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merly worn by that i ingenious 1905 very lenmad Perſons Mr. 
Jebn Tradiſcant of Lambeth. m nig em - 
Col. John Tradeſeant Let me Gs 7 Sb n 
Trade cant was my Uncle, by Mother-ſide; and' I ank 
you for the Honour you do bis We he a 
curious Man indeeds- © d bag Denon ub mast 
Per. Your Uncle, Sir;—naythebs//tis ho Wander, that 
your Taſte is ſo reſiied; why you have it in your Blood, 
My humble Service to you, Sir, to the immertal 
Memory of * Tradgſcant, your 1 
Uncle. Len 
Cl. Give me a Glaſs, Landlord .. i nnd. 
Per. 1 find you are primitive, even in your Wide Ca- 
ry was the Drink of our wiſe Forefathers, tis Balſamick, 
and faves the Charge of Pothecaries Cordials Ohl that 
[ bad liv'd in your Unele's Days l or rather, that he were 
now alive; 0h. how proud he'd be of ſuch a Nephew 4: 
Sack. Oh Pox! that EY have ſpoil'd the Jeſt. Afide, 
Per. A Perſon of youfỹ Fe- 5 have collected 


man), Rarities 2 114 1 GB 11. „nnn |.*wa6 
Cel. I have ſome, Sir, which are Ts yet come aſhore, . 

. an Egyptian Gol. $07 HEH 2810) nenn 
Per, Pray, what might that 5 Uh aH 


Col. It is, Sir, a Kind of an Ape, bebe formerly - 
worſhipp'd in that n I took i ut from the Breaſt of a 
female Mummy. 5 9 

Per. Ha, ha, our Women retain Part: of help Nan 
to this Day, for: many an * nen ready $ e ha, 
wan : 0 ic 

bac. A Fawn old Thief z inal) | [bets 
Col. Two Tuſks of an n Pair of ne 
Niut-crackers, and one-Zgyprian Mumm. 

Per. Pray, Sir, have you never a Crocodile? | 

Col. Humph ! the Boatſwain brought one Auth Def ign 
to ſhew it, but touching at Rotierdem, and hearing it was 
no Rarity in England, he ſold it to a Darab Poet 11 'f! 

back. The Devil's in that Nation; it. N us in ever Fi 


Thi ng. TY 3 
Per. I ſhould. have been very glad uo have. ſeen diving 2 
Crocodile. 1 oa 


Col. My Genius led Thie abe was of Re- 5 
gard ——_ I have ſeen the utmoſt Limits of this globvlar 
K.6- 2? Worlds: 


rar 
— — — 


— 
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World; I have ſeen the Sun riſe and ſer; know in what 
0 Degree of Heat Re i is at Noon; to the Breadth of a Hair, 
and what Quantity of Cumbuftibles he burns in a P, 
"How much of it turns to Alhes, and how much to Cie, 
Fr. Tb Einders! vou amaze me, Sir; I never keard 
tha the Sith eohſam'd' any Thing.  Peſetittes tells us 
03 Ch Pare, with the reſt SF his Brethren;” both An. 
. Kent and Modern, knew nothing of the Matter. tel 
Sir, that Nature“ admits an annual Decay, "the! im. 
FTescepete 1 Valzar Eyes — sometimes His bays deſtroy 
beſdb, ſometimes abb ve. vou have heard of 1 | 
Comets, 1 ſu fe? bit D115 75115 11 1881. 
Per. Ves, Bs 1 remember to habe feen ons; and ou 
Afrologer tell us of anofhet which HAV" de dppen very 
qui Ne Is ei ei 
By. OTE are Vthe- Lind: berdefing on the 
ae Which at certam Times are ſet on fire” by that lumi- 
nous Body's moving over them perpendicular, Which wil 
one Day ocexfion A general EBriagiativn, Feel 
1 Sach One need not TR" the Colonel“ 5 
ith. uo 2 
= "This: 15 marvellous f Bran; JE THe" Eirders are 
t Priever read of in any of our learned Differtations. 
Col. I don't know how the Devil you ſhould- ¶ Hit. 
bg gen. fe bas! it at his Fingers Ends; one would {wer 


'he h learn 'd to bye at School, he does it ſo dieren, 
1270 100 2 ii A Aid. 
Iu Travellers {re firarnge Things" Pray, 


of thoſe inder Sn F v5 
other Curioſities) | 55 f 
loſt for Want of Tuc 


8 * Y I 
xg 9 Br: I HTO! 


Per. * 1 
505 you 150 
Fa have, among my 
488 Y. Oh; Wat Habe I 

Pray, What have you elſe? 
Col. Several Things worth your Ai dcs have 3 
Muff made” of the eathers of thoſe Geeſe that fav'd the 
. Capitol. BER OR eee 8 om TI A 
Ist poſhble: > Rt 145m 

Shi ek Fes; if you are ſach Ender e +" 
vor eli Id b. Bag Thar Abickr open, Will cever n 
Acre of Lang, yet folds up in fo little = Compaſs, 'yeu'ms 

ut it into your Snuff bo. 
1 Sack, Humph ! That's a Thunder. 25 


\ U \ f 
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Fag. e *. Bag 311 . ave ſcen ſome Big of 
cen ſame; 


$5 ff Go # 


"Po Well. it, e waned batons 1e, I chan't 19M 


; my Graye.— Pray, what do the Indians withythem ? 


Col. Sir, they uſe them in their Wars * Tents, the 


eld Women for Riding e, en AE fer id and 
Umbrellas.- TV 5; 44'S + A Eng 15 2 


Sack. He has a fruitful Jes. 180 Tara Lear. 
Per. I: admire,our Laſt India e imports! no of 


1 them; they would certainly find their Account in them 


Col. Right, if they could find the Leaves. 4fgdo— 


1 Look ye, Sir, do Yon Hense little VialZ 29% 4 


Her, Pray you, what is iti en ii; 213 900 
Col. This is call'd Polufloſboio. ” 47 ore wp 
Per, Poluſtaſboio. It has a rumbling Sound. 


. Col: Right, Sir; it proceeds from a rumbling Namie, 


i Water was Part of thoſe Waves Which bore 


4 s Veſſel when ſhe fail'd to meet Anthony. | 2 
Per; Well, of all that « ever trayell'd, none had @ Taſte 


yi like you. ES 


Col. But here's the Wonder of the e Sir, 


i el e 64 More: auußleu, the Virwes, of 


ineſtimable 


—:: / What tn the | Name of Wikdom 
can that be ?. To me it ſeems 2 plain Belt. { 8 
Col. This Girdle has carried me alt the World over. 
Per. Vou have carried it, you mean. 
Cel. I mean as I fay, Sir: :——Wheneyer. 13 am 
with this, Jam invifible; and by turning this little es 


can be in the Court of the Great Mogul, the Grand 
Signior, and King ä in as little Time. as your Opok 
can poach an Egg. 4 


Per. Von muſt pardon me. Sir, I can't beliews's it. 
Col. If my Landlord pleaſes, he ſhall try. * Experi- 


ment immediately. x ee 


Sack. I thank-you kindly, Sir, bat 1 bare no ] Helin. 


W to ride Poſt to the Devil. 


Col. No, Os you mant ſtir Post. TU r make you 


| viſible, 1816 5 


Sack, But if you could not wake: me  vithle again, ö 


28 


721 +7 415344} 55 2 "15 11 14 1611 A2 "Pen. 


—̃ — —:—— 32, EZ 


= 


a We . 
— ³˙ A 2 — 4 2 
- — - — — — — - 
"= p; = , * * 
0 * 3 5 22 5 
. 0 —— — . « _ 4 5 4 2 A 
90 ” 1 a1 PR — . * > * _ — 
w i . A . — , * a 
My — 0 a wo — — Tee — 8 — 
: 2 no He gr — — — - « 
r iT, is y = ak — 8 7 2 * = - 2 N — G's * 


—— 


— wr — mos 


m SS 


© 3 
ii 
p - 
23 =o 
( 5 i 
7. 11 
| = 
{> BY : 
1 + 
1 . * 
, 
«| ; 1 
jw 1 
194 + 
iN 1 
12 1 
8 8 
14 * 1 
1 177 
1 2 
ef : 
© 1 
74 1 1 
1 Bl 
i* iy 
10 c i 
4 } 
« zt 
F WF 
i} 1 
1 8 1 
. 
EF] f N. 
2 
n fo 
5 7 
4 * 
LS | 7. 
1 r 
$6 h : 
1 » 4 * 
C9 1 * 
1 : 
© 3 
13. 
! 
' 


230 A Bold Strote for a Wy 1. 


Trick i in't. 


—— Cs 6 9 Een 


Per. Come, try it upon me, Sir, Lam not afraid of the” 
owl. nor all his Tricks. — Sbud, Fl ſand em all. 
Col. There, Sir, put it on Come, Landlotd, you 
and I mult face the Eaſt. {They turn about.] Is it on, Sir ? 
Pex. Tis on. - {They turn e 
Sac. Heaven protect me! Where is' he? 
| e Why here, juſt where I Was. 
Sack. Where, where, in the Name of Vitteo 7 Ah. 
Mr. Periwinkle !——BÞEgad, took to't, you had beſt, 


Sir; and let him be ſeen again, or ' ſhall ads! wy wan 


for a Wizard. | 

Col. Have Patience: Stad Landlord... 

Per. But really don't you ſee me now 2 

Sack. No more than I ſee my Grand mother, Hat 90 
forty Years ago. 

Fer. Are yoo ſute you don't Jye; methinks I ſtand jut 
where I did, and fee you as plain as I did befor n 

Sac. Ah! I wiſh I could fee you once again. 

Col. Take off the Girdle, Sir. [A ak it off. 


Sul. Ah, Sir, I atm glad to ſee you with all w) Heart, | 


[ Embraces hint. 
FRE This is very odd; res uly there muſt be ſame 
Pray, Sir, will you wag the Fa to 
Bad it on yourſelf, | 
1 With all my Heart. X 
Per. But firſt I'll ſecure the Door, 
Col. You know how ito turn the Screw, Me: Sackbut? 
Sack. Yes, yes —— Come, Mr. Periwinkle, we muſt turn 
full Eaſt. ¶ They turn, the Colonel forks * 42 Trap. dbor. 
Col. Tis done, now turn. 7% turn: | 
Per. Ha!] Mercy upon me; my Fleſh creeps upon my 
Bones — This muſt be a Conjurer, Mr. Sackbut.. fp 
Sack. He is the Devil, I think. 
Per. Oh, Mr. Sackbut, why do you Mans the Devil ; 
when perhaps he may be at your Elbow? 
Sack. At my Elbow; marry, Heaven forbid. 


* 


e be Ardyoutatiched; Sir? 


Per. Ves, Sir, yes. How hollow his. Voice bound; 1 
Sac. Yours ſecm'd juſt the fame — Faith, I wiſh' this 


Girdle were mine, I'd ſell Wine no more. Hark ye, 


Mr. Perixuinkle, (takes hiv afide, "till the Colonel 4 
r E Bo, q again ; 
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again] if he would {ell this Girdle, Jon Bight, el with. 

88 Expedition. 4 E OM - „1 

Col. But it is not to be parind with 5 Money WT 36 

Per. J am ſorry for't, Sir, becauſe I :hink it "the gat. | 
eſt Curioſity, Lever heard of. 

Col. By the Advice of. a learned PhyGagnomabin Grand 


Cairo, who conſulted the Lines in my Face, I;returnedito- 


Eugland, where he told me I ſhould..find a Rarity in the 
Keeping of feur Men, which I was born to poſſeſs for the 
Benefit of Mankind; and the h of the Four that gave 
me his Conſent, I ſhould preſent him with this Girdle 
Till I have found "wy Jewek,. I. hall not bark: —_ the. 
Girdle. 


t Rarity be? Didn't he bame it to. 


ou ? 
, Col. Ves, Sir: THE calle s it a chaſte, benarful, unaſfef.- 
4 Woman. 756 
Per. Piſh+ es are no 1 "I; never. had any 
great Taſte that Way; I married, indeed; to pleaſe a Fa- 
ther, and I got a Girl to pleaſe my Wife; but ſhe and the 
Child (thank Heav'n) died together Women are the 


very Geugaws of the Creation; Playthangs for Boys, do | 


when they write Man, they ought to throw alide, | 


Sack. A fine Lecture to be read to a Circle of * | 
= F774 
Per. What Woman 3 is there, areſt i in all the Pride and 


Foppery of the Times, can boaſt of ſuch a rw as 
the Cockatog $. - 

Col. I muſt humour him—(a/d+)—Such 2 Skin as «ihe 

| Lizzard 85 

Per, Such a ſhining Breaſt as the Honmirg-Bird?. N 

Ce]. Such a Shape as the Antelope e? ; 


Per. Or in all the artful Mixture of their various 33 | 


have they half the Beauty of one Box of Butterflies ? 


Cel. No, that muſt be allow'd—For my Part, if it were 


not for the Benefit of Mankind, I'd have nothing to do 


with them, for they are as indifferent to me * 2 Saru, a 


or a Fleſh Fly. 


Per. Pray. 1 | oy Benekr 18 the Maldon reap from : 


this Lady? 
Col. Why, Sir, ſhe is to bear me a Son, who mall. re. 


vive the Art of embalming, and the old Roman Manner of 
| _ burying - 
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burying the Dead; and for the Benefit' of Foſterity, he is 
to diſcover the Longitude, ſo long ſoughit for in Vain. 
Per. Od! theſe are valuable Things, Mr. Sackbur,” 
"$248. He hits it off admirably, and bother Kodllows i it 
_ Nay — 5 Sugar — AfdeCextainly this Lady nut 
"Mr. Perisuintle, 4 es es oo under the 
Ens of! ee DER 3101 75 
Per. By the Deſcription it nn Fouad; 11 1 could 
get that Girdle, Pd ride with the Sun, and make the Tou 
of the World in four and twenty Hours. (Afide) And are 
„du to Ive that Girdle to the h of the Four Guardians 
dat mall give iis Conſent" to re that ans 4 thy Jou, 
| ws organs Hh 
e Yes ſo ordeiva; Wen T can and TEST 191 blo 9 
Per. I fancy, I know the very Woman —her Name k 
Anne Lovely. ; 
Tongs = *&- Excellent! —He faid, indeed, chat the/firt Let 
of her Name was . 
er. Did he, realty well, that's s prodigiouly' & 
7 87 , that a Perſon in ; Grand Cairo Lon 2 * 
or my Ward. ; WIL ON 
(Your Ward! 53G 87 
. To. be plain with vo. sir 1˙ am ene el thok 


feat Guardians.” 
Col. Are you indeed, Sir? I am tranſported t ta find ibs 


Man who is to poſſeſs this Moro, Muſphonon is aPerſon of ſo 
rig a Taſte.— Here is a Writing drawn up by that fa- 
mous Egyptian, which if you will Pleaſe to gn, you muſt 
turn your Face full North, and the Girdle is yours! 
Per, If Tive till this Boy is born, Pi be embale'd, an 
tent to the Royal Society when ICIe. 
Col. That you ſhall moſt certainty.” 


4 


< {7 oY = r 


S 


BAS of Hor Exter Drawer. 
q 4 ade Here? 5 Mr. Lee: the Taylor! enquires ore 


5lont 4 55287 91 
8577 Who do you peak to, you ere of a Whore. 
Pe. Ha! Colonel! JU. 12 2 2 
Cl. Confound the blunderinig Dog . 
_ Draw. Why, to Colonel — | 
ber Get you' out, you Rascal 5 | 
e 18981 1990 BARS him a; Abe ler: bas. ; 
| Draw. 
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| Draww;- What the Devib is the Matter? giv: 
Col. This Dog has rain'd; all my Schemes, Ike by 

Perievinkle s Looks. Ids mics Ad. 
Per. How: finely 1 ould have: bern chous/d— Colonel, 

you'l pardon; me that I did not give von your Title beings 

— It was pure Ignorance, faith it was Fray — 

hem! Pray, Colonel, what FOR had BAG) learaed alte 

in your. Regiment? $7.91 


Col. A Fox of your Sneer. ( die ) I dow t odertand 


ou, Sir. TR 

Per. No, dic karge 1 1 W you, We hs 
An Feyptian of Grand Cairns! ha, ha, ha =I am ſorry 95 
a well invented Tale ſhould do you no more Service— 
We old Fellows can-fec:as far into a Milſtone as them that 
pck-4-4—rlaums not to be trick d guy of my r 
mark that 

Cal. The Devil! I muſt carry it off, I wits T were 
fairly out. Aal. Look ye, Sir, you may make what Jeſt 
you pleaſe —but the Stars will be obey'd,. Sir, and, depend 
npon't, I. all have, the Lady, and you none of the Gixdle. 
Now for Freeman's Part of the Plot. Aal. 25 0 Lit 

Per. The Stars! ha, ha—No Star has.fayour'd you, it 
kems- The Girdle! ha, ha, ha, none of your Le 
dmain Tricks can paſs upon me—— Why, what a- ck 
of Trumpery has this Rogue pick'd up His Paged, Polu-" 
foſbrios, his Lonas, Mares Mapogmons, and the Newt 9 
what—But V1 take Care Ha, gope -A. 5 
to ſncak off — Scho l the Houſe 1. ¶ Ener Sack 15 
is this Trickſter 2 Send for a Conſtable, 'H have 
cal before che- Lord Mayor; III Grand Cairo him, 2 
Pox to him—1 believe you hade a Hond-4 in Potting this Ims 
poſture upon me, Sacibut. 45 

Sack. Who I, Mr. F 71 —.5 it; 1 pI... 'd 
he was a Cheat, and left the Room on purpoſe to ſend for 


a Conſtable to a pꝑrehend him, and endeavour'd ta ſtop | 


tim when he went out—But the Rogue made but nd 

Step from the stairs to the Door,..call'd, a, Cock, leap 

into it, and drove away like the Devil, as Mra Fr 

can witneſs, who is at the Bar, andidefires 0 ſpeak wn 
you ; he is this Minute.come to Town "ral 
Fer. Send him in. [Exit Seckbut.] What a + 15 5 


Nee has laid ! How. ſhould baye been laugh' 
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it ſacceeded! [Enter Freeman booted and ſpur d.] Mr. Bre 
nan, your Dreſs commands your Welcome to Town, what 
will you drink? I had like to have been impos'd upon 
here by the verieſt Raſcal 
Free. Lam ſorry to hear it.—The Dog flew fort—he 

had not ſcapꝰd me, if I bad been aware of him; Sackbut 
ſtruck at him, but miſs'd his Blow, or he had done is 
Buſineſs for him. 

Der. I believe you never beafd of ſuch a Contrizance, 

Mr. Freeman, as this Fellow had found out. 

Free. Mr. Sack but has told me the whole Story, Mr. Pe. 
riavinble; but now T have ſomething to tell you. of much 
more Importance to yourſelf. —I happen'd to lie one Night 
at Coventry, and ktiowing, your Uncle, Sir Toby Perinvin- 
Ale, I 2 4 him a Viſit, and, to ay great e, found 
him dying. 

Per. Mpiag'! 

Free. Dying, in all Appearance; the Ser weeping, 
the Room in Darkneſs ; the *Pothecary ſhaking his Head, 
told me, the Doctors had givon him overs 96d then there 
is ſmall Hopes, you know. 

Per. J hope he has made his Will—he always wold te, 
he would make me his Heir. 

Free. T have heard vou ſay as mach, and therefore re- 
fold to give you Notice. 1 ſhould think, it would, not 
be amiſs it you went down to-niorrow , Morning. 
Per. It is a long Journey, and the Roads very bad. 

Free. But he has a wp” np 2 the Land very good 
— Think upon that.. ELL IN 
Per. Why that's true, as 9 . il think upon it: 
In the mean "Time, 1 give you. many Thanks for your Ci. 
vility, Mr. Freeman, and ſhould be glad of your Com- 
pany to dine with me. | 

Free. I am oblig'd to be at Jonathan $ Coffee-Houſe by 
Foo and now it is half an Hour after One; if 1 diſpatch 
my Buſineſs, Il wait on you; I know your Hour. 

Her. You ſhall be very gl Mr. Freeman, and d 
your humble Servant. [Exit 


| Re-enter @ulciket: and Sackbut. wr 
Free.” Ha, "ot ha; have done your Buſineſs, Colonel 
be has ſwallow'd the Bait. ; 60 
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Cal. T overheard all, though I am a little in the Dark; I 
am to perſonate a Highwayman, I ſuppoſe— Thats a Pros... 
ject J am not fond of; for though may fight, him out 
of his Conſent, he may fright me out of my Life, when, ic 
he diſcovers me, as he certainly muſt, in the End. 
Free. No, no, I have a Plot for you without. Hanger 4 
| but krſt we muſt manage Tadleue — Has Fs hwy f 
brought your Clothes? in aan 
Sack. Yes, Pox take the R _ 46. 
C Well, well, no Matter, I warrant we. quad 3. N 
je—But now you muſt put on the Dazch Merchant. 
Cal. The Duce of this trading Plot—I wiſh. he had. 
been an old Soldier, that I might have attack d him in my 
own Way, heard him fight over all the Battles of the civil 
War But for Trade, by Jupiter I ſhall never do it. 
gack. Never fear, Colonel, Mr. Freeman will inſtruct yon. 
Free, You'll ſee what others do, the Coffee-houſe will 
inſtruct old. | 
Col. I muſt venture, however — But I have a farther Plot 
in my Head upon Tradeleve, which you muſt aſſiſt me an. 
Freeman ; you are in Credit with him, I heard you fay...... .. 
* fo Nt Rm am, and will feruple nothing to ſerve you, 
Olohe 
Col. Come along then Now for the Ditchmax—Honeh. 
pla. By your Leave. 
NMeau muf? Bag Wig and Bus neſs come iu | Play ; 
A eee Pound Girl leads * Way. 


aon .. ao . ao . xe e xe. 
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SCENE Jonathan? s Coffee-Houſe in Change-Alley... 4 | 
Crowd of People awith Rolls. of Paper aud e in 
their Hands; a Bar, and Cofize-Boys Wailing. . Lam 


Euer Tradelove and Stock. Jobbers, with 2 97 7 Pa ir | 
| and Perchment, © = 


if Stock. 8 Outh-Sea at ſeven Eighths; who buys ? L 
224 Stoct. Seuth-Sea Band, due at el 
nas, 1718, Claſs Lottery-Tickets, : 


» - As oe 4 


3d 


* 
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3% Stock. 225 Trdlia Bonds? 
eh Stock, What, all Sellers and no Buyers! ? Gentle. 
men, Ill buy a thouſand Pound for Tugſday next, at thre 
Faure. $371.90 BE T 

Coff. Boy. Freſh Coffee, Gentlemen, freſh Coffee ? 

Trade. Hark ve, Gabriel; you” Il pay the Difference of 
that Stock we tranſacted ſor Vother Days 247 

+Gabr. Ay, Mr. Tradelove, here's a Note for the Mo- 
ney upon the Sewword-Blaue Company. {Gs ver him a Nat, 

0. eh eggs on Gentlemen f | 


; js = a Mas. | 

Man. Is Mr. Sexghhe here? * 0) 

1 Coff.” Bey. Mr. e not here, Sis, born find 
him at the Booes. — 
24. Stock, Ho! here come two o Sparks from other En 
of the Town FN News bring rant och * 2 | 


| Enter tavs Gentlameni\ 
2 3 would fain bite that es in "ho Brom 
Cs ; he comes very often i into * ern but never em- 
* a Broker. DER Wk Wot 
Enter Colonel 5 es. c. | 
2 Stock, Who does any thing in the Civil. Lin en 
or Caco? Zounds, where are all the Fes this Afternoon 
Are you a Bull or a Bear To-day, Abraham?” 
34 Stock. A Bull, F aich. but I have a (good. Par for 
next Week. 
Trade. Mr. Freeman, your Servant! Who is wat Gen 
Geman 7 Inv) 
Free. A 8 ieren . cdme 5 England bi 
hark ye, Mr. Tradelowe,—l have a Piece of News will get 
you as much-as the French King 8 Death did, Te 15 
expeditious. 
Trade. Say you «©, Sir! Pray, at is i 
Free. ¶ Sbeauing him à Letter.) Read there, 1 eber 
it Juſt now from one that trig to the een, Mi 
miſter. uon oval Sant 1dw tic ET - 
Trade. (Reads. ) Sir, 4s 1 many Obligation Zo yo 
I cannot miſs any Opportunity to ſirau my Gratttudr; this Mo- 
ment my Lord has receiv/d a private Expreſs, that the Spa 
_ have rais'd their "_ rum 8 3 if bit 


Pr O 


— 


n Ee 
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groves ary Advantage to ꝓou, it avill anfavts both the\ pad 
ond Wiſhes of, Sir, Your moſt obliged bumble: Servant, 
Henricus 1 
Poſtſcripp n nein) ee Mev 
In foo or three Hours the Need vill Br allied. I 
May one en apen this, Mr. Freeman ?! - 42016 J84 
Alas to Freeman. 
9.85 You may: 3 never n this Perſon _ __ 
falſe Piece of News in my Life. 308 
Trade. Sir, I am _—_ oblig d to you, Egad, tis rare 
News.— Who ſells South. Sea for next Week. 
Stock Fob. (All together.) I ſell; B I. J. I. I ſell. 
..1/ Stock. PU felt 5oool, for wext WW eek, at for Brgbtbs, 
24 Stock. LI fell ten thouſand, at 7801 Eighth for 
the ſame Time. 7? of 1 OFL vv 
Trade. Nay, nay, bold, hold, abt kava Gentle. 
men, P11 be no Bull, Il buy no more than J can take: 
Will you ſell ten thouſand Pounds at a Half, for any Day 
next Week, except Saturday Pi ais! pe 7 
I/ Stock. Pll fell it you,” Mr. 7. es" OY 2 © MT 
Free. (Whiſpers to one of the Gentlemen.) 3AJ19 & Nl 
Gent, ¶ Aſide. The Spaniards rais d the Siege of Cagli- 


pt Rn 


ar; I don't believe one Word of it. 
24 Cent. Rais'd the Siege; AS much as om have rais'd 
the Monument. 84597 STO, 
Free. FPis at 1 7 you, Fir. 118 A 5 Wie | I 
2d Gent. What will you lay on't. 0 %%% en 
Free, What you pleaſe. HOT NN 1100 1) 


Gent. Why, I have a 1 anon the Spot, in the 
Em peror is Service; TJ am certain if thers ern any ſuch 
Thing, I ſhouls have had a Lettert. 

2d $:ork.;,\ How's this? The Siege of Gagen rais'd ? 
aer wiſh it may be true, ps: make Dune flir, * 
Stocks riſe. © 11 >! 14 l not VEE | 
. Stork, Trade? 2 . fat Bear; i. thieNews 
proves true, I ſhall repent l fold him the ter thõuſand 
Founds, —— . hog what Aſſurance 1 4. 75 that the 


liege! ia rain N N e 1 . 4s be DNN 
Free. There is come. an Expreſs 20; the Emperor's MY 
niſter. 118 * Ina vs i 14 


24 . Fil knowithat: bega. ky ede, v AN 
»// Gent. 
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11/4; Gant. Let it come Where it will ee 


Found. 'tis falſe. | ene 
N ee. Fu done: 
. 2d Gent. pul 1% you'n Brace of Hundreds 22 the 


2 rec. It hs you. 1 
| * Stock, _ Egad, ru 1 hold twenty Pieces tis not rat, 
Sir. 

Ives Dos with you too. | 

Trade. IIII ay any Man a Brnes of Thouſand, the © Sex 
is rais d. 

Fre. The Dutch Merchant i is your Man to take il. 

[ Afede to Tradelore 

-T rade, Does not he know the News * 

Free. Not a Syllable; if he did; he wou'd bet a Han. 
dred thauſand Pound as ſoon as one Penny z he's plaguy 
rich, and a mighty Man at Wagers. [Zo Fradelore, 

Trade. Say you ſo, —Egad, III bite him, if Poſlible;| 
— Are you from Holland, Sir? 

Col. Va, Mynheer. © 

Trade. Had you'the News before 3 came away : ; 

Col. Wat believe you, Mynheer? 5 

Trade. What do I] believe? Why, 1 believe BY the 
Spaniards have actually rais'd the Siege of Cagliari. 

Col. Wat DuyvePs News is dat? Tis niet waer, Myn- 
heer, *tis no true, Sir. 

Trade. *Tis fo true, Mynheer, that I'll lay you two 
thouſand Pounds upon it.——You are ſure the Letter may 
be depended upon, Mr. Freeman ? 

Free. Po you think I would venture my Money, if I} 
were not ſure of the Truth of it? [44 ide to Tradelove. 

Col. Two duyſend Pound, Mynheer, tis gadaen — dis 

Gentleman ſal hold de Gelt. [ Gives Freeman Mong, 

Trade. With all my Heart—this binds the Wager. 

Free. You Dave GREY loft, Mypheer, the "Siege I 

rais'd indeed. 

Col. Ik gelost niet, Mynheer Freeman, ik fal) ye, "tub. | 


| bled houden, if you pleaſe. 
Free. I am let into the Secret, therefore won't win your 


Money. 
10 wa * ha, bas 1 have ſnapt the Dutchman, * 
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ha, ha! this i 18 no ul Day”: 8 Work, —— pray, may 1 crave 
jour Name, Mynheer ? 
Cel. Myn Naem, Mynheer! myn Name f is 8 van 


Jimtamtirelereletta Heer Fainauell. 


Trade. Zounds, tis a damn'd long Nati: I ſhall never 
remember it, —Myz Heer wan, Ti im, Tim, Ti, What 
the Devil is it?  _.. 

Free. Oh ! never heed, E know the Gentleman, and 
will paſs my Word for twice the Sun, 

Trade. That's enough. | \ 1 

Col. You'll hear of me font than you'll wilh, old 
Gentleman, I fancy. ( Hide. ), You'll come to Sackbut's, 
Freeman. [ Exit. 

Free. Immediately, [Alt to the Colonel, 

1/} Man, Humphry Hump here? 

2 Boy, Mr. Humphry Hump is not here; you'll find him 
upon the Datch Walk. 

Trade. Mr. Freeman, I give you many Thanks fair your 
Kindneſs, 

Free. I fear you'll repent when you know al. (Al. 

Trade. Will you dine with me? 


Free. Pm engag'd at Sackbut's,; adieu. . 

Trade. Sir, your humble Servant. Nowy * ſee what 

I can do upon Change with my News. [EExit. 
SCE NE the Tavern. + ae 


Dinter Freeman and Colonel, | 
Free, Ha, ha, ha! The old Fellow ſwallowed the Bait 


as greedily as a Gudgeon. 


Col. J have him, Faith, ha, ha, ha es two 5 
ſand Pounds ſecure. If he would keep his Money, he 
muſt part with the Lady, ha, ha.——What came of your 
two Friends ? They perform d their Part very well; you 
ſhould have brought 'em to take a Glaſs with us. 

Free, No matter, we'll drink a Bottle together another 


Time. — I did not care to bring them hither; there's. no 


Neceſſity to truſt them with the main ene TOW know, 
Colonel, 


Col. Nay, that's right, 8 33 


Enter Sackbut. 


| Sack, Joy, Toy, Colonel ! The luckieſt Accident | in the 
World! 3 
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Col. What ſay'ſt thon? 
Sack. This Letter does your Buſineſs. 
Col. Reads.) To Obadiah Prim, Hoſier, near the 
Building call'd the Monument, in London. | 
Free. A Letter to Prim! How came you by it? 
'Sack. Looking over the Letters our Polt-Woman brought 
as I always do, to ſee what Letters are directed to m 
Houſe, (for ſhe can't read, you muſt know) I ſpy id this to 
Prim, ſo paid for it among the Reſt; I have given the old 
Jade a Pint of Wine on purpoſe to delay Time, till you | 
ſee if the Letter be of any Service; then Pl] ſeal it up a. 
gain, and tell her I took it by Miſtake ; — I have read it, 
and fancy you'll like the Project — Read, read Colonel, 
Cel. (Reads) Friend Prim, there is arriv'd from Penfil- 
vania ne Simon Pure, a Leader of the Faithful, who hath | 
 fejourn'd with us eleven Days, and hath been, of great Con- 
fort to the Brethren.—He intendeth for the Quarterly Meeting: * 
in London; 1 have recommended him to thy Hag. [ pro 
thee treat bs kindly, and let thy Wife cheriſh him, for be 
of weakly Conflitution he will depart From us the wird 


Day 3 which is all fron thy Friend in the Faith. 
Aminadab Holdfit 


Ha, ha, 1 I 8 vou, Landlord, 1 aim to 
perſonate this Simon Pure, am I notf _ | 
Sack. Don't you like the Hint? E 
Col. Admirably well! 1 
Free. Tis the beſt Contrivance in the World, 1 we 
right Simon gets not there before you. — 
Col. No, no, the Quakers never :ide Poſt; he can't be 
here before To-morrow at ſooneſt : Do you end and buy 
me a Quaker's Dreſs, Mr. Sackbut ; and ſuppole Freeman, 
you ſhould wait at the Briftel Coach, that 5 you ſee any 
ſuch Perſon, you might contrive to give me Notice. — 
Fre. I will--the Country Dreſs and Boots, are they ready? 
Sack. Yes, YES, every Thing . | 
Free. Bring em in then, [ Exit Sack.] Thou muſt dif- 
patch Periwinkle firt—remember his Uncle Sir Toby Peri. 
abinble is an old Batchelor of Seventy-five.—thar he has 
Seven hundred a Year, moſt in Abbey Land, that he was | 
once in Love with your Mother, and ſhrewdly ſuſpected 
by ſome to be your Father, that yon have been thirty 
Years his Steward,—and ten Years his Gentleman, re- 


member to improve the ſe 0 Cu F 
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Cl, Never fear, let me alone 12 e eee, s che 


Steward's Name 2 tr. $449 
Free, His Name i 18 Pillag th 4 
Col. Enough — { Enter Sackbut aoith Clube Ne f 
the. Ce e | FDrefs. 
Free. Egad, Landlord, wen deſerveſt 105 de the firſt 
Night”: 5 Rr with the Lady for thy Fidelity; - What 
ſay you, Colone hall we ſettle a Club here, v malte 
one! N 
Col. Make one; II wid a get of honeſt Officers, that 
ill ſpend their Money as freely to the King) S Health, 1 
they af their Blood in his Service. is - 
Sack. 1 thank Jou, Colanel; here, here! {Bell ribs 
" [Bit Sackbut. 
Cel. So, now for my Boots: { Pars on Boots: Shall. 1 ; 
ind you here, Freeman, when I come back? | 
Free, Yes, — or I'll leave Word with Sackbur, 3 | 
he may ſend for me Hye you he Win, the Wall, | 
Hand every Thing | a 
Col. All, all! -[ Eatey Sackbut; . 
Sock. Zounds Mr. roma ; volley; is Tradcove iu 
de damned'ſt Pafſion in the Worlu— He ſwears you are 
in the Houſe—he Tays you told him you was to dine here. 
Free, I did fo, ha, ha, ha ? ? he has found hirnfelf bn. 
airead 
0%, The Devil! he muſt not ſee me in this Dreſce.. 

Sack, 1 told nim I EY you here, but ben were not 
come yet. 2: * 
Free. Very well, make you haſte out. Colone!, 404 
kt me alone to deal with him : Where 25 he! 7. An 9194 
Sack. In the King - Head. ne & n 

Cal. You remember what I told you ? 
Free. Ay, ay, very well. Landlord, let hiss "I 1 
m come in, —and now, Mr. . Suecefs attend you. 
1 . 
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cl. Mr. | +09 rather. 
From changing RT Frey bung FLOG * 
1 draw the happy Omens of my Lo.. 
Im not, the firſt young Brother of the! Bla, + 
Who made his Fortune in a 8 LE. Cos 
Enten Tradelove. 
Free. Zounds ! Mr. Tradelowe, VE bit ir ſeems: 


— F " — — 


. 
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Trade. Bit do you call it, Mr. Freeman,, Iam ruiga,) 


— Pox on your News, Ns 

/ Free. Pox on, the Raſcal that ſent it m. 
Trade. Sent it you! Why Gabriel Skinflint has been at 
the Miniſter's, and ſpoke with him, and he has aſſurd 
him "tis every Syllable falſe; he receiv'd no ſuch Expreſ;, 


wo 


— 


« 


* 
_ 3X Af —— 
..... ͤ—— — — 
—.— * —— — — — 1 — — 
— . I IO EO AIR " — * 


- Wake rg — — 


10 | - Free, I know it: I this Minute parted with my Friend 
10 who proteſted he never ſent me any ſuch Letter. r 
4 1 | roguiſh Stockjobber has done it on parpoſe to make me 
110 lols, my Monsz. chers certain e wiſh I. en ee 
| yt was, I'd make him repent it. —T have loſt 3ocl. by it. 
"LIM Trade. What ſignifies your three hundred Pounds to 
10 what I have loſt? There's two: thouſand Pounds to that 
Vt  Diatchman with a curſed long Name, beſides the Stock! 
1 bought; the Devil! J could tear my Fleſh——T muſt ne. 


ver ſhew my Face upon Change more; for, by my 
r d oe 
Free. T am heartily forry for it! What can I ſerve 
you in? Shall I ſpeak to the Dutch Merchant, and try to 
get you Time for the Payment. 


Fade. Time! Ads heart; I ſhall never be able to look 
„%% ³ . a and 
Free. T am very much concern'd that I was the Occz. 
fion, and wiſh I could be an Inſtrument of retrieving your 


* 4 


- Misfortune ; for my own, I value it not. Adſo! a Thought 
comes into my Head, that, well improv'd, may be of 
Service. | | 


Trade. Ah! there's no Thought can be of any Service 
to me, without paying the Money, or running away. 
Free. How do. you. know ? What do you think ef my 

propoſing Mrs. Lovely to him? He is a fingle Man—and 
i heard him ſay he had a Mind to marry. an. Znp//o-Wo- 
man —— nay, more than that, he ſaid ſomebody told hm, 
| | P08 you had a pretty Ward — he wiſh'd you had betted her 
4 I inſtead of your Money. 5 
| | | 


Trade. Ay, but he'd be hang'd before he'd take her in- 
ſtead of the Money; the Dutch are too covetous for that; 
1 beſides, he did not know that there were three more of u 
i I fuppoie. _ ͥVP 209-40 OE 
1 I "= Free. So much the better; you may venture to gue 0 
him your Conſent, if he'll forgive you the Wager: it 


not 
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'1 WM cot your Buſinefs to tell him, that your Conſent wall 8 

ui nothing. 

Trade. That's night as vou ſay; but will he 4 it, 
think you? | 

Free. I can't tell that; but PII try what T can 46 with 
bim He has promis'd me to meet me here an Hour 


fealible, III ſend for you; if not, you are at Liberty to 
take what Meaſures you pleaſe. 
Trade. You muſt extol her Beauty, double her Parti, 


ſhe can't marry without my Conſent; — and that I am a 
covetous Rogue, and will never part with her without a 
valuable Conſideration.” 

Free. Ay, ay, let me alone for a Lye at a Pinch. 

Trade. *Egad, if you can bring this to bear, Mr. Free- 
nan, I'll make you whole again; PI pay the chree hun- 
dred Pounds you loft, with all my Soul. 

Free, Well, Pll uſe my beſt Endeavours —— Where will 
you be? 

Trade. At Home; pray Heaven you proſper—TF I. were 
but the ſole Truſtee now, I ſhould not tear it, Who the 


- WH Devil would be a Guardian, 
our If, when Caſh runs low, our Coffers Berl arge, | 
plit 


We can't, like other Stocks, transfer our Charge Exit. 
Free. Ha, ha, ha he has it. Lx. 


8 2 E N E changes to Periwinkle” s Houſe. | 


Enter Perivinkls- on one Side, * F. botman ber 7? OY 


nd For. A Gentleman from Coventry enquires for you, Sir. 
Vo- Fer. From my Uncle, I warrant you; bring him up 
im, I This will fave me the 1 as well as F BAPSNE of 
her a Journey. | 


Enter Colon 


Col. Is your Name Periwinkle, Sir! ? 

Fer. It B, on. 

Col. Jam ſorry for the Meſſage I rb old Mas 
ter, whom I reed theſe forty Years, claims the Sorrow 
due from a faithful Servant to an indulgent Maſter. 

IL Peeps. 
L 2 Por. 


55 


hence; PII feel his Pulſe, and let you know: If I find it 


and tell him I have the intire Diſpoſal of her, and that 
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Per. By this I underſtand, Sir, my Uncle Sir Toby P. 


ri inAle is dead. 

Col. He i 15, Sir, and he has leſt you Heir to frven Hun- 
dred a Vear, in as good Abbey-Land as ever Paid Peter. 
Pence to Rome. —— TI wiſh you long to enjoy it, but my 
Tears will flow when I think of my Benefactor I 2s.) | 
Ah! he was a good Man he has not left many of ki | 
F ellows — the Poor lament him ſorely. 

Per. 1 pray, Sir, what Office bore- vou? 

Col. I was his Steward, Sir. 

Per. I have heard him mention you with much Refped:; 
Your Name is 

Cel. Pillage, Sir. leh | | 

Per. Ay, Pillage, I do 8 5 called oa, Pill | 
Pray, Mr. Pillage, when did my Uncle die ? 

Col. Monday laſt, at Four in the Morning. About Two 
he ſign'd his Will, and gave it into my Hands, and ſtrict- 
Iv charg'd me to leave Coventry the Moment be expir d, 
and deliver it to you with what Speed I could; I have 
obey'd him, Sir, and there is the Will. [Gives it to Per, 

Per. Tis very well, I'll lodge it in the Commons. 

Col. There are TwWwo Things which he forgot to inſert, 
but charg'd me to tell you, that he deſir d you'd perform 
them as Teadily as if you had found them written in the 
Will, which is to remove his Corpſe, and bury him by his 
Father at St. Pauls, Covent-Garden, and to give all his 
Servants Mourning._ - 

Per. That will be a conſiderable Charge ; ; a Pox of 
all modern Faſhions. CAſde.) Well! it ſhall be done. | 
Mr. Pillage : I will agree with one of Death's Faſhion- 
Mongers, call'd an Diener to go down, and bring 

up the Body. 

Cal. I 8 Sir, I ſhall have the Honour to ſerve you 
in the ſame Station I did your worthy Uncle; I have not 
many Years to ſtay behind him, and would gladly ſpend 
them in the Family, where I was brought up ci Weeps.) 
He was a kind an tender Maſter to me. | 

Per. Pray, don't grieve, Mr. Pillage, you ſhall hold 
your Place, and every Thing elſe which you held under 
my Uncle ——You make me weep to. ſee you ſo con- 
cert” (Weeps.). He liv'd to a goed old Age, and we are 
all mortal. py 
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Col. We are fo, Sir, and therefore I muſt, beg.you to 
fon this Leaſe 3 You'll find Sir Toby has taken particular 
Notice of it in his Will—I could not get it Time enough 
from the Lawyer, or he had fi n d it before he d 9:0. -. 

Lie. Bim 4 PAT: 

per. A Leaſe! for what? . 

Col. 1 rented an hundred a wit of Sir Toby upon 
Leaſe, which Leaſe expires at Lady-Day next. I dckre to 
renew it for twenty Years — that + alt, Sir, =; 

Per. Let me Tee. -- © ,0 © TLeoks over the Leak. 

Col. Matters go ſwimmingly, if nothing i 9 2 : 

Aldo. 

Per. Very well——Ler s fee what he fays 1 in his "a 
bout it.. 59 Law the Leaf upon the. Table, and 

leoks on the Will. 

Col. He's very \ wary: yet 1 fancy I ſhall be too cun- 
ting for him. | WE 

Per. Ho, here it foil Th Farm lying ——now in Pe. 
þſien of Samuel Pillage / Her him to reneav Bis Leaſe—— 
at the Jame Rent—Very well, Mr, Pillage, I ſee my Uncle 
does mention it, and 'I perform bis Will. Give me the 
Leaſe—(Col. gives it him, © he looks upon it, and lays it upon 
the Table.) Pray you ftep to the Door, and call for a Len 
and Ink, Mr. Pillage. 

Col. I have Pen and Ink in my Pocket, Sir, ( Pulls out 
a Irkhorn.) J never go without that. 

Per. I think it belongs to your Profeſſion He looks 
you the Pen, © while the Col. changes the Leaſe, and lays 
wn the Contract. I doubt this is but a ſorry Pen, tho” j it 
nay ſerve to write my Name. [Prites, 

Cd. Little does he think what he figns. [ H/ade. 

Per. There is your Leaſe, Mr. Pillage, ( Gives him the 
Paper, ) Now I muft deſire you to makes what Haſte you 
en down to Coventry, and take Care of every Thing, 
nd JI ſend down the Undertaker for the Body; do you 
attend it up, and ee Charge you are at, Iwill re- 
Day you. 

C:l. Vou have paid me uleekdy,: I thank you, Sir. [dfde. 
Per. Will you dine with me? 

Col. I would rather not, there are ſome of my Neigh- 
ours which I met as I came along, who leave the Town 
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this Afternoon, they told me, and T ſhould be La of their 
Company down. 
Per. Well, well, I won't detain you. C 
Cel. 1 don't care how ſoon I am out. Ain 
Her. I will give Orders about Mourning. 
Cel. You will have Cauſe to WS] how you knoy 
Four Eſtate imaginary enly. 
Foul fud your Hepes and Cares are wain, 
In Spite cf all the Caution you have la en, 
Fos tune rewards the faithful Lover's Pain. [Exit | 
Per. Seven Hundred 2 Year ! I with he had died ſever. 
teen Years ago ; What a valuable Collection of Rat. 
ties might I have had by this Time ! I might have tra 
velPd over all the known Parts of the Globe, and made 
my own Cloſet rival the Vatican at Rome. —Odſo, I hare 
a good Mind to begin my Travels now; — let me fe, 
I am but Sixty! my Father, Grandfather, and Great 
Grandfather, reach'd Ninety odd ; I have almoſt forty 
Years good: Let me conſider } what will ſeven hun. 
dred a Year amount to in ay! in thirty Years, III ſay 
but Thirty Thirty times Seven, is ſeven times Thirty 
that 15——uft twenty-one thouſand Pounds, — t 
a great deal of Money. ——T may very well reſerve ſixteen 
Hundred of it for a Collection of ſuch Rarities, as will 
make my Name famous to Poſterity ; —— I would not de 
like other Mortals, forgotten in a Year or you as my 
Uncle will be No, 
With Nature's curious Works III raiſe my Fol 
That Men, ill Yoga 5-Day, may repeal wy Name. [Exit 


8 CE NE E. cba to a Tawern; Freeman Gd Trades 
| | over a Rocale, 

7 nal Come, Mr. Freeman, here's Mynheer Jaw" Fan, 
Tim, Tau, Tan; I ſhall never think of that Dutch 
719497 8 N Ame 

Free. Mynheer 705 E an Tintandirelolta Heer 7a 


3 ainabell. 
Tradę. Ay, "Heer 75 an wer dee I never: Heard ach 


"confounded Name in my Life here's his Health, I ay; 


* Free. With all my Heart. 
: Ss „Ade. Faith, I never expected to 3 found fo gene 


U TOES a Thing i in 2 Due Sm, 
| Fre 


1 —— — . —ů— ———9 GA — —_—— 
er er nn noon - 
. EEE TIT 
- 


F 


Fete. Oh, he has nothing of the Hollander i In his Tem- 


. per except an Antipathy to Monarchy——As ſoon as 
bold him your Circumſtances, he reply'd, he would: not 
* be the Ruin of any Man for the World —and immediately | 


made this Propoſal himſelf Let him take what Time he 
will for the Payment, ſaid he; or if be'll, gave; me his 
| Ward, PI forgive him the Debt. 

Trade. Well, Mr. Freeman, I can but thank you. . 
you have made a Man of me again; and if ever I lay a 
Wager more, may I rot in a Gaol. 

Free, Jaſſure you, Mr. Tradelove, I was very much « con- 
cern'd; becauſe I was the e tho Ye inno- 
cently, I proteff 
| 7 rad. [ dae Twear you Was, Mr. Freeman. 


Enter a F idler. 


Fil. Pleaſe to have a Leſſon of Muſick, or a Song, 
Gentlemen ? 
Free. A Song; ay, with all our Hearts; 3 have you ever 


y merry one? 
ny Fid. Yes, tary my Wie and I can give you a merry 
tis] Dialogue. [ Here is the Song. 


Trade. Tis very Up; Faith. 
Free. There's ſomething for you to drink, Friend ; go, 


loſe no Time. 
Fd. I thank you, Sir. | N [ Exit. 


Enter Drawer, and Colonel areft fer the Dutch Merchant. 


Cal. Ha, Mynheer Tredelowe, Ik been ſorry voor your 
Troubles—maer Ik fal you eaſie macken, Ik will de gelt 
nie hebben 

Trade, I ſhall for ever acknowledge the Obligation, Sir. 


Tradeloue; Mrs. Lovely. | 
Col. Va, de Frow fa al te regt ſetten, Mynheer. 
Trade. With all my Heart, Mynheer; 5, you ſhall have 

my Conſent to marry her freely. 
Free. Well then, as I am a Party concern'd between 

you, Mynheer Fan Fan Timtamtirebreletta Heer Van Fain- 
well ſhall give you a Diſcharge of your Wager under his 
own Hand, ons and you A give him roo Conſent to 


* marry 
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Free. But you underſtand upon what Condition, Mr. 
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marry Mrs. Level under yours — that is che Oy: to o ave | 
all Manner of Diſputes hereafter. 3 
en. Fa, Weeragtig.' ft P09. 5 
Jud. Ay, ay; ſo it 25, Me: Freeman, Py give it un. 
Mi mine this Minute. [Sits do con to auritz 
Cel. And folk ſal. F Sits Gown 10 arite, 
Free: So ho, the Houſe,» 7 Enter Drawer.) Bid Your 
Malter come PIO 11 lee there be Witneſſes — to 
the Bargain. 1 8 [Mite 
| 2 Sack but, 
Fact. Do you call, Gentlemen? 3 
. Ay, Mr. Saclbut, we ſhall want your Hand 1 
Trad. There Mynheer, there's my Conſent as amply 
as you can deſire; but you muſt inſert youri-own Name, 
101 1 Know not how to ſpell it; I have left a Blank for i. 
LS the C olonel a Paper, 
Col. Ya Ik fat dat well doen. 
Free. Now, Mr. Sackbut, vou and I will 8 it. 
3 50 + 2,4 A They: wrout, 
Co! o, Deer, Mynheer T radeleve, 18 your Diſcharge. 
[Cv , him Paper. 
. 1 Be pleaſed to wines this Receipt too, Gentle- 
men. Freeman an bee put their Hand. 
Free. Ay, ay, that we will. 81 = 
Cel. Well Mynlicer, ye moſt meer doen, ye moſt Mya 
voorfprach to ae Frow Syn. 6 
Free. He means you mutt recommend him to the Lady— 
Fade. That * will, and to the reſt of my nne 
Gaurdians, 9 5 5 
Col. Wat voor, de Duyvel leb you meer Guardians? 
"Trade. Only Three, Mynheer. Ka 
Col. Wat donder heb ye Myn 88 My ahlet — 
Had ik dat gewoeten, Ik ſoude eaven met you geweeſt Syn, 
Sac. But Mr. Tradelove is the Principe! and he can 
do a great deal with the reſt, Sir. | 
Free. Aud he thall uſe; his Intereſt, 1 prorail you 
Mz hee. 2 
7 7 rade, J will ſay all NY: ever T can Wia Gir to recom: 
mend you, Mynheer ; and if you Peale, Pit introduce 
cu to the Lady. 
Cel. Well, dat is waer. Maer ye muſt ff ſpreken of 
Myn to de Frow, and to de oudere Gentlemen. , 
ret, 


* 


4) 


ad | 


Un- 


ite. 
"tr, 
Our 
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if 
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Free. Ay, that's the beſt Way, —and then I and the 
Heer Lan Fainwell will meet you there. 11 

Trade, I will go this Moment, upon Honour. —-Vour 
moſt obedient humble See ſpeaking will do 
you little Good, Mynheer, ha, ha; WEAVE: bir voce fach, 
45 ha. 0 12361 i IS 

V. ell,—my Debt AT barged and tor he Man, * 

He as my Couſeni—to get her, he can. (Exit. 

Col. Ha, ha, ha! this was a Maſter-Piece- of. Contri- 
vance, Freeman. 4 

Free. He hugs bimſlſ wich his ſuppoſed good Fortune, 
and little thinks the Luck's on our Side; but come, 
purſue the hckle)Goddeſs while 1 in the Meer, 


| jor the Quaker. 


| Col. "Titktorvie-hanletk Fake? >. wt. 
e all the'Counterfeits perferm'd by Man, 
4 Soldier makes the ſimpleſt Puritan. | Lat. 


INURL 


eV. Se FEN 


8. CE N E Prim'f Hoofs. 


Euer Mrs. Prim and Mrs. Lovely in Quaker*s Dre effer, Rhee. 


Mrs. Pr. O, now I like thee, Anne; art thou not bet- 

ter without thy monſtrous Hoop-Coat and 
Patches ?--It Heaven ſhould make thee ſo many black Spots 
boon thy Face, wou'd it not fright thee, Ane? 

Mrs. Low. If it ſhould turn your Inſide outward, and 
ſew all the Spots of your Hypocriſy, *twould fright me 
worſe! 

Mrs. Pr. My Epoch I ſcorn thy Words, Anne, I 
lay no Baits. 

Mrs. Low. If you did you'd catch no Fiſh. __ _ 

Mrs. Pr. Well, well, make thy Jeſts— but Pd have 
thee to know, Anne, that I cou'd GR catch'd as many Fiſh 

s thou call them) in my Time, as ever thou did'ſt with 
al thy Fool-Traps about thee—If Admirers be thy Aim, 
thou wilt have more of them in this Dreſs than the other. 
The Men, take my Word for't, are more Are to 


ve what we are moſt careful to concea. 
L 5 * 
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Mrs. Lew. Is that the Reaſon of your, Formality, Mis. 
Pri m Truth will out: I ever thought, indeed, there was 
more Deſign than Godlineſs in the pinchd Cap. = 
Mrs. Pr. Go, thou art corrupted. with reading lend Ml 
. be and filthy Romances, - good for nothing but to, 
lead Vouth into the high Road of Fornication.— Ahl! 
with thou art not already too familiar wWth the wicked 
Ones. a 
Mrs. Loa. Too Emiliar with the * n [8 
no more of thoſeeFreedoms, Madam, —I am familiar with 
none ſo wicked as yourſelf ;: How dare you thus talk to 


<p vou, you, you, unworthy. Woman you. 
18 wrfts in into . 


Enter Tradelove.. Re 
Trad. What in Tears, Nancy? What have you Jo 
to her, Mrs. Prim, to make her weep? * _ 
Mrs. Lev. Done to me! I admire I keep my: Senfes 2. 
mong you ;—but I will rid myſelf of your 'Tyranny, if 
there be-either Law or Juſtice to be had ; l. force you| 
to give me up my Liberty. _ 
:- Mrs. Br. Thou haſt more need to weep. for hy Sis 
Anne Yea, for thy manifold Sins. 
Mrs. Lov. Don't think that P11 be fill, the Fool, mhid 
u have made me—No, I'll wear what I pleaſe—go when 
Lr where I pleaſe and keep what Company I think tt, 
and not what you ſhall dret—1I will. 
Trade. For m Part, I do think all this very reaſonable 
Mrs. Lowvely.——T715 fit you ſhould have your Aiden La 
for that very Purpoſe I am:comeeo!o; 7 a n dread 
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SY Mr. Periwinkle, and Obadiat Prim, hab 25 
in his Hand. 
Per. I have bought ſome black "CAS of your. 17 
band, Mrs. Prim, but he tells me the Glover's Trade be. 
- Jongs to you; therefore 1 pray you look me out 1 or 
fix Dozen of mourning Gloves, ſuch as are BUYER, at Fi- 
0 veralb, and ſend them to my Houſe. 
O5. Pr. My Friend ;Periquinkle has got 2 2580 Nip 
fall to Day ſeven hundred a Near. 1 
Mrs. Fr. I wiſh thee Joy of it, e, 
Frade. Whats, is Sir 70% dead, then? 
Pir. He is * cate, Ms, Prim. 


24 
1 
£ w#* 


rs, MIS. Fr Vea, I will, Neighbour. 9 EI 

Was. 04. Pr. This Letter recommendeth a Spa be tis 
| om Aminadab Holdfaſt of Briftol; peradventure he wlll be 

gere this N ight; therefore, Sarab, do thou take Care for 


bis Reception. 4 be an Letter. 
11 Mrs. Pr. I will obey Wee. „i Ae | 
ked Ob. Pr. What art thou in hs 1 i dani 7 


Trade. We muſt marry her, Mr. Prim. . 


ray 03. Pr. Why truly, if we could find a Huſband: arch 
vi having, I ſhould be as glad to ſee her married as: * 
« 088 would'ft, Neighboun. ” 


Per. Well faid ; there are- bur fo: W e 
Trade, I can recommend you a Man now, that I think 
hn can HONG * you have an  Qbjedtion. to! E 


Euter Sir Philip Modelone,c 


Per. You recomend à Nay,. Se e ey marries, rn 
recommend the Huſband;— 
Sir Phil, What muſt it be, a Whale or a. . 
Mr. Periwinkle, ha, ha, ha? Mr. Tradelove, I have a Bill 
upon you (gives him a PRA ) and bave been — tor 
you all over the Town: en 
Trade. "I'll accept it, Sir Philips. md; pay it Ä "2 
Per. He ſhall be none of the Fops at your End of the 
Town, with full Perukes and empty Skulls, —nor yet none 
ef your trading: Gentry, Who puzzle the Heralds to find 
Arms for their Coaches. No, he ſhall: be a Man fa- 
mous for Fravels, Solidity, and Curiofity—— one who has 
ſearch'd into the Profoundity of Nature! When Heaven 
ſhall direct ſuch a One, he ſhall have my Conſent, i 
| cauſe it may turn to the Benefit of Mankind. 
Mrs. Lov. The Benefit of Mankind. Whats \ would | you 
anatomie me? 3 
Sir Phil. Ay, ay, Madam, he N di vou. 
Trade. Or, pore over you through a . 8 
how your Blood circulates from the Crown of your Head 
to the Sole of your Foot——ha, ha! But! have a Huſband 
for you, a Man that knows how to improve your F Tune 3 3 
one that trades to the four Corners of the Globe. 
Mrs. Lew. And would fend me fox a Venture 3 


e, Afia, Africa and America a Dutch Merchant, my 
Girl. n Sir 
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Trade. One that will dreſs you in all the Pride of Eu- : 
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Sir Phil. A Dutchman] ha, ha, there's a Huſband for 
find Lady. Ya'Frow, will you meet myn Slagen-—ha. 
ha; he'll learn you to talk the Len guage of the Hogs 
Madam, . 

Traue. He'll learn you Jo one n is of more 

Service to a Nation than fifty Coxcombs.—The Dutch 
know the trading Intereſt to be of more Benefit to the 
State, than the lande. 

Sir Phil. But what is either Intereſt to a Lady? 

Trank. Tis the Merchant makes the Belle—How would 

the Ladies ſparkle in the Box without the Merchant! The 

Indian Diamond! The French Brocade! The Halian Fan! 
The Flanders Lace! The fine Dutch Holland! How would 

they vent their Scandal over their Tea-Tables ? And when 

would your Beaus have Cham 8 10 to toaſt your Miltreſles, 
were it not for the Merchant? 

O6. Pr. Verily, Neighbour 7 hee, thou doſt waſte 
thy Breath about nothing All that thou haſt faid tendeth 
only to debauch Youth, and fill their Heads with the Price 
and Luxury of this World. — The Merchant is a very great 
Friend to Satan, ane ſenderh as many to his Dominion: as 

ne FU. © Sage BY: | 

Per, Right; I fay Knowledge makes the Man. | 

Oz. Pr. Yea, but not thy Kind of Niepig lit i 

| me Knowledge of Truth Search thou for the e with - 

K It, and not for Bawbles, Friend. 
Mrs. Low. Ay, ſtudy your Country's Good, Mr. Peri. 
<vir#le, and not her Inſe&ts—Rid you of your homebrec 

+ Mor.fters, before you fetch any from abroad dare ſwear 
you have Maggots enough in your own Brain te ſtock al 
the Firiueſo's in Europe with Butterflies. 

*Sir Phil. By my Soul, Miſs Nancy's a Wit. 

On. Pr. That is more than ſhe can ſay by ches Friend 

| Look ye, it is in yain to talk, when J meet a Man 

©: Wokhy of her, ſhe ſhall have my Leave to marry him. 

Mrs. Lov. Provided he be of the Faithful. Was there 
ever ſuch a Swarm of Caterpillars to blaſt the Hopes of 1 

Woman! Ale, Know this, that you contend in vain 
@ 1. N hive no Hulband of) your. chafing,” nor ſhall you lord 
it over me long. ES, is try the Power of an Engl ſh Se- 

" nate——Orphans' have been redreſed, and Wills fet aſide 


And kone dib erer deſerve their Pity nore— Oh "eo 
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on Pit—I 4 ſo, and methought the Pamſel ben de my 
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min? Alas l the Taſk was more difficult than he e 


harder Taſt than æubat the Potts tell! ae sa 
Of Tore, the fair Andromeda befel ; RN BY Le 
She but ont Monſter fear d, Tus four Yo key 8 
And fee no Perſeus, u Deli fer near.” * ©} p ait 


Euter Servant, and 5 aper, Zo Fn 3 os 
gerv. One Simon Pure enquiteth for theg: Wis 14 


Per. The Woman is mad. << a | 


Sir Phil. So you are all in my Opinion. \-29if6 Ther. 


Ob. Pr. Friend, Ti radelowe, Buſineſs  requireth MY. Fre- 


ſence. . 

Trad. Oh, 1 thaw? trouble, yOu— Fox take 1 _— an 
vumannerly Dog—However, . I. have kept my Word, wW²ith 
my n and will in des hjm too for. Ml ro 


n | 


1 e Cilonel ; xy a. ee Habit. 11 gf 

Ob. Pr. Friend Pure, thou art welcome ; how 15 it with 
Friend Heldfaft, and all Friends in Briſtol. > Timothy Little- 
worth, . Fohn Slenderbrain, and Chriftepher Ke: faith? .. 

Col. A goodly Company ! ( A/rde. 5 * Bey. are a in 
Health, I thank thee for them, +  - - 

Ob. Pr. Friend Holafaft, writes me " Works that: thou 
cameſt lately from Penſilvania, how do all Friends there 8 

Col. What the Devil ſhall I 1 I know mb as muck 
of Penſilvania as I do of Briſtel. 15 - [4fae. 

Ob. Pr. Do they thrive ? 


1 Col Vea, K riend, the Bling of bor 10a Waka 
vpon them. | 


V. : F 


5 Mrs. Sh and Mn. Tae. Wy 2 
03. Pr Sarah, know our Friend Par e.c: <0 

Mrs. Pr. Thou art welcome, 
Col. Here comes the Sum of all my Wilbes How 


g ſhe appears, even in that Diſguiſe 25 Aldi. 


Ob. Pr. Why doſt dense dhe Maiden fos inten- 
tively; Friend? 8 

Cal. I Will tell gg; 1 fans Pays 3807 1 
fion, . This very Maiden, but in vain Attire, ſtanding on 
a Precipice, and heard à Voice, Which called me. by .my 
Name—and bid me put forth my Hand and fave her from 


- 


bell! where are thy Promiſes to free me. from theſe Ver- 


He . ger. 
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Mrs. Pr. What can that portend ? 

05. Pr. The Damſel's Converſion I am rerfande 
Mrs. Lov. That's falſe, I'm ſure- | [ Ade, 
Ob. Pr. Wilt thou uſe the Means, Friend Pure? 
Col. Means! what Means ? Is he not thy Daugater, al- 

zxeady one of the Faithful? 

Mrs. Pr. No, alas! ſhe's one of the Ungodly. 

Q5. Pr. Pray thee mind what this good Man will ſay 
unto thee; he will teach thee the ans that thou-ſhonldett 
walk, Anne. 
| Mrs. Low. I know my Way without his InftruRions : I 


| hop'd to have been quiet, when once I had put on your 


odious Formality here. 

Col. Then thou weareſt it out of Compulſion, not 
Choice, Friend? © EY 

Mrs. Low. Thou art in RE Right of it, 8 

Mrs. Pr. Art thou not aſhamed to mimick the good 
Man! ? Ah! thou art a ſtubborn Girl. | 

Cal. Mind her not; ſhe hurteth not me—If thou? wilt 
leave her alone with me, I will diſcuſs a few Points with 
her, that may perchance ſoften her Stubborneſs, and melt 
her into Compliance. 

Ob. Pr. Content: I pray thee put it Jbmit to ber—Come, 
Sarah, let us leave the good Man with her. 

Mrs. Lov. (Catching hold of Prim, he breaks looſe, and 
Exit.) What do yas mean—to leave me with this old En- 
chufiaſtical Canter? Don't think, becauſe I comply'd 
with your Formality, to impoſe your ridiculous Doctrine 
upon me. 

Col. I pray thee, young Woman, moderate thy Paſſion, 

Mrs. Lov. I pray thee walk after thy Leader, you will 
but loſe your Labour upon me Theſe Wretches wall | 
certainly make me mad. 

Col. I am of another Opinion; the Spirit telleth me I 
n convert thee, Anne. ä 

Mrs. Low: Tis a lying Spirit, don't ii 

Col. Say ſt thou ſo ? Why then thou ſhalt convert me, 

0 [.Catebing her in his Arms, 

Mrs. Low. {Shrieks,) Ah! Monſter hold off, or Pll tear 


15 


thy Eyes out. 


ord Huſh ! for Heaven's ſake ——doſt thou not know 
MIX, 


* 
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Mrs. Lov, Fainwell.! | Enter old Prim.] Oh l'm un- 
done! Prim here 1 with with all, m Soul I had been 
dumb. 

O68. Pr, What is the Matter ? Why diaſt thou mel 
out, Anne ?. 

Mrs. Low. Shriek out! PII chriek and "We oþ again, cry 
Murder, Thieves, or any. Thing, to drown the Noiſe of 
that eternal Babbler, if you leave me wi er 
longer. 

By, Pr. Was that all ? Fe. "ho. 3 

Col. No Matter, I'll bring down her Stomach, Pl war- 
rant thee. Leave us, I pray tkee. 

Ob. Pr. Fare thee well. a, "T Exe 

Col. My charming lovely Woman l. | „ her. 

Mrs. Lou. What mean'ſt thou by this Diſguiſe, Fain. 
avell £ 

Col. To ſet thee 8 thou wilt perform thy Promiſe. 

Mrs. Lov. Make me Miſtreſs of my Fortune, and make 
thy own Conditions. 

Col. This N ight ſhall anſwer all my Wikhes=-See . 
I have the Conſent of zhree of thy Guardians already, and 
doubt not but Prim will make the fourth. [Prim [iftening. 

Ob. Pr, I would gladly hear what Arguments the good 
Man ufeth to bend her. [ A/ade. 

Mrs. Lap. Thy Words give me new Life, methinks. i 

Ob. Pr. What do I hear ? 

Mrs, Low. Thou beſt of Men, Heaven meant to bleſs. 

me ſure, when firſt I ſaw thee. _ 

Ob. Pr. He hath mollified her.——Oh wonderful Con- 

verſion 

Col. Ha! Prim litening. — No more, my 3 we are 
-obſerv'd ; ſeem to be edified, and give em Hopes that: 
thou 1 turn Quaker, and leave the Reſt to me. (Aloud. 
Iam glad to find that thou art touch't with what I ſaid un- 
to thee, Anne; another Time I will explain the other 
Article unto thee ; in the mean-while, be thou Supe to 
our Friend Prim. 


Mrs, Low, I ſhall obey thee i in every Thing. , 


Enter Obadiah Prim. 


OB. Pr. O what a pro- ieee, Change is here Thon haft 
wrought a Miracle, Friend! Aune, how doſt thou Yes & 7 
N he bath preached ? E 
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Mrs. Low. So well, that I could Alle to him br ever, 

methinks— I am afhamed of my former NT. and ak 
your Pardon, Mr. Prim. 

"Cel. Enough, > as e an thou phy ſorry; : be i. is no 
Pepe, Ane. 

Os. Pr. Verily, thou dof rejoice me NCHS Br a ea 
will it pleaſe thee to walk into the next Room, and re- 
freſh thyſelf Come, take the Maiden by 85 en 

Cel. We will follow thee. 8 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. There is another Vimon Pure enquireth for thee, 
Maſter. 

Col. The Devil berg 1945} 23977 2 

Ob. Pr. Another Simon Pure l I do not know him, 15 he 
any Relation of thine? 

Col. No Friend, I know him 1 aki kick” Tall 
he were in Prn/7, Idee again, with all my Blood. ¶ 4f. 

Mrs. Low, What ſhall I do: ? | OO 

OC. Pr. Bring him up. | | 

Col. Humph ! then one of us muſt go deren © that iger 
tan. Nos Impudence afſiſt me. * a 

| | Enter Simon Pure. 

Oh. Pr. What i is thy Will with me, F Band ? 1 3s 

FSi. Pu. Didſt thou not receive a Letter from Aminadab 
Halaſaſs of Briftol, concerning one Simon Pure? 
Ob. Pr. Yea, and Simon Pure is already here, Friend. 
Cel. And Simon Pure will ſtay here, Friend, if poſſible, 


144 4. 
8. Pe. That's an Uniroth, for J am he. | 
Col. Take thou heed, Friend, what thou doſt ay; Ido 
affrm that J am Simon Pure. $7 
S. Pu. Thy Name may be Pure, Friend, but not that Pure. 
„ Col. Vea, that Pare, which my good Friend Ami nadab 
i FHeoldfaft wrote to my Friend Prim about, the ſame Simon 
10 Pure that came from Pen/ilvania, and ſojourned in Briffo/ 
eleven Days; thou would'ſt not take my Name 7900s me, 
would ſt thou — till T have done with it. Een, 
S. Pu. Fhy Name! I am aſtoniſ'd“!“! | 
8 At what ? at thy own Aſſurance?  »' 
1 [ Going up to him, S. Pure farts * 
| 8 Pu. Avant, Satan, N me not; I defy thee and 
an, thy Works, 
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Mr. Bot. Qh, he'll out-cant bin-—LUpdoxe, undone: for 
eve rig © $4423 -[ Alae. 

Col. Hark 9 85 Fiel 1 5 will not take Don't 
exert thy Voice, thou art too well acquainted with Satan to 
fart at him, thou wicked BORON ER can thy De- 
ſign be here? Boe Hoes SES267 4 5 7 NL 08 f 

| Tn 3 ie Prim * eee, 5 

Oh. Pr. One of theſe muſt be a han oye: but which 
I cannot ſay. 3-070] | } 

Col. What can that Letter bes 5 | [46 4 

S. Pu. Thou muſt be the Devils: Friend, that's certain, 
for no human Power can ſtock ſo great a F alſnood. 

Ob. Pr. This Letter ſayeth that thou art better acquaint- 
ed with that Prince of Darkneſs; than any, here Read that 
I pray thee, Simon. | 

Col. Tis Freeman's Hand. (Readi There is a Daeſn 
formed to rob your Houſe this Night, and cut your Throat; and 
for that Purpoſe there is a Man diſgu/ed like a Buaker, who 
i 70 paſs for one Simon Pure; the Gang, whereof Iam one, 
though now reſolued 70 rob no more, has been at Briſtol, one 
ef them came in the Coach with the Qualer, whoſe Name be 
bath taken; and from what he hath gathered from him, form- 


ed that Defegn, and did not doubt Nel he: Gould impoje fo far 


pen you, as io make you turn out the real Simon Pure; and 
keep him with au. Make the right. 90 oi this. Adieu 
Excellent well + + | | Heat. 
08. Pr. Doſt thou hear this? 85 422 8. Pure: 
5. Pu. Vea, but it moveth me not; chat doubtleſs, is 
the Impoſtor. [Pointing lo the Col. 
Col. Ah! thou wicked — I. conſider thy Face, 
| remember thou didſt come up in the Leathern Convent; 
ency with me thou hadſt a black Bob-wig on, and a brown 
Camblet Coat with Braſs Buttons - Can'ſt thou deny it, ha? 
S. Pu. Vea, I can, and with a ſafe Conſcience too, F riend. 


O5. Pr. Verily, Friend, thou art the moſt i impudent Vil 


Lind ever fam. N, $56) 300 Hen 4697) cork dsl 

Mrs. Low. Nayoidhen,1ll have a Fling. at him, Alias. 
I remember the Face of this Fellow at Bath Ay this is he 
that pick'd my Lady Pocket in the Grove Don't 
you remember that the Mob 5 lt Friend ? — This 
is the moſt notorious Rogue. A 1 


§. Pu. What doſt provoke thee to eck my 4ifed Thom, 


vil hot hang me, wilt thou, wrongfully ? 


| [Give 11 the: ;Col. we 
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es no more. 


S. Pu. Vea, T will go, but i ſhall be to thy Confuſion; 
for I ſhall clear myſelf : Iwill return with ſome Proofs that 


Joi 08, Pr. She will do thee no Hurt, nor thou ſhalt do me 

0 nene; therefore get thee about thy Buſineſs, Friend, and 

| f 5 leave thy wicked Courſe of Life, or thou may ' not come f 
10, off ſo favourably every where.” 
| | -- Col; G0, Friend, 1 would adviſe thee, and tempt thy | 


— —— - 


* * 2 
2 — a * 
A 9 — I 22 


| jt | ſhall convince thee, Obadiah, that thou art highly impoſed 
| hid | nad. Ext. 
1 Col. Then there will be no ſtaying for me, that's certain 

0 8 — the Devil ſhall I do? | ſide. 


Os. Pr. What monſtrous Works of Iniquity are there in 

this World, Simon! 15 

Cel. Vea, the Age is full of Vier cad 1 am vs 
confounded, I know not what to fay, [Ala 
©5. Pr. Thou art diſorder'd, Friend art thou not well? 
Col. My Spirit is greatly troubled, and ſomething telleth 
me, that tho' I have wrought a good Work in converting 
this Maiden, this tender Maiden, yet my Labour will be 
in vain; for the evil Spirit fighteth againſt her; and I ſee, 
yea, I fee with the Eye of my inward Man, that Catan will 
re· buffet her again, whenever I withdraw myſelf from her; 
and ſhe will, yea, this very Damſel will, return again to 
that Abomination from whence I have retriey'd her, as if it 
were, yea, as if it were out of the Jaws of the Fiend. — 
Ob. Pr. Good lack, thinkeſt thou ſo? 
Mrs. Lov. I muſt ſecond him. Aa.) What owe 
: this ſtruggling within me? I feel the Spirit refiſteth the 
| Vanities of this World, but the Fleſh is rebellious, yea the 
Fleſh I greatly fear the Fleſh and the Nen cn there- 
of- hum 

Ob. Pr. The Maid is inſpir'd, | As de. 

Col. Behold, her Light begins to ſhine forth——Bxcel- 
lent Woman ! 

Mrs. Lov. This good Man hath => Comfort unto 
me, yea Comfort, I fay ; becauſe the Words which he hath 
breathed into my outward Ears, are gone thro' and fix'd in 

mine Heart, yea verily in mine Heart, I ſay; and I fee! 
the Spirit doth love him exceedingly, hum. - | 

Col. She acts it to the Life, [Afde. 

OB. Pa. Prodigious t- THE Damſel i is filled with the Spi- 
ri var ah. ; ” wel 
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| rr 42 80-7 
22 * 1 am greatly rejoiced to ſee ſuch n Change in 
eur beloved dune. 

Col. I am not diſpoſed for thy. Food, my! Spirit unge 
for more delicious Meat ;—fain would I redeem this Mai- 
den from the Tribe of Sinners, and break thoſe Cards ad 
ſunder wherewith ſhe is bound, hum E 

Mrs. Lew. Something whiſpers in my Ears, $a ai 
that I muſt be ſubje& to the Will of this good Man, and 
tom him only muſt hope for Conſolation;-——hum.—— 
It alſo telleth me, that I am a choſen Veſſel to raiſe up 
Seed to the Faithful, and that thou muſt conſent that we 
zabo be one Fleſh according to the Word,. - hum. 

OB. Pr. What a Revelation is here! This 1s certainly 
part of thy Viſion, Friend, this is the Maiden's growing 
zo thy Side; Ah! with what Willingneſs ſhould I give thee 
my Conſent, could I give thee her Fortune too, but thou 
wilt never get the Conſent of the wicked Ones. 

Cel. I with I was ſure of yours. Ale. 

Os. Pr. My Soul rejoiceth; yea, rejoiceth, I ſay, to 
ind the Spirit within thee; for lo, it moveth thee with 
aatural Agitation, yea, with natural Agitation, towards 
this good Man — yea, it ftirreth, as one may ſay, — yea, 
verily I ſay it frreth up thy Inclination. yea, as one 
would /zr a Pudding. 

Mrs. Lev. J ſee, I ſee! the Spirit guiding of thy Hand, 
good Obadiah Prim, and now behold thou art ſigning thy 
Conſent ; — and now I ſee myſelf within thy Arms, my 
Friend and Brother, yea, I am become Bone of thy Bone, 
and Hlech of thy Flee. (Embracing him.) hum 

Col. Admirably perform'd. C {/ide. })——AndT will take 
thee in all Spiritual Love for an Helpmate, yea, 4or the 
Wife of my Boſom, and now methinks I feel a 
Longing, yea, a Longing, I ſay, for the Conſummation 
of thy Love, yea, I do long exceedingly. . - 
Mis. Low: And, verily, verily, my Spirit fepleth to | 
fame Longing. 

Mrs. Prim. The Spirit hath greatly moved them both, 
——Friend Prim, thou muſt conſent, there” s no reſiſting 
of the Spirit! 

O. Pr. Vea, the Le within ee me, that I mall 

ht a good Fight and wreſtle thro? thoſe r 
Friends, 
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Friends, thy other Guardians; — yea, I perceive the 
Spirit will hedge thee into the Flock of the Righteous.— 
"Thou art a choſen Lamb, yea, a choſen Lamb, and [ 
will not puſh thee, back. —No, I will not, I fay;——yo, | 
thou ſhalt leap-a, and ftiſk a, and ſkip-a and bound, and | 
bound, I fay,- yea, bound within the Fold of the Ri gh- 
teous, yea, even within thy Fold, my N $m 
me the Pen and Ink, Sarah — and my" a AP con- 
feſs its Obedience to the Spirit. 
Col. 1 wiſh it were over. 


2 ner Mer. Prim avi7h Pen * RE, 
Mrs Low. I tremble left this quaking Rague: ſhoald re. 
turn and ſpoil all. [Alt. 
Ob. Pr. Here, Friend, do 8 write What . Spirit 
prompteth, and I will ſign it. [Col. firr daun. 
Mr. Pr. Verily, Anne, it greatly rejoiceth me, to ſee 
thee reformed from that original Wickedneſs 1 wer 


found thee. 


Ir. Low.” I do believe thou art, and 1 thank the. 

Col. (Reads.) This is to certify all aubom it may nds 
that 1 4b freely give all my Right and Title in Anne Lovely, 
to Simon Pie? and my al Een that ſhe ſhall become his 
Wife, according to the Form of Marriage. Wins my Hand. 

O6. Fr. That's enough, give me the Pen. A it. 


HOY Enter Betty running 70 Mrs. Lowry, 


— Oh! Madam, Madam, here's the quaking Man 
again, Lie has brought a Coachman and two or three more. 
Mrs. Lov. Ruin'd paſt Redemption ! {Afige to Col. 
Col. No, no, one Minute ſooner had ſpoil'd. all, but 
now — here's Company coming, Friend, give me the Pa- 
per. [Going up to Prim haftih. 
Ob: Pr. Here i it is, Simon; ; and I with thee happy n 


the Maiden. 


kth Lov. Tis done, and now Deyil 4 thy a. 


V * N 3 


Enter Simon Pure, and Coachman, Kc. 


§. Pu. Look, thee, Friend, I have brought theſe Peo- 
ple to ſatisfy thee that Jam not that Impoſtor which thou 
did'ſt take me for, this is the Man that did drive the Lea- 
thern Conveniency, and brought me from Briſtol.— aud 
this 1 1 e SR . Col. 
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Col. Look ye, Friend, to ſave the Court the Trouble 
of examining Witneſſes —T plead” guilty, —ha, ha! N 
Ob. Pr. How's this! Is not thy Name Pure, then? 157 
Cal. No really, Sir, I only made bold with this Gen- 
leman's Name but I here give it up ſafe and ſound 3; 
it has done the Buſineſs which 1 bad Occaſion. for, .and- 
now 1 intend to wear my own, which, ſhall be at his SE 
vice upon the ſame Occaſion at any Time. — Ha, ha, Ba! * 

§. Pu. Oh! the Wickedneſs of the Age! 
Coachman. Then you have no further Need op) us. (Exit. 
Col. Ne, honeſt Man, you may go about your Buſineſs. 
04. Pr. I am ſtruck dumb with thy Impudence, Ane, 
thou haft deceiv'd me, and perchance ; undone thyſelf. 
Mrs. Pr. Thou art a diſſembling. Baggage, and Shame 
will overtake the. Exit. 
§. Pu. I am grieved to ſee thy Wife bo much a W 
[ will follow and conſole her. . 
Emer Servant. © 
Serw, Thy Brother Guardians enquire for thee ; X here is 
another Man with them. 
Mrs. Lov. Who can that other Man be 2 ie 0 as Col. 
Cel. Tis one Freeman, a Friend of mine, whom I or 
dered to bring the reſt of the Guardians here, > AY 
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3 Sir Philip, Tradelove, Periwinkle, 4 F 
Free, (To the Col.) Is all ſafe did my Later do * 


Service ? 
Col. All, all's ſafe! ample Service. Lal. 
Her Phil. Miſs Nancy, how do'ſt do, Child? 5 
Mes. Law. Don't call me Mis, Friend Philip, my! Name 
5 Hure, thou knoweſt.— 
Sir Phil. What, is the Girl Det PE 7 
its. Low. I wiſh thou wert ſo metamorphos'd ? Ah! 
Philip, throw off that gaudy Attire, and wear the Cloaths 
becoming thy Age. 
04, Pr. Fam aſhamed to ſee theſe We." (lau. 
Sir Phil. My Age! the Woman is poſſeſs d. 
Co/, No, thou art poſſeſs'd rather, Friend. f » 48 
Trade. Hark Ye, Mrs, Lovely, .one Word with you. Fear} 
[Takes hold of her Hand. 
Col. This Maiden is my Wife, Thanks to Friend Prim, 
ind thou haſt no Buſineſs with her. [L. ales her fim him. 
2 Trade. 
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262 A Bold Stroke for a WIr x. 
.. Trade. His Wife! hark ye, Mr. Freeman. 
Per. Why, you have made a very fine TOR of Wert 

of it, Mr. Prim. 

Sir Phil. Married to a Quaker! Hou art-a fine Fellow 
to be left Guardian to an 229. es truly — there" 3 a Huſ. 
band for a young Lady 
Col. When I have put on my Beau Cloaths, Sir Pal 
you'll like me better. 

Sir Phil. Thou wilt make a very ſcurvy Beau—Priend— 

Cel. I believe I can prove it under your Hand that you 
thought me a very fine Gentleman in the Park tother 
Day, about thirty-ſix Minutes after Eleven; will you take 
a Pinch, Sir Philiy One rat the fineſt Snuff. boxes-you 
ever flaw. _ [ Offers him Staff. 

Sir Phil, Ha, ha, ha! I am orerjoy dz Faith I am, if 
thou be'ſt the Gentleman. I own I did give my Con- 
ſent to the Gentleman 1 brought here To-day but whe- 
ther this is he, I can't be poſitive. 

Ob. Pr. Can'ft thou not? Now I think thou art a 
fine Fellow tofbeleft Guardian to an Orphan.— Thou ſhal- 
low-brain'd Shuttlecock, he may be a oi pocket: tor 
ought thou do'ſt know. : 

Per. You would have been two rare Fellows to have 
been truſted with the ſole Management of her Fortune, 
would ye not, think ye? But Mr. Tradelove and ag hos 
ſhall take care of her Portion. 

Trade. Ay, ay, ſo we will Didn't you tell me the Durch 
Merchant defired me to meet him here, Mr. Freeman! 

Free. I did fo, and I am ſure he will be Iveres if pou 
have a little Patience. 

Cel, What, is: Mr. Tradeleve 5 Nay then; iK 
been gereet voor you, heb be, Jan Van 7. imtamtirelireletta 
Heer Fan Fainwell, vergeeten ? 

Trade. Oh! pox of the Name! what have you rick 
me too, Mr. Freeman ? 

Col. Trick d, Mr. Fradelrvs!“ did not 1 give you two 
Thouſand Pounds for your Conſent fairly 5 And now do 
you tell a Gentleman he has tricked you? 

Per. So, ſo, you are a pretty „ Faith, to o fl 
your Charge; what, did you look upon her as a Part of 
your Stock? 


0 Pr. Ha, be. ha! I am glad thy FRO is 7 
out, 


out, however I confeſs this Maiden nnen me, 
and no ſiniſter End at all. 

Per. Ay, ay, one Thing or r e 50 all, 
but Pl take care he ſhall never finger a , of her 
Money, I warrant you, ——over=reach'd quoth'a ! Why I 
might bave been over-reach'd too, if I had had no more 
Wit: I don't know but this very Fellow may be him that 
was directed to me from Grand Cairo tother Day. Ha, 
ba he | 

Col, The very fame. 

Per. Are you ſo; Sir? but your Trick would not paſs 
upon me. 

Col. No, as you Kay at that Time it did not, that was 
not my lucky Hour; but hark ye, Sir, I muſt let 
vou into one Secret ou may keep honeſt John Trade- 


/cant's Coat on, for your Uncle Sir Toby Periauinkłle is not 


1 —ſo the Charge of Mourning will be ſaved, ha, ha, 
| Don't you remember Mr. Pillage, your Uncle's 
ARE Hr ba !.--- 

Per. Not dead 1-1 begin to fear I am trick'd too. 

Col. Don't you remember the nin of a Leaſe, _ 
Periwinkle ? 

Per. Well, and Wet s that ft if my Uncle 
is not dead? 
Pol. Ay, but it was a Leaſe for Life, Sir, and ef this 
beautiful Tenement, I thank you. [Taking hold of 


Ars. We 

Ommes. Ha, ha, ha! Neighbours Fare. 

Free. So then, I find you are all trick'd, ha, hat 

Per, I am certain I read as ain: a Leaſe, as ever I read 
in my Life. 

Col. You read a Leaſe, I grant you, but you Gen'd 
this Contract. [ Shewing à Paper. 
Per. How durſt you put this Trick upon me, Mr. Free- 
| nan ? Didn't you tell me my Uncle was dying? 

Free. And would tell you twice as much to ſerve. my 
Friend, ha. ha! 
| Sir Phil. What the learned We Como Mr. Perixvinkle 


chous'd too !— Ha, ha, ha !—I ſhall die with Laughing, 
ha, ha, ha! 


Os. Pr. It had been well if her Father had left her to 


wiſer Heads than 74ine and mine, Friends, ha, ha, ha! 
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Ha! I am ſure it was a Leaſe I ſigned.— 
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Trade. Well, ſince you have outwitted us all, Pray you 


what and who are you, Sir ? 
bs Gen 78 fine-Genth 
1400 got a Perf0n,” Madam, w. 


Fo © un 2 


I was reſolved ſhe 


T am glad you 
ſtands Dreſs and good. Breeding: 
ſhould have a Huſband of my chuſing. 
Ob. Pr. Iam waitd the Maiden is fallen into ſuch Hands, 
Trade. A Beau! nay, then the is finely help'd up. 
Mrs. Low. Why, Beaus are great Encouragers of Trade, 


Sir, ha, ha, ha! 
lap the Perſon pho can 


Col. Look ye, Gentlem 
give the beſt Account of my ell, and Lanuſt beg Bir Pi 


lip's Pardon, when J tell Vang that I have as much Aver- 


ſion to what he calls Dreſs and Breeding, as I have to the 
Enemies of my Religion. I have had the Honour to ſerve 
his Majeſty, and headed a Regiment of the braveſt Fel. 
lows that ever puſhed Bayonet in the Throat of a French. 
man; and notwithſtanding the Fortune this Lady brings 
me, whenever my Country wants 2 Aid, my d Nong and 
Arn are at her Seſvice. & + of Its 1 K "rg 5 Nw 


Therefore, my Dear : if thou lt but deign to ſmile, 
1 meet a Recempence for all my Toit: | 
Lowe and Religion ne er admit Reftraint, 

And Force makes many Sinners, not one Saint; . 
Still free as Air the Active Mind does rome, 

And ſearches proper Ovjeets fer its Love; 

But that once fis 4, Ptis paſt the Poww'r of Aut 4 
To chaje the ea ia from the Hear. 4 * F 
*Tis Liberty of Choice that favettens Lie, 

Maes the glad Huſband and {Pe happy iu fe. 
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/ 
en che Magnificent Company f 5 
U 2 HO L D ERS, E. ; 


Uſtom has made ni 1 Bg, abelutch EY e 
C Sheets without a Dedication, or a Preface, ON Way i 
Excuſe, «would-be an ungar donable Indecency : To awnl 
Abit; I Twas conſidering at whoſe Feet to lay 155% Following 
Sceries. Finſt I thought of offering it to all thoſe young Wing 
rho Bad fold ns Fo for Monty, and been aufer d with 
Mi/ery, from the firſt Day of their Marriage; ul ſuppojon 
their chief Pleaſure to confeft in Pride, and that they had ra- 
tber gratify their Ambition in the Arms of a Fool, of For. 
feore, ern waved a Man of Senſe of narrower Fe or tunes, 1 0. 7 
c 4d em unaworthy of my Notice. ; 
hen tht Race ef 4 Nen preſented themſelves in my 2 
3 Aeſpiſing Women of 2 own Years, marry Girl: of f. 
teen, by which they keep open Houſe for all the young Fella 
in Town, in order to encreaſe their Families, and make their 
Tables flouriſs like the Vine But ny Averfion to F ools of al 
Aud, made me decline them too. 
At laſt, caſting my Eyes upon the Title of the Farce, I fr | 
24 could juſtly belong to none but the Magnificent Company 1 
Upholders, whom the Judirions Cenfor of Great Britain 
| -condefeended to mention ;" 10 you then, worthy Sts, 
ewhoſe ſolemn Train keeps up the pompous State of Beauty, bt 
youd the Limits of a Gap of Breath, and draws the gazin 
World to aamire, even after Death; to you this Piece I didi. 
arte ; tis but Rea/on that you Poul receive fon 2 
neliving,” abb /o truly mourm ds dead. What does not 
kind owe to you All Ranks and Conditions are obliged il 
you; the Aged and the Young, the Generous and the Mijn 
the well deſcended and the baſer born, The Eſcutcheons gat 
niſh out the Hearſe, the Streamers and Wax Lights, let us int 
the Name of a Man, which, all his Life had been hid i 
Obſcurity; and many a Right Honourable would fall ua 


NI Were i not for your decent Cloaks, and diſmal F 5 
Hl 


DEDICATION. 


that look as forrewfully as the Creditors they leave angel. 
What an immenſe Sum might be rais'd from your Art to carry. 
on the War, would you, like true Britons, exert your Power ? 
The People being fond of Sights, what might not be gather'd 
at a Funeral, when the Rooms are clad in Sable, * Boqy 
egſid out with all. your ſhi ul Care; the Tapers burning in 
„ber Silwer- Sockets, the aveeping Virgins fixt like Statues round, 
and aromatic Gums perfume the Chambers, I think it pręfer- 
ble to the Puppet-ſhow, and a Penny a Head far all the Cu- 
aus, would, I dare be pati ve, amount to more than the 
Nl Condle-Tax ; and fo make Death fub/erwient ro the Living. 
But this, Gentlemen, I leave to your ſuperior Judgment in 
 Pobiick Principles; and only beg leave to remind you, that is 
i crouded Town, there are a pradigivns Number of Mr. 
"il Bickerfta#*s dead Mer, that Swarm about Streets; therefares 
„be Sales of the moſt ingenious Part of Mankind,« you ought- 
. tale Care to inter them out of the Way, fince he that does 
"WF! Good in his Generation, foould not br reckon'd among the 
Living. 

47 now to conclude, Gentlemen, 7 hope youll pardon this 
Liberty 1 have taken, and accept "this as.a Token of ibe Re- 
fie? I bear your noble Soriety « I honour you tho' have no 
Dare of falling into your Hands, but I think aue Poets are in 
1% Danger FA that, fince our real Eftate lies in the Brain, and 
ur perſonal confifts in two 5 three looſe Stenes, @ few Couplets 
i the Tag of an At, and a ſlight Sketch for a' Song, and as 
take it, you are not ver. fand of Paper-Credit, where there 
u 20 Probability of recovering the Hate So wiſhing: you 
letter Cuſtomers, I expe? no Return, . an TOO of _ 
WG Ws, an, 0) * 


1 * 


GENTLEMEN, 


| Pour my obedient bu bunt Soar: 
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ii . 101 118 Fee 1 at a 2 ifance, with the Appearance 
if a Head of a Ship bulging againſt a Rock : , Mer- 
maids riſe and ſi fag : Thunder and Lighting : Thos 
the Scene ſbuts. . 


Enter Lady Mezro, and ber Niece Iſabinda weil'd. 


ee don't you tell me whither you are 
going, Aunt, this Morning? I can 
fſcarce keep Pace with you. What is it 

| that tranſports you ſo? you do not uſe 
DVR to be fo gay. 

Lady 74. 'Oh, my Girl, juſt now, From: my Chamber- 
Window, Lbeheld a Strip,» by Streſs of Weather, driven 
on our Coaſt 5 which, ſince the Jaſt unhappy one that 
brought me here, I have never ſeen; pray Heav'n it be 

Engliſh / | 

Tab. So ſay I, 4 x I ſhall ſee the fine Men you have 
b often talk'd of, Aunt. ATTN 

Lady M. Ay, and the Country that breeds thoſe Men, 

Child, "it we can handſomly get off. 

2 With all my Heart; for I hate this Iſle of Coe ar, 
Ind all its barbarous Laws, ſince you have inform'd me of 
o thoſe of Great Britain. 

Lady M. Huſh, here's ſome of the Ship's Crew ; let's 

kep de and obſerve them. 2— 
Enter Captain, Boatſwain, * Sailors. | 

Capt. IM how fares the Ship, has ſhe any Damage ? 

M 3 Boat. 
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1 i Caen. 

Wm Capt. That's well: 1 can't imagine what dae ge 
AH produces 
117 Boat. Monſters, I think? for they ſtare as if t] they.never 


Mad any Commerce with Mankind, or ever faw PE 
their Lives. 
Capt. Þeaettivs 1580 ever they did, and with it Hadi 
been our Fortune to have improv'd their Knowledge. þ 
1/7 Sail. T will ſo too; I hate making ſtrange Land: 
Who the Devil knows where to find a Wench now? 
Boat. Here's a Dog, that two Hours ago, drowp'd hi 
neceſſary Orders with his Cot 77 and "NOW is retude a) 
loud for a Whores 1 1 
% Sail.” * Tis our Cuſlom, you He ant of Drage 
the Sailor muſt be merry, i Faith; ha, ha. 
2m Hail. Nell; at the Ship at Clirhawt, ſhall know this, 
1/7 Sail. I care not a Rope's-End if ſhe does: Why, 
what the Devil do you think I'll come into à ſtrange Land, 
and not examine what Commodity it produces? ; No,::no, 
Faith; Me muſt know if the Femates here be Fiſh or 
Fleſh; before he puts off again 
Caßt. Ha, ha; Well, well, take Care yen han t your 
Brains beat out: Go, diſperſe yourſelves, and ſee What 
- Proviſions you can get. I juſt now met a Native of the 
Country; who tells me, that the Prince is edming this 
Way: He underſtands a little of the Arabian Tongue, 
and has promis d to introduce mè to him; that I may en. 
deavour, by ſome Preſents, to gain his only or FR ar 
ger and ſupply our Wants * 041. 
Boat. Where mall we and you, : Maſter? 
© [ Exeunt echte 105 "Sailor 
"Capt Here, or nee Now for this Cabibacuta. 
Adſheart, what a Name's there! If the Prince be as bar- 
| barous as his Name, we had as good periſh'd-in.the Storm: 
But I wonder the Fellow-comes not, that is to conduct me 
to Court; that is, I ſuppoſe, to a King ſitting under 3 
1 Palm-tree : What would I 1 * ſor a Friend there. ? 


ben 1 Nlozrormdt Helmdao.n +; 
Lady M. F . e _ on. abe ere 1 What eil 
e ee — * 
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Mort for the UHER. 271 
. Ha! Zagl. ;/o Nay, then I am not bo far 8 of 
Wage as J imagin'd. 
ady M. You area great Way from the Roſe! in Cron 

. J promiſe you. 

Capt. The Roſe in Cewent-Gardem : fi Lan, me ſee thy Face, 
thou dear Angel, or I. die! fy 395 kn [Embraces het. 

Lady M. Die! Nay, then you have change, your In- 


clination with the C line; 3 ”_ neverineſ® od die for ert 


Acquaintance. 
Capt. Ah! an old. 3 bene Child. 18 wed. 
comer than old e and . — r give t/a 


| new Reliſh. 


Lady M. gay you" o a; uihietdee you: ſpeak T ruth 
or not, I proteſt this Sight of you pleaſes me better than 


the firſt 3-and now, Sir 4 am mu banned 
Turns up ber Fell. 


Capt. Ha! Mrs: reli. 6) Why what Wing bleys you 


hither ? + 

Lady M. Juſt ſuch another as brought you, 1 koch, 
our Ship was bound to ap; Tos rae 
Capt. So was mine N87 

Lady M. After three Days 
ing loſt our Main-maſt, and all our Tackle, expecting 
nothing but Death, when by à ſudden Guſt our Veſſel was 


driven upon yon dreadful Rock, - which ſplit her into a 


thoufand Pieces, and only I by. Providence was ſav'd. -: 

Capt. Thank Heav'n, Pre not Joſt one Man; I pity 
your Misfortune, and yet, by your Appearance, 'tis a 
Fault to pity you, for it has turn'd to your Fausene. 
Prithee what Buſineſs had you it the Indies # | 


Lady M. To get a Huſband z-y0u know few Women | 


go there but to make their Fortunes. | 
Capt. Which I ſappoſe you haye done bee) Madam. 


Lady M. An Emir, which is a Lord, you; muſt under- 


ſand, walking by the Sea - ſide, {pied me on the Rock, and 
kindly help'd me down, felt in Love, and married me; 


and Jam not / one of the greateſt Women upon the Place, 
Capt. Jam glad on't, with all my Soul: Who is this 


Lady ? another of my old Aequaintance too? 
Lady M. No, I pfomiſe 
Codeni-Garden. She's my Huſband's Niece, the beſt hu- 


mour'd Woman in the World ; Ac for her Beauty, _ 


M 4 


| 11 
10 1 1 | 


chers 1 Face never faw 


n 


— — . 


SSC ⁵ f Cen ES Lon WW "ESE 
A . NG \ - ps 


— Che . 


* 
n 
A 
* 
7 
[1 


T% Ebay ey "W 


— = _ — - — — — 
— — = 5 — 
— — > l 2 — - — — — 
1 | 5 1 
. n 
CR —— — — r 
= Z 
ON _ : _ 
- : 1 


= = = —__ = 2 
= > 2 _ \ 
— — 


— ee — — — _ — * - 9 
. = . — 1222 — hoy 
— 1 "Ic. 2 7 9 & < : 5 hs 
» REACTS Artis. 2 r 
= — — — 
A AY. 4 F — — » T r — * 
* N * * 
— my So — — = - 4 £% 
. py by \ = - \ EY SY 8 
= =, e 


— — — — 5 — 2 — 
* - 


Cy 


272 4 Biexzksrarr's Buying; or, 


chat ipeak for Itſelf, t turns up her Veal) lo, 1 ſee by Four 
Eyes you like her,” © | 
Lab. Grant, great Prophet; that he may! for I like 
him, Pm ſ ure IA. a 
Capi. Like her l. Gad, if your langs p people with ſuch WM + 
Angels, *tiv/ecrtainly che Land ef "Promiſe, "and; every ? 
vu Wälll put in here fbr Proviſton- 
iy M. She's the only handſbme ont in it; 1 . ? 
er 'Mother was a 9 ct hither by u Ch an. 
other Accident as/myfelf; 
Jab. And do you cine this b. ace will do in Covent 
Garden, Captain! ? IN 
Caps. In Covent-Garden, Madam! Where eg 
do: Hal your Skin's as ſmooth as the Sea in à Calm, 
and your Byes outſhine the Sun after a Storm; your Voice b 
25: fveet as Syrens Songs; and''tis/ greater Pleafure to be. 0 
hold you, than Land after a dangerous ue” 11 fertle 
here, Pm reſolv' d. 
Lady M. Ah, the viphe Baabe Strain. BY 40 
Lab. And I'de rather go with him. i } 
Capt. Where the Devil 3 1s my Ship's Crew? have 3 
te Bottom of my Veſſel beat out immediately, that dome! 5 
never put to Sea again. E 


7255 Bb al Yong Gemfenitn, Loe ks you i - 


— Bs 


Note if you knew the Cuftom of this Country. —_ 
Lady A. Indeed, my guondam Spark, you'd be glad to 
get off in a Cock-Boat Tok you do, by that Time oe =] wy 
been married half ſo long as I have e 5 wy] 10 
would. 10 * 5 | 
Ay! why ſo 7 yo Sd Nette 3 5 

74 % Sew 'thoug Low Riches the greateſt, Tilt no- 11 
find them the leaſt Park 6 of ' Happineſs. '- wy oO w. 


Capi. Oh, you want to foo dear England again, and 9. 1 
zle the Eyes = your old Acquaintance. 1 8 1 0 
Lady 2M, That's not the Cauſe. . 

OCupr. Vour Huſband is _ 4 pole: 8 a ep 0 
Eady . True T $13 508 5 
Cap. What is ber ro-my Repontance 7 1 ls Lady I 7 
Ou "Is [i cn 

£ 5 N. Then he is As uglyas a Baboon. 5 1 
"Cape. Yet wide this Lady xi PN Cheb; * 7 
Gn Heis aig 3 h af's barbarous as 
Me in N ee 


* 7 . 


. 


EX 
&- 1 31 


nu for the een 27 3 


1 Turk; pn as ill-natur'd as an old Woman; 3 hate 
him as. heartily, as one Beauty does another; yet fear Mm 
as much as you Moreton do a French Privateer. 
Capt. Why, there's nothing ſuper- natural in all this 3 
| Women: ate their Huſbands all; the World over.. 
Jab. Im ſure I ſhould; never; hate you, if L had vou 
once. ( 4/ide. ), And are not you even With be 2 


Capt. L won't anſwer for the whole Sex; 
gage for myſelf, if thou'lt but try me, Child. 
Lab. Firſt hear, the Condidaanegt to Matrimony 3 ; 
then, if you'll venture 181480 "Y 
Cabt. Venture ! What the. Devil daſt think) 11 that bare 
lac: d lo many Dangers, ſhould be afraid of freſh! Water & 
Lady M. Have, care what: you ſayf Captain; for tix: 
in four bat Nou U wich yourſelf dcr 
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wy, 85 Le On. 3309 2 Senna 18118 Das £1, off Yo Don 1 
Enter Lucy. Sloth ml: 12d N 
* Lucy. Oh Madam: andane eee 0 Lord's Joſt ö 
vnn . 41 H 4s Ip | _ 
Saſs ab af g mei x 98020 atv W 3 — 
„Und Pic, Por, 0 the bel Nowsthow ves | 
broug hel 1 in thy "Lids. Wench. gings 83G qi zug W927 
A Man Pal Redemption! b. that cher] 
was born Face e218! N is 97 


Caęt. Ha what the: Meaning of this? N (Be- 
dab, * unhappy Woman Vt 
Unhappy /. Adiheart, Lihau'd have gueſs} herthe | 

Mppten Y oman in the World; gow. | biuos 

19 5 1 Fly, call P Sv pale) here, Merton 
W] ewels 70 > Ve; 4 

Nat Ineſs n HO +" load em unh @ 
Meat gil they ſink bn che Weight Oh! oy. lateſt 


Hour 15 com 


Cope. What the Devil ca be xhe- Matter uh ll this | 


Noiſe ? Here's none] but Friends; 1 don't apprehend thab 
any body can over-hear you; this is ſomething like the 


Ip C Ai {uppeſs it is they Cuſtom of —— 


Lady M. Oh nol Neither, Heaveninot Earth a e 
ne now 1. Pm. laſt, for ever loſt l. Ob, ich, hb. 
Cant. Humph now. I. have fanndꝰ ita all the Edare. 
goes with him, I warrant 
| . 8 PR Lay 


274 4 Broxrnorabe's' Buying" or, 
Lady 1 Eſtate! "fink the Eftate! =o Life «x vith 


Fin t & 1290 ON. +421 153+; gun 7 
Tab, Oh Ge, mY ima. L485 1. 8 
"apt. What a- pox, ſhe wont die for th Man tabs 
will Me? Did you not wilk to be unmarried Juit now? BN | 
and are you forty that” your Huſband's . The Wo- 


man's diſtracted e #11; Bum 7 
Lady M. Oh, I muſt be bured with him alive) 0 | 
dreadful Thou be. n ONUS 3, 24 . 1 


Capt. Ha! how's chat ? Buried e I'm hunder- 
ftruck ! 57 J conjure you, Madam, (To Hauch, ) and WY 
explain to me this Riddle. | q 

1655 It is, Sir, the barbarous Cuſtom of our my 
Arit ordain'd from frequent Poiſoning here, that which b 
ever of the married Pair died firſt, the Survivor is buried 
with alive, dreſt, and adorn'd, for a ſecond Nuptial. | 

Capt. E gad, it has turn'd my Stomach againſt the firſt, 
( eh. ) Unheard of Barbarity ! | Is none exempt the Pair 
of the Country? 

Lab. None; all let dawn a deep hollow og with 
ſome Loaves of Bread, and ſome Bottles of Water, on 
which they may feed for ſome time, and then expire with. 

in the loathſome Pungeon. My her in her Bloom 
Was with my Father buried: I was but thrice three Moons 

old; yet J remember even then it rais'd a Horror in me, 
and 25.1 grew up, fixt a Refolution i in _ Kever one 

in this curſt Place. 

Capt. Faith, you had Niabbk, Madam, and 1 adi 

that any body does. + C11 

1/ab. Cuſtom has made RY to the true ober Ra 

5 but I have a Britiſb Soul. 

Capt. You muſt be refeued from rhis-Impoſition 31you 

* Aunt too muſt be ſav'd. thi 

Jab. But how? If he dies, the Officers of Juſtice ein La 
Js nay, tis Death for all the Houſhold if Informatioi Dr 
be not giyen ſtrait. Upon the Wedding-day, two Coffin 
„Ae alwa e into che Bride Chamber, as a ex tie cha 


by 
S099 Ge 2 3 „1 Mould! have fell Appetite to fiſh w WE 


tv = 


7 


- Ceremony, 5 the Sig ht of em. or! 
Lab. Tube 6 15 the deplorable State of Matrimony in in 1 
Country. . N Hie. 7 3 21 Bot 


Wark for the: UenoLDERS 275 
Capt. If it were the Cuſtom all over the World, we 
young Fellows ſhould live deliciouſly ; Women would be 
25 plenty as Black bernes-3 we. might put forth our Hands 
and take them without Jointures, Sertlements, Pin- money, 
parſon, and ſo forth. * & Noe}, Ver et rt 
Lab. Hark! I hear . N 
nuſt in, and ſee the Event. 


Capt. Firſt promiſe me that if I comtrive f w to heap 


u hence, you'll conſent to go with me? b 

Jab. With all my Heart, there's my Hand upon it; we 
have ro Time for. Courtſhip ; TI wet n here again Win 
an Hour. 

Capt. Now if I can but bandſomly carty off thele Wo- 
men, their: Jewels, wall turn to beter WO 9 97 
baft- VOIR OO 71710 Raft N <7 * 44 : 


Euter Boarſwajn, and Se 0 34 1457 

Well, What Cheer, my Lads? I haye ſeen the Princes 
and obtain'd his Leave for every Thing I aſk' d. g 
1/: Call. Qheer!, why. Faith, Cape.) we fait dreary 


e the Wind; and I, want Wu 8 Content to make 


the richeſt, Port in che Univerſe. 7 ef 0k 00G 

Capte What de you mean ; eee 

1 Sail: What! why I can have a 25 Lady here, with 
es many Jewels about her as will ballaſt a Ship, if you'll 
but give me my Diſcharge ; z nay, I won't be ungrateful 
for it neither, you ſhall have all my Pay: What fay you, 
Maiter, will yon or me, — to heave | me _ 


on F ortune 2 ? 


Draught of Seawater. 35 1 


11 


ce EX! ASD. 


% Sal. Why, eier Fiete is oh f U AGING: 3 
Bob. Ha! r ſound, and * 122 r more than 


n 
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Fouts is, 


iſe! | Oh: my, Poor Aune? x 


— — 


n 


- 
\ * 
55 —— 


LOS, r n * LSE . 1 
- Lol — * — — wy — 
— 
- 77. 7 2 


— III 
.. ͤ ² m ⁵˙ v1... ꝗẽA ii -_ 
re r ti, 3 * * , l 

= — —_ — - je | y 2 _— 
*. - = Z 4 * 


276 4 Biexkasrarrin Bui or, 
Boat. Nay, doo don't ſind Fault with his Noſe, it i; 


- i Res the Bowſptit, and ) his Legs would ferve for à Main- 


maſt; I warrant the Jade underſtands Sailing, and ſo 
wiſely provides againſt Streſs of Weather, ha Ha. 
1/ Sail. Ifaith, ſhe's a tite Veſſel, and Fill man ker 2s 
titely, I warrant ye, -my my Lake: 30 UI ell VV ap 
Capt. Hay 2ba; harle „ Sirrah 3 there's ſach- Condi. 
-rions-entail' upo „this oman, you are ſo ſond of, that 
Will make 700. 125 Wiferſick, . the Sea did PER firſt 
Voyage. N Lusso LY; 
I Sail. Aye, ibs 0 Matrerifrodheny) Cagtaing you 
muſt not think to ſerve me as you de a Whale, fling out 
an empty Caſk till the Subſtance gets by. Look ye, Maſ. 
ter, to fetch upchalf her Wealth ra dive to the Bottom 
of the Sea, and venture being ſwallow'd Wen 'Nith 


would, I faith, Maſter. ile ss 181 233 61890 SU 
24 Sail. Wen faid, Mel; E'gad, of warrant! vo think 
Abe um Ambiil wow; i}? 1131 Mann bon 201 038! 


. 1/ Sail. Why, why not, if I have Money enough to 
bay it And I will be an Ambral too, for all you, and my 
Mader here, mall be my Rear Ambr all. 


Capi. Oh, your very humble Servant, Mr. Admiral— 


but ſuppoſe your Wife ſhould die, Nick ? | 
1% Sail. Better and better ſtill; her Gold, and precious 
ene won't die too; and E'/pad; I'll drink to her: good 
Voyage in a Bowl of Punch, clap K 
| bolt 8 Sail for merry England. 2 
Cupro Ha, ha, Do you know that the Lave of ths Ln 
N the living Huſband with the dead Wiſe. 


Sail. Ha! the Devil itdoesd if F 80 90 0 
I 277. Tis even ſo. £6 > BY { 1191 2. 12 od 1 er 2 
2 Dir: Ambral, I wiſk you wach Jer. N 

© mes 2 Fail. Alive! elne 4 "I G1 A 


124 Sail. What, is whe! Wind chop'd falk oY your Teeth 
Mel Ha, ha, ha! 2 
IA Sail. Ay, Faith, and blos lo hard; chat it ſhall Blow 
my Head off ere I make the Pei of Matrimony in this 
Alland. Buried with her? quotha ! E'gad, I always'thought 
the Wedlling- ſneet the Winding et of Pleaſure, after a 
Month ; but to have no Hopes be ond her; Zounds! I had 
rither fit in the Bilboes alt \ Days my Life. Pll aboard this 
Minutes) Boanfuin; my good Fortune ju 
pow, take her yourſel if 15 will. Boat, 


I* 1; , 


5 Boas The Devil take me if I do mii nth 


SE Capt. Itold you I ſhould take aff the Edge of nd” 


petite: Go, go, try and get the Ship off: 2 be aboard 
— Have yon got N 7019 vietiwe,, 
Boat. That we have, good Store ere! 
Capt. Well, well, be gone then. S TTR I Nin: 
/ Sail. Ay, with all my Heart gd if I get once abaard, 
PII ſtick as cloſe to the Ship: as Pitch to a Rope ; and ſinle 
with ber ctalkon: than come aſhore: again. Buried with a 
Wife! the Devil! [ Exeunt; Sailors. 
Capt. Let me conſider ; what Stratagem ſhall Tuſe to 
carry off the Women. N 28 If 811 37 Ai 1 ay 100 Hun 
161% 3 *00.J 5 4 Enter Ifabinda. II 13 Als 1 (39 11113 {15 
ub. There's, fad Hate with g. bet, Tl os 1 1 
don't: Laney amy. Unelz gonmterfeie g for f a _ his. 
Pulſe beats as regular as mine. zee d blos 
Capt. Ha l Say you ſo ? T den 1 have! it. Canty: me 
into the Houſe, where Til tell you the Plot. ta free you 


A 


ene n , ot VE Yu N 
Lab. I yon effect it you are 2 Deity. Come along with 
me; in this Confuliadd Ar 
Cate. Along ee e 1157 1609 40 aur, 


0 ft Us \ {14 


8. c E N 1 * fox 1511 e N 


NN 5 T8 


The Emir oo Dk with his Wife . 1 aid 


- Attendants: round about. 7 ables debe 2 aer Gal. 
lypots, &c. | in 101 lige Hol 
Lach. Oh: Diſtaaſtion!, Lookcomen 0 1 Love, 
my Huſband! Oh. you will break anne _ an 
go before you! Oh, b lirell 50 W 225 
Emir. The Stars forbid ! Oh, 9 v8 2 e 
Lady. Ah! Help ape up — 
Pub his Temples —— Apply the Hartſhorn to his Noſe 
Oh ſpeak and tell me how you do, my 1 
oh! Aan dur. 
Emir. Very bad Ob., oh! = 4 Jas N 
Lewy Are v0 very bad, Late What will became 
of mene s I begs die 5126 dirw banud Pk. 
Em. Very bad indeed, Wife lh. L Hall nö lite 
| this Day, I doubt. Dad 220G6tH, o 20 d 01275 3 1 10M 
Lady. Ah! What do 1. hear Pm — Powers, 


5125 eee urſe on theſe glitten. 


N. 
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ing Bawbles, whoſe bewirchin Luſtre cheats us of true 
Happineſs. (Tears off her Feels, A Fhirſt of Riches drew 
me from that Land where Widow-hood'is happy — to die 
within a loathſome Dungeon, unpitied and forlorn. 

Em. What does ſhe fay now'? —<- Prithee, my Dear, 


don't aMi& yourſelf ſo much You'll be fick, my Love 
© Lady; But you'll die, my Love Sick, guotha Good 
Heaven! Can I be well when you are dying 2 0 
Ei. Oh, you think of the Cuſtom of our Country, 
Wife';- you fear to be buried with me, that $ all. 5 
Taady. All does he call i. — THe, 
"Em. Now, if it had pleas'd Great Beabbibery" 25 thou 
ſhoulaft have goge | iſt, 1. wou VE accompanied thee 
with Pleaſure = - PUTS 
Lady. That's more Py I mall Us yo I'm ſure! [fate 
So ſhall T you, my Dear, as to any Buſineſs I have with 
Life; when thow'rt gone: but the Pain to fee thee die, to 
part with thee for ever, is the Shock that Nature feels 
bnt 'tis unkindly urg'd to think I fear the Cuſtom of "the 
Mand—for what Joy could J have when thou art gone Jan 
Em. I doubt ſlie Hes. But this is the only Way T could | 
ever find to keep her in Subjection; for as ſoon as I am well, 
whip! fhe's ſcamper'd, and I have no more Comfort of a 
Wife than I ſhould have in her Grave: If all Eagliß 7 
Wives are ſuch! Gadders, Heaven help their Hutbands 1 | 
la i = 
* How doſt thou 40 qe ? 
2 'I think I am a little better; I believe r could eat 
@ Neg of that Chicken within 
Lady. Fly ye Slaves, and fetch it inſtantly: Oh; 41; ye | 
Powers, that protect our Lives, I thank ye; J feet the 
Springs of Toy recruit; thy Words run thre? my Soul with 
ſack exulting Pleaſure, that tis all one Rapture — Oh, 
let me hold thee ever in my Arms — Oh! that fingle a 
Word, Better has more Harmony in it than the Muſie 
of the Spheres Thus let me kiſs it from thy Lips, tis 
_ the richeſt Cordial Nature could produce to raiſe my ſink- 
ing Hopes. ¶ Enbraces and kiffes him in an Extaſy. We Ie 
8 vou, Slaves, why do' you ſtay ſo long. | 


\ WE | E 4a i 1 


Enter See 1 


En. Ah, nel "0 of mine does der beunbert 1 
ore 
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Love to me, fear If our Law. did nat bury the Liv - 
ing with the Dead, here would be no Joy for my Bacgverys 

Lady. Come, my Dear, ſhall I cut it for these 1 
Em. No, III — trouble thee. ¶ He ebe ares 
Tis very good: Won't you eat à Bit of it, Deary/? ? 
Lady. No, thou ſhalt eat it all He, feeds heartily: 75 
Ah, it I had him in Old Zag/and, I ſhould: wiſh it were his 
laſ.— Oh, the vaſt Difference between a Widow's Weell 
and a Winding-Sheet, between the civil, Ceremonies. of 
ſhedding Tears at the Grave, and the barbarous N 
of making one's Bed b e | 
En. tow. pleasd ſhe. 82 > wou'd the be in this good 
Humour, always— 
Lady. Much. good may do! you, my Dear. [Kiſſes bn: 
Em. I thank you, my Love Ab, you little 
bow warm your Buſſes are ( Riſes, from the Table), 
they infuſe new Life into me; and methinks I feel H 
pop into my Heart, like a Pop- gun Another Kiſs, my 
Deareſt . Hist. ber) So, 10, thou haſt done it, thou 
haſt done it, thou dear Rogue Go, what do you ſtare 
at? be gone and leave N Lady and I alone 
I tbe Servants, 
Lads. — you S alas, are you fit to be leſt 
alone leave a dying Man alone Let them ſtir if they 
dare I ſnall take better Care of you than that comes 
to, my Dear. 20 
Em. Piſh, Piſh, I tell thee I am out of Danger. * 
Lady. I with thou wert | 7 
Em. Indeed I am, and thou walt find it ſo; #3 Fly 
prithee let them go —— II inling ai ber. 
Laay. Alas, Ifear you are light: headed, my Dear; 3 Aye, 
your Pulſe is upon the Galop; you are in a raging Fever 
— Oh, woe is me! Oh, oh, oh! Away, ſome of e, 
and fetch a Doctor. 
Em. Pſha, pſha; 1 tell thee thou art mie 5 Lama 
no Fever but what proceeds from thy pretty pouting Lips,> 
and thou art the beſt Phyſician, let me kiſs. pan: "RUNS 
ye, ye, ye, ye, dear ſoft Charmer, ye, JE, 260k; a0 
Lady. Are you ſure you are well; 
Fong Very ſure on * _y Dear — Come, let u as take 1 2 
* together. 
E You know I can " deep i in the. Day-tims; beſides, 
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2% A BrekenoTatrs — ing Ip or, 
you ought to return your Prophet nan for >, ons n 


ver 
2 Oh, chat Tir do Ta t\briow. 

Lady.” 0-morrow?'. A Man of your 8 ooghe to bs 
alta dio + 855 a e of that Kind till To-morrow. 
Ss 1 Di. Wes Occaſion one may 
N Ta. ee What Occaſions haye People of your 
j | Age or Li fe, but td p pray ——. ' „ 

- Em. Have Women in your War no other Buſinel 
for their Huſbands, my Dear? 


f | Lady. No - - 
Em: | th 12 That was the "Reaſon, you. kf i 1 


1 doubt 1 : " 

1 Zach. Ah! 861d I had never left i: 

4 Em. But come, come, you Jett but with fo 255 
fetch your Lady s Night gown I love. to ſee her in ber 
6 i ight-gown Ah, thoſe roguiſh Eyes Another Kid 
F — 

ö | ys 'You love. to ſee me in my. Night gown, 1 think 
1 ſhan't conſult your Fancy mach —— Prithee no more 
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Slesping; your Breath's ready to ſtrike one, down... and 
7 25K as rough as a Hed edge-hog. 1 "a 
my, Veil, W Viſit to make. ger! 44k 45 
Lucy. Ves, Madam. 5 ** xik 
. So, ſhe's no Changeling, Find ;/ ever Man had 
fack a Wie, certainly I muſt always be ſick, or ſhe'll 
always be out of Humour. (Abd. wy Sure you'll not leave 
me, Wife. | 
Lady. Indeed but Iſhall, II oſband. _ Ke 
Lucy. Here's the Vell, Madam. 5 7% uts it en. 
Fa Well, go then, I won't , hinder, YOu — Lade, 
give me my *hat; Tit e go ſee the Grand Emir, and pant 
away the Time a little dll. your Lady 5 Return. FEST! 
Lady. Well, now I like your Humour. You thou A al. 
ways et your Wife go, a and where the pleaſes. 
- Bin That E re lolve-for, the fut re-—— Hat. what Wl; 
2 es Be . tick. "the Sudden; Ab, oh Y 
2 xd m I hall dig this Moment: 
: a. Ha n PV that, lie "ay 15 [throws of her I. 2 1 
Oh GEE me? here, "here, here, here, take a little of 
. AY, Lord. e e 4 e Tis 


910 : a 


Work 0 the el + 28h». 
and I muſt die at laſt. ( Aide.) — Away, d call 
Phyſicians: Haſte, Hy,. oh, ue 257 h! oh N 80 

Em. No, no, 'twill off a ag tis only a Fit- 4 
Kindneſs 1 hy beſt. Cord. 10 to reſt e a bttle. 1 
Tay. ithdraw, all of JV, an ing parate 8 95 f 
bs watch by thee. Heayen { (end 2 75 a comin 
27 =. 
Ne Deſpair, Wich 2 Sway, Rats. > Theſe: ir Þ = 2 


and no kind Glimpſe c of. Safety. offers 15 Relie 75575 47 


RE, mf 


Fl 21 . E mom . 
Enter Iba. ch kt teig "4h 


1. Oh Aunt, the Captain, is withgut, and ha 
to deliver ds from this Pre! if you IT ed 

Lady. Bring him i in; I 8B. Uae — — III. tel | 
it is A a Poste | 


om mw 290 #51 wor ams 109 uh 2 


a Due, Captain and abi the Lady. 1 mo IST 7 


725 Here he v. 4 
Capt. Do you this, and PI be ready to uin l it. TTY 
Lay Pll Lede. Oh F ortune, be this once 
tious, and III ſubmit my Future Life, without het aft _.. 
complaint. Ak! 12 my Head turns Tong? | Oh, 18 3 
die ! 8 
Jab. Ah Help! Help | Where are you? My Aung 
dealt. Help! Help! Ide Emir riles,. runs, 
| . catches hold of 2 Wie... 
Bm: Tm Tide g Kuck 0b oh, oh, oh ” 
derv. Ha! Dead] Nay then, where are "the Cofins ? 755 
rennt Servants. 2 8 
Em? "OB; woe is me! Spe K to me, my EN ſpe ale 
to me; "ſpeak: Wome. $a 
Jab. As I ſuſpected: See bog nimble be i 18 at the A 


prehenfion of due buried with her. in What hall 1% 12 


ſhe's breathleſs 
Emir. Oh, o ob! . <, Roars out: i Vygone; 


ever 1 
Lab. Ry, it ts you have been ihe” Caule," "oh „ Welches 
Man! Pro het, thou: art juſt. e = 
Ear, Weed thatea.” 1 00 T'did' but 7 yo 

ſeit Oh Alla, hntels ) 5 my Degeit, 5 give me 
back her Life, and let her cuckold me with every 
we meets; let ner be the verlelk Wife chat ever : 
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bred, I never will be jealons more! oh, oh! 7Cers up Er 
runs to her, and feels her Pulle, then rubs her T emples, w 
prays again—— Is there any Hopes, Niece ? © © 

Lab. No, none. Oh diftraſting Thought! This come; 
of your frighting her ſo. 

En. Oh forgive me, Niece, for 1 truly repent; Alas 
I did it only to keep her in Subfection. h fetch che Cor- 
dial which I, Uke a falfe Wretch, had no Occaſion for 
Oh! I do believe fhe lord me now! On Niece, try, try, 
to pour ſome down her Throat; for I tremble ſo, 1 can. 
not guide it to her Lips. 

Hab. Alas! her Teeth are r: She's gone! forth ever | he 

Emir. Then Pm your: oe! ID out AT” into 'T ears, 
Oh, oh, oh! +» 


Sh Servants a5 fave Cores ; Agizons 1 05 
Lab. Oh killing Sight! { kneels) Thon glorious Sim al. 
ſiſt us now and we are happy. [Aſa 


Emir, Ay do, do pray for uy Unele, Chile: 3. 
1 oh! 


Ear N » D372 - Iu 125 
Dnir. (Turns and fees the br Coffs. JC oh, oh; 0 dere 
I married! Where 11 1 hide myſelf, Oh, oh, chf 
” [Rint of 
Serv. Stop him, top him. IExeunt Servants. 
Lab. Call the Officers of Taltice firait; "we. 112 be cruel 
. So, he's gone, Captain, come forth. 


eee 2971 

Lady. I'm almoſt choak'd with holdflic my end 0 
long; what's to be done now? Pray Heaven we proſper! 

Capt. I warrant you, Madam, come, come, be quick, 
you muſt aboard this Minute. Have you any Thing you 
would take with you? 

Lab. I have pack'd up all your Jewels, and every Thing 
of Value, here, Madam: Mercy on me, how T tremble * 
| Lady. And Pm ready to fink with Fear: If we are 
taken we are undone, and you loſe your „ 

Capt. N othing like a good ky Mina Come, let s not 
nd e and loſe che lucky inute. | 


yrs PE ah 


FRI 
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Lady. Fouad theſe curſt Laws, oh let me ſcape with . 
Jab. And make me any Creature but a Wife..-* 
Capt. Your Wealth at any: Time Kaan the Strife: 


| - Lean 
8 E E N * UI. _ | 


4 Csgactn 2 83 the 05 et bib ] 

Lady. Nay, don't UNE to e mes Ws did you! not 
promiſe to ſtaꝝ here? 

V Sail. But will you n not to die before me 
then? Anſwer me that: Adſbud, who. do you: think to 
W i 

What To you afraid to die With Ber you Jbve? 


Sal Live! - Zounds! does any body love a Woman 


well enough to die with her? 0854 
Lap. Ves, certainly; with their Wives. 


. Sail. That's a Miſtake, d'ye ſee ; for of all the Wo: | 


men in the World we care the leaft for our Wives, in my 


Country. 
Lach. That's fange. Why, I ſhould rejoice 00 dhe with 


you, pretty Engiiſman. 

, 1/7 Sail. Aye, one Way, perhaps, pretty Devil! But to 
be pub wich yon, ; defire to die no War with you at alf; 

an 


10 1 Hear Off.. Lung. 
Lach. Stay. une Gold and Jewels tempt you ? | 
| [Shows Gold and nds 
1/ Harl. No. 


Lady. Whatare LEY Eng F omen made o-? _ wy 


1/7 Sail. Fleſh and Blood, Child: If I can find one ok 


Iron and Steel, Pll recommend him to vou. 

Lady. Iron and Steel! What kind of Men are chey? 

1/ Fail. Oh, Things that are ſb well acquainted with 
the Earth, that they'll lie twenty Years in it and take no 
Hurt: Now for my. Part, I have as much Antipathy to 
freſh Mould as freſh Water; and had rather eat Sea-Pulket 
than a green Sod; and the Wind will as ſoon blow North 
and by South, as I be preyail'd upon to turn in with you. 


Lady. Faint-hearted Wretch ! ＋ ake me with you, Wen, 


to your WW orld. 

1% Seil. Look ye, boi baye nothing 1 to. 0 with 75 at 
all; and there's your Anſwer ; and if you. offer to ſtoꝑ me, 
I hall make uſe of * Cat of Nine Fails, in troth EF _ 

Zounds! 
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it. Come, bear me hence, and I will load | the 
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Zounds! I never had ſa. h an : Averſion for a Woman in my 
Life. 4 d £9itut : Exit Sailor, 
' Lady. Site- this: is [ina Ses Monſter, it cannot Na 45 
Man, and Proof againſt Gold and Jewels, ; 
+ The Exrepear's God: is Gold, we Indies fay, 
Then date they fly from that to which they pray : ba po? 
ben neee io 290 Nati ts, . 7 fn 4 
To th? ſhiving Ore thou doſt for Mercy Toe, | ED 25 wy 
A= FI 've been deaf to me, may "thar be deaf to yon. 


. 


F 373 41% yay 15 Ce pp dit. 
Due fend Sallb: 1 10 0 
* Ha! 415 Woman here that hols mould have 
had ; a faint-hearted Dog! Now have Ia Mind to ae 
Wha and carry off her Jewels. 
t 


5 | here === another 11 the puny Knaves? 
"26 Sail. Hal the Boſor's Wille! r nay then J mult be 


EST 


Lady. W 
qt career | Ot 14 Whifth avithin. 


8825 3 d yet I cant find i in my Heart bn 1 her, at 


Whiſtle agein, 
Addheart, I ſhall be left aſhoar 5 I OL wh 
ELLady. You look diſorder'd, Sir; are you in Love 3 
%% Sarl. With your rare gliſt ning Stones Tam; IP 1 
our damn'd Faſhion did not heave the livi Huſb. nd'o're 
with the dead Wife, 1 did not care 11 1 I yas 
in Iove with you. LY 
Then take me while we entry the 157 en fox 
indeed L don't like this Cuſtom amongſt-us, but muſt obey 


Wealth enough to buy thy Country 
[hi 24% * hatha n 
24 Gail. Ha! I have no Time to think; come alon 


wen z PU venture co re ur a Hammocke with 9 5 


once. Baan und 1 
Blow gently, le, Neptune? $ "Fw confound, 

. And ſet us ſafely upon Brizz Ground, 
Where we mh rh . and ing | all the whole Works 2 
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17 2 46H a0 
he Emir ae indy Officers, arb See bringing in 
TLaaves of: Bread and Boitles of Water.” 


. Whan, + Aa OR 7 Caſper,” h N at ** 


; * 4 
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Laws! when even our Kings are ſubject to 'em. For 

Shame, Emir, bear Veurſelf like a Man e, open 
the Coffin, and put in the Loaves and Water. 

Enir. Ah, 1 tall chaje dat mall Stomach-to eat. Ta. 
Confound our Pm inform'd chat no Part ef the 
World is curſt wit 1 but only us, the reſt lie as Tong as 
they can: To be 5 nr ck cursed Cuſtom Þ Oh, 
oh, oh! In perfect Health too !;Oh;>oh--oh #119 */ 

Of: In Health ! nay my. Lord, that you are not; every 
body expected your Death. this Marking ; the Fright of 
which, I ſuppoſe, has caus d our Lady's: Pm ſure every 
body thai at you vert: ill, 87 12000 5518 fl T1O1I6T 8 +» 
Enir. Ye, and may be every body: chought we w. 
160% to. My 1255 HT, body was miſtaken, - 

wie have no Time for Talkin * It "fs not 
in 955 nk 10 prevent your Fate. Here, lift him into 
the Coffin. Where are your Cords to let che Coffins 
down the Mountain? _ [They feize bir, 

Emir. I wall, not go down the Mountain: 
able Rogues ee e them. . I hop TEE 
will die T'o-morrow———Hold, hold, let me 
firſt ;; ſhe; died ſuc denly, and may — EG ag. | 

Of Piſh!! Piſh!, This is: Trifling, in with him, I ſay; 

Emir. I tell you my Wife was an Enghfo Wife, 
troubled with Vapours, as all that Country Wives are; 
the us'd to die and come to Life again ten Times in an Hour, 
therefore I will ſee her, [Struggling t0:reach at lur r. 
mo 0) Shall he ſee. her, Brathend 03 4guons 4412 

I No, no, N in A 1 

Ae Dogs, I Will. C Geti hold an t, and pulli of the 
Lid.) By Alla, Sun, Moon and Stars, here's no body ! 
Huzza, here's no body, ſhe's alive. [Jumps and dances about, 

Op. Alive“ gan her out then. 

Emir. Nay, do Jon bring ber — ani you val c, os 
ſhall never bring me in. gan bas Aub II W 9190) 

. My Lord, I hall make you bring her nut; you 
have buried her in your Garden, 1 ſuppoſe ; but that ſhawe 
ſerve: Produce her living, or Ill inſtantly proceed to t the 
Ceremony of Burial with you Mhere is her l 

Emir. Sir, I told you before the Was an Engliſs Wife, 
and I believe few Huſbands)know wkete to find then. 

Of. This ſhan't ſerve: Where's Mrs. {/abinda, your 
Niece? Emir. 
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286 A BickeesTarr's Baryings, &c. 
Emir, With her Aunt, for ought 1 Know. 


ta Enter a 8 
Serv, Oh. my Lord, the Ship that was caſh ah yeſter- 
„is gone off, and with it your Lady, Niece and Maid, 
with all your Jewels. 
Emir, With all my Soul ; and there's ſomething for th 
News; a boon Voyage, 2515 a merry Gale to them, a 15 
it is the moſt comfortable Loſs that ever Man had. 
O. Why, what a Misfortune's this ? Here? s our Fees 
loſt, LAbd. 
_ And if ever you catch me marrying again, III 
517 by leave to uſe your Cords. De s! get out of my 
go; troop, Vermin, £01 . down” the Moun- 
Tho now—Here, kick the Coffins ater them, with their 
Loaves and Water; for there ſhall never be more Occaſion 
for em in this Houſe, I promiſe you Come, where 
are my Servants? Here, let me have Mufick and Dan, 


ing, to cheer my W 


The Laws of Wedlock all Men think ſeyere; * 
But 'tis Damnation ſure to marry * . 
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At the THEATRE-RoyY 


PROLOGUE. Witten by Mr. Boy, 


5 Been by Mr. WILL & 


0 UR Wi ts of late, grown nts Tal e ie, 
Change, like the various Seaſons of the Skies, 
They, _ dull Winter, ſullen and ſevere 15 
And cloudy, as its ploomie/t Days appear 
Fawn ver their Deſet, fal forth ſome Tragic-Scene, 
Then treat the Town with Produtts of their Spleen. 
Our Author takes a different Way to pleaſe ; 
Heals injur d Love, and cures its Jealouſies. 
Ta tender Virgins, and neglected Wives, 
For You, She all ber Akri ick contrives. 
You can't deny her Your Protection ſurely, 
She hides your Slips, and brings you off —/o purely ! 
Bold in her Sex's Cauſe, She always rouzes 
*Gainft their worſt Foes, falſe Ls. and dull _ 
But, O!“ ye Critics! . Comic-Bards are few, | 
Aud aue ur no Wit beneath the Sun, that's New: 
Aſt not, in ſuch a General Deatth, much Wit, 
Tf fhe your Tafte in Plot, and Humor hit : 
Plot, Humor, Buſineſs, form the Comic Feaf,, 
Wit's but a higher-reliſh'd Sauce, at beft ; 
And where too much, /ike Spice, defiroys the Taſte. 
Don Sparks in Red, foe knows, will all befriend her; 
Nay, Faith, you're bound in Honour to defend her. 
"AY in her Plays, ber choice Favours are; 
She never fails to rajſe her Men of War. 
*T7s ſeldom known, you Brothers of the Blade, 
Let Women make Advances un-repaid. 
You Chiefs in War, who Monarchs can nee, 
Yet aun he. Ladies Victors over an 
A fongle- Helen, once diwinely Tas, © © 


Summon d a Croud of Heroes to the War : 

And brighter Helens raiſe your C eurage—There. 
Zou, avhile our Author pleads in Beauty Cauſe. 
Join on her Side, and Arm in her Applauſe : 

Be Heroes in a Woman's Canſe to Day, 
And as you Love the Sex, Defend the Play. 


EPI. 


eee EEE ͤwV˙d̃ — — — — N 


x P43 A 0 'G-. VM 
1 Ee 340 4 
Written by Dr. Swirl, 1723. 8 


Sf 


Spoken. by Mrs. Ole! ELD. 


EOF, a xx 30 J 
CINCE Plotting ; 10 13+ Buſineſs Fr Age, —.— 


Our Bard has paid it off zpon the Stage. * N 
And ſftronply labour d in theſe Scenes, t#fhrw Ye, é‚Z 
Ha WOMAN can in AR TI ICE dnf-Ao Ye.” . k 
You bungle ſadly, and are always caught © „ ne 


Ire half your Work is to Perfeckion brought . 

Did our Taaun- Nies their Scbemer no Bette 2% z 4M * 
V/hat monſtrous Plots vor Braut our ev'ry Dey ph. C K 
Ladies, I hope, Je ated to your» Mind, ; W K 


Aud. ferv'd my Jealous Monſter in his Kind. | » + 8% 


o play the Prieſt, and fleal a Wives Confe 9 * W 233 
What Man can make amends for fuch Tranſgreffion 9 4 $1 by 
She'd all our 1125 Huſbands Fri ve their Wives, N. . 
Namen æuo¹ lend moe tomfortable Lives. © - * * 
For of all Slavery, tis 1205 ] Condition, © — . 
Jo live beneath a Marriage Inquiſition. 4 Ja W ** r R 
What think you of aur Hogan-Mogan Belle? Be a * 
Didn't ſbe wal the Trickfter nitely well? © 2 811 251 
The Whipfter thought, Forſooth ? x ſmart and clever, ago 
To bell the young Vrow ap, and then ie laue ben. * 
But on the Younker a Dutch Trick ſbe palms ; 5 


Poiſon for Polſon gives, and Qualms for Qualms. A f 
What Rake among you, "but, in his Condition,” „ 
Mou'd even think a Wife a go Phyſicians? 22 * 
Did this Dutch Law our roving Gentry bind, 3 


tw charming aul d it be for Moman-Hind? 3 
Then ev ry Nymph aubo has wouch/af*d the 2 APW > 
Might tye her Lower up to good Behaviour 
And after ſhe has put him to the Teſt, © 555 
Web take, or leave him, as ſhe ik'd bel. gn wt, 
Lou, wuho afe nos'd, let me adviſe; beware, ee th. 
Give ver your Jealous Nrale, and truft be Fair: 
Fer, look ye, you may Fant, and play the Den; 121 hs. . 72 
There's neught but Patience cures the Marriage- Evil. n 
The Thing is plain, and Inſtances are commun: 
A os zs half a Match a" any WOMAN. 
N Dramatis 
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8 Diamatis Perſons, 


NM E N. 
Sir Philip Moneylowe, F ather to Ollbia, 


A Man whoſe Morals are only ſubſervient Mr. Mil. 


to his Intereſ .. 
Sir John Freeman, Heir to 4000). per 


e but diſinherited. In Love with Mr. Wil, 


Oliwsia. — — — —— — — = 2 | 
Ned Freeman, his Younger 8 3 
poſſeis'd of the Eſtate. 5 5 . Mr. 2 
Fainwell, an Enſign under the Name 
of Feffery ; in Diſguiſe, Footman to the > Mir. V. Wilks, 
Widow Heedle/s. = oat nl . 
Mr. Vatchit, A Country-Gentleman, 15 Grifin. 


very jealous of his Wife. - - 


Tally, One belonging to a l 
Bank ; an humble Servant to Widow ( +; 
Hecdleſs, under the Character of Lord 
Pharoah-Bank. . = = a LOSSES: af Ping 
| Demur, a Doctor of the Civil Laws -.:* 


| WO M E N. | 
"Olin: Daughter of Sir Philip Hears jo Hor fo 


love. In love with Sir John Freeman, 
Louiſa, a Dutch Lady, dart con- 
tracted to Ned Freeman. Me 8. Younger 
Mrs. Watchi:, Wife to Mr. Watchit« - Mrs. Oltfield. 
Widow Heedle/s, worth 20,0007. a-! 
feed, vain, and an Admirer of Quality, ( 
and reſolved never to _ beneath. a 8 Tee 
Lord. —— | 
Lucy, Servant to Mrs, Waichit. | 
Flora, Servant to Louiſa. [4 
Judith, Servant to Mrs. Haug 5. 


Conltable, Watch, ad other Attendants. 


TH! 


tir 
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w e bergngrrras bessnGe . asu 


8 C Tx 1. 4a. © N E I. 
t. James's PARK. 


„iter F aud in a Livery, meeting Sir John Freeman 
BE FL Mourning. | 


Fain. Way ae A! Freeman in Black? Dear Jai how 
2 FE muſt I diſtinguiſh the??? 
Sir John. Dear Jack ! How 
came you and I ſo well ace, 

q B Fellow! | 
Fain. 0! — that's too long a Story at preſent. 
Sir John. What the Devil is this ee 7s for, 
Fainabell. 
Fain. Love! Almighty Love! Copying of the God's, 
you know. 
Sir John. What Game are you in purſuit of? 
Fain. The old ſtanding Diſh, a WIr EI There's no 
Hopes of War, no Riſing in View! and Saballeru's Pay 
'W vill make a Man rub but ſlowly thro' the World. I have 
got Leave of my Colonel to be abſent from my Poſt for 
Two Months, in which Time, I intend to make my For- 
tune, You know the Widow Heealefs / | 
Sir John. Very well! Ha! — is not that her Livery ? 
Fain. Ves, Faith, { march in the Number of her Re- 
FRO 
ir John. To what End ? 
4 dir. That's uncertain. If you kak the Widow, you 
are no Stranger to her Taſte in Servants. | 
Sir Jahn. I know the keeps none but awkward Country 
Lone. 
Fan. Ay! and 1 is a W 7 in Ber Family, and 
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takes as much Pains to poliſh her Train, as they do o 


break their young Colts. Now, you muſt know [ paſs | 
with her for as arrant a Ru/tick, as ever weilded Cudgel 
at a Country Wake, or tumbled Girl upon a Hay mow. 
Sir Job. But wherein can this advance your Deſign? 

_ Fain. Why, you muſt know, I make Love to her. 
Sir John. Make Love to her! what, under the Charac. 
ter-of a Faotman 2... -.. -:; . W 
* Fain. No, no, under the Character of a Gentleman of | 
Fifteen hundred Pounds a Year in Glouceſterſpire, of which | 
Country I pretend to be; for having quarter'd heretofore | 


in that Shire, I counterfeit the Dialect very well. 


Sir John. But what Service can this be to you? | | 
Fain, Why, I Write to her as from Mr. #/rthy; my 


Man brings the Letters; and I deliver them as Feffrey, | 


her Footman ; and when I find her in Humour, I intend | 
to give her my Picture, in ſo ſimple a manner, that ſue 
ſhall take it all for Goſpel. i | f 

Sir John. But what ſignifies the Copy? How will you | 
introduce the Original? 150 The 


* 


Fain. That has been done already. I have made her | 


| ſeveral Viſits. My Man is now gone to her with a Letter. 


Sir John. But ſuppoſe ſhe ſhould inquire after this Mr. 


 Wiarthy? It is an eaſy Matter to know all the Gentlemen | 
in Glouceſterſhire, and what Eſtates they are poſſeſs'd of too. | 


Fain. She can't trap me there, it ſhe does: For, be- 
tween you and I, there is ſuch a Perſon as Mr. W#arthy, } 
Maſter of the very Eſtate I mention, who has given me 
Leave to take his Name. — But I have diſcover'd. ſince I | 
have been in her Houſe, that an /-; Baron is my Rival. 
Sir John. Then you are undone; for I am told, ſhe de- 
clares againſt Matrimony without a Title. But Who is he? 
Fain. My Lord Pharoah-Bank, I think they call him, 
of the County of Tipperary. | | | 

Sir John. I don't remember ever to have heard of any | 
ſuch Nobleman. FVV 
Fain. Recommended, they ſay, by Sir Philip Maneylove. 
Sir John. For which he is to have a valuable Conſider- 
ation; for Jam fure, he does nothing out of. Honour or 


Honeſty. I wiſh thee Succeſs with all my Heart. 


.. Fain, I thank you, Freeman; but prithee, who are you 
1 | 1 in 


ARF IS 293 


in Meg . ? Is che old Kyightt at Reſt Six F. oot deep ? 
ha, Jack? 

hi Folm, He has been dead to me theſe Seven Years ; 
but is now fo to all the World, Fainavell. 

Fain. Sir Jobn l 1 sive thee Joy of Four thoaſand 
Pounds per annum. [Embracing him. 

Sir Jahn. J hope you'll give me the Eſtate too, Fain-. 
well ; for, J aſſure you, I have not one Foot of Land by 
the Death of my F ather. 


Enter gam. 


Fain. He did not diſinherit thee, ſure. 

Sir John, Neither better nor worſe. 

Sam. I ever thought my old Maſter would aye hard, 
and take the Left-hand Road. 

Sir John. Ha! what is Sam with you fill? 

Sam. Lou know, Sir, I always flick as cloſe to my 
Maſters, as their Breeches. +: 

Sir Jen. Ay! whillt there is any Money i in them; 
but, 1 remember, you left me ſor fear of ſtarving, ; 

Sam. Starving, Oh, no, no Not flarving, Sir; teo', 
Imuſt confeſs, my Waiſt- band was Three Inches too wide 
for me. 

Fain. You ſaucy Raſcal ! ha, 393 Well, did you deti- 
ver my Letter? 

Sam. Ves, I did, Sir; and into ane Widow's own 
Hands; and, truly, by what I can find, Sir, you have 
nothing to hope for, if I have any Judgment. 

Fain. Why! What have you diſcov erde ? 

Sam, Why, I obſerv'd when fhe read your Epiſtle, 
he ſmil'd ſcornfully, thus toſs'd your Letter upon her 
Toylet 3 3 turn'd upon her Heel; tipp'd her Maid a Box 
o' the Ear for grinning, and bid me tell you, it required 
no Anſwer, | 

Sir Jahn. Cold Comfort! 

Fain. Not a jot the leſs, for giving herſelf that Air. 
Put is it poſſible, that pure Party-Rage could make thy 
Father ſo unkind, Sir Jahn? 

Sir John. Add to that ſome little Wildneſſes. But the 


main thing that did my Buſineſs, was this ; When I found 


nothing wou'd open his Purſe-ftrings, I pretended to em- 


N 3 Sam. 


brace his Principles. 


1 ARTIFICE. 

Sam. I remember that Time, Sir : We Iivea' in Clover | 
then! Many a delicious Morſel of Fleſh have I ſery'd up, 
and ſupp'd Tuxurioufly out of your Leavings, Sir. 

Sir Fehn. But, as the Devil wou'd have it, one Day, in þ 

my. Cups, I chanced to ſtumble into a Non-juring-Meet. | 
ing, with half a Dozen honeſt Officers at my Back, drove : 
out the Congregation, ty'd the Parſon Neck and Heels, 

lock'd the Door, and took the Key in my Pocket. f 

Fain. Good! And what became of Old Sedition ? : 

Sir John. Some of his Flock returning to Evening Pray. 
er, broke open the Door, and freed him from Durance; 2 
an rv which Number was my natural Father. 

al. Rather Unnatural ! That was very unlucky, Sir MF * 
765 
: Sir John. Ay; for that Action not tony loſt me [3:3 t 
ternal Bleſſing, but a paternal Eſtate. 
Fain. Which would have afforded thee many Bleſlin ings, [ 
iq | Wine and Women, Sir John, the only Bleſſings in this t 
i World! So your Nenner Brother Ned has the Eſtate, ] 
0 ſuppoſe. bf} 
| Sir John. Every Acre! my Fortune is rant into | . 
| Tech. a narrow Circumference, I can So Ts it with m 0 
| thumb. Only a ſingle Shilling. ts 
| Fain. Damn'd Barbarity ! 'S Death! were he my Bro- F 
| ther, I'd cut his Throat. 

Sam. There's the Inſide of a Soldier for you! [ fd: 

Sir John. So ſay Paffion and Neceflity ; but Conſcience b 
and Humanity offer to my cooler Thoughts a brown Mul- 
quet rather. I confeſs, I long to exert the elder Brother, 
and beat him a little; in order to which, T have done all 

I could to provoke him to give me Occaſion ; but he 2. 
. voids me as carefully as if he durſt not fight, though | 
know he's no Coward. 

Fain. Well! Heaven be prais'd, I am not afraid of be. 
ing diſinherited. I wear my Fortune with my Red- Coat; 

? ang whilſt there is one Miſchief making Prieſt 1 in the W. orld, 5 
Soldiers will never want Bread. 

Sam. Ay, the Prjefts have ever been faft Friends to the 7 

Soldiers. Nothing like a Pulpit Drum. — But i it ruins the 
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| Surgeons anni 8 

1 Sir Fohn. A y.! how ſo? | 8 
| Sam. Why, where's the Occaſion for their retailing 
i Lancet, 
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Lancet, when the other lets the Ni ation Blood by Whole- 
fale ?. "CENT x 

Fain. My Raſcal has 2 Kind of ee after Wir, 
ka, ha. No more of your Impertinence. 

Sam. Im pertinence ! ' theſe Gentlemen will allow no body | 
to lay A good Thing but themſelbe.. Zbl. 
Sir John. Ha! 7 my Brother coming this Way. 
How ſtately the Rogue Walks, with three F ootmen' At his 


to pick up a Wench for thee. 
| Jam. Oh, for that, Sir! with your Leave, he? may als 
ways command his humble Servant. 

F:in. He ſtruts like an elder” Brother. He wants no- 


thing but your Title, Sir Ju. 


Sir John. I wiſh I could transfer it!; for it is 4 no 


Uſe to me. Honour's a Commodity not vendable among 
| the Merchants; there is no Draw-back upon't, 
Fain, That's a Miſtake, Sir John; J have known a 
Stateſman pawn his Honour as often as Merchants enter 
the ſame Commodity for Exportation; and like them, 
draw it back ſo clever! Y, that thoſe who gie him Credir 
Ph, 't, never perceiv'd it *till the Great Man Was out of 
offi. 3-25 | 
Sir John, Honour's a ſale Cheat. 
Fain. It may paſs at Court, or the Goon. Porters; 
but no Citizen will lend a Shilling upon it. 


Enter Ned Freeman. 


Ned. 1 92 Your Servant. If this young - Fellow | 


had not been in a Livery, I ſhould have ſworn i it had been 
Enſign Fainwell! 

Fain. The very Nuinetical Perſon' you mention, is as 
you ice, at your Service, Mr. Freeman. I believe you are 


which another Time ſhall be) yours. In the mean while, 
I muſt intreat, that wherever you ſee me, you know me 
for nothing) above my preſent Appearance. 88 mY 
Ned. Whatever Deſign, you may have in View, it ſhall 
never miſcarry through any Fault of mine. —Well! how 
co Matters in the North, Captain? 
Sir r Jain, Your, Party perform'd no Woneers there. 
N 4 Ned. 


Heels... EY OY 
Fain. Whilſt thou haſt not fs much as one Scoundrel : 
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ſurpriz'd at the Figure I make; but there are Reaſons, 
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Ned. Nay, if you are entring upon Party Matters, 
: good by-Yye ; You know I 8 decline Politics i in your 
e 

Sir John. Tis the gien of an ill Cauſe. | 

Ned. Then Diſputes won't mend it. Here bil 
Colour would you adviſe me to for a Wedding Suit ? 

Fain. What; juſt upon the Brink of Matrimony ? Is it 
with the Davch Lady you wrote ſuch Panegyrics on, when 
you was in Holland ? | | 

Ned. What, the old Burgo maſter's Daughter of = 
Jen P No, no! that Affair's ended long ſince. She was a 

good-natured fond Fool, and, to fay Truth, I did love 
her ; but the old Carl her Father, did not like a younger 
Brother for a Son-in-Law then, and I'm a better Friend to 
my Country, than to take a Dutch Wife now, I did him 
one Piece of Service; I left ſome Engliß Blood in his Fa- 
mily. I met a Gentleman at Part, who told me, ſhe | 
was brought to Bed of a fine Boy. 

Sir John. If I miſtake not, you made that Lady a | Pro- | 
miſe of Marriage, Brother. 

Ned. Cou'd I do leſs for a Maidenhead ? 

Fain. It is the Cuſtom in Holland, after ſuch a Promiſe 
the Girl never ſcruples to go to Bed, and thinks herſelf 
as much your Wife, as if the Parſon had ſaid Grace; and 
if ever you are found in that Country, their Laws will 
oblige you to perform Articles. 

Ned. Ay, if they catch me in the Corn, let *em put me 
in the Pound. 

Sir John. Whatever you think of ſuch Proceedings, I 
aſſure you, I ſhould have very little Confidence in that 
Man who forfeited his Faith and Honour to a Woman. 

Ned. Preſerve your Opinion, Brother; the Ladies will 
like you never the better for't. Every Female has Vani- 

ty enough to believe her Charms ſufficient to ſecure what 
another loR. 

Fain. But who is the Ohjett of your preſent Paſſion ? 

Sir Job. Pray Heaven, it proves not where I gueſs! I aſſde. 

Faiz, Who is the Beauty that inſlaves you now? 

Ned. Nay, I'm not fo prodigigully inflay'd as you ima- 
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95 John. What! and juſt a going to be married. 


Sam. Mr, Freeman ſpeaks like an experienc d T raved: 
- "N27 
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ſer; he is entring upon a Journey for Life ; the Whip and 
Spur are for the ſhort Stages of Love. It would kill the 
Devil to ride full h down a Lane that has neither End 


nor Turning. N 


Ned. Ha, ha, ha! Sam has a right Notion of Maui 
mony. 

Sir John. A tel muſt be extremely happy with ſuch 
2 Huſband. But may we not know the Lady? 

Ned. Yes, yes, Brother, I'm not aſham'd of the Lady; 
ſhe has Beauty enough for a Wile, and one e as 
deſirable, as a new Miſtreſs. En. 

Fain. Videlicet. | 

Ned. Twenty thouſand Pod, = 

Sir Jahn. Ha! that one Article ſtrikes thro' me. Audi. 

Ned. Tis Sir Philip Moneylowe's Daughter. | 

Sir John. As Iimagin'd ! This Blow wounds deeper 
than my being difinherited. Have you that Lady's Con- 
tent, Brother? 

Ned. I have her Father's; and he has the Diſpoſal of 
her Fortune, though left by her Grandfather. -She com- 
mands not a Penny, if ſhe marries without his Conſent. 
Sir John. A moſt pernicious Clauſe !——Yet, if Loui/a, 
his Dutch Miſtreſs, who I have ſent for, comes Time e- 
nough, I may chance to ſpoil your Market. [Alk. 

Neg. I think I fland very fair ; I have had his Promiſe 
theſe tzn Days. _ 

Sir 7 Juſt the Time that Sir Philip fork, me his 
Houſe ! fince- when, I have often watch'd him in, and, 
fearing. the Conſequence, I ſent for his. Miſtreſs ! and if 
there is the leaſt Grain of Virtue left in that Heap of 


Muck and Immorality, Sir Philip, I may 158 prevent this 
hateful Match. [Aa. 
Fain. I with you Joy, Mr. Freeman. | 
Sir Zohn. Wiſh him Hell! where he may taſte in part the | 
Pains he gives me now. Olivia Oh! my Oliuig. Is. 
Ned. My Brother has no Reliſh for my good Fortune. 
——[ perceive you affect Gravity in my Company, Sir 
John, and ſeem to have no Tate for any Joy of mine. Pri- 
thee, how have I offended? You may have Reaſon to 
blame our Father, perhaps ; but how is that my Fault? 1 
have really as much Love for you, as if you had been born 


a Year after me, and will treat you as well. 
e N 5 Fraun. 
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| Faiz. That is to ſay, he ſhall live like your Brother.— 
Ned. He ſhall live as he thinks fit, Sir; I ſhan't pre- 
tend to direct him. 
Fain, But you muſt put it in his Power ! ——Come, 
ſhall I make a Propoſal ? | i 
Ned, Out with it. 
Fain. Buy him a Colonels Poſt in the Ovands; 5 
Ned. I don't think to part with any Money that way.— 
Sir John. Not without it were to ſerve a certain Per- 
ſon, you know where. Oh! that vile reſtleſs FC 
ours! 
: Ned. Shall never diſturb you with a Commiſſion any 
where. Look ye, Brother, J ſhan't want oe DOR" is 
Neceflary. | 
Sir Jehn. Neceſſary! J ſuppoſe you reſerve to your own 
Judgment how far that Word may extend. 
Ned. It ſhall extend ſo far, Sir, as becomes a Brother 
who has the Eſtate, to him that has none. | 
Sam. Humph! That is as much as to ſay, in plain 
Englih, you may ſtarve or ſteal, and be hang'd, for him.. 
8 Afaae. 
Sir John. As far as becomes your elder Brother. 10 255 
Ned. 1 can't fay that, for perhaps you may fanicy my 
Eſtate may become you better than it does me. 
Sir 52 hn. Your Eſtate! © | Going uf to. hs 
Sam. (Stepping betaveen.) Sir, Sir, With your Leave! 
Where-abouts do you think the Soul of my old Maſter 
may be now? *' 
Ned. That Thought never enter'd my Head, -Sbrak. 
i know where his material Soul, the Eſtate is, aud how 
io ſpend it too. So, Brother, if you will be chearful. — 
& Fehn. Chearful! Bid the Directors, when there's 2 
Run upon the Bank, be chearful; the Merchant who hears 
the Shipwreck of his freighted Veſſel; or bid the Mother, 
weeping over the Corps of her. departed Son, be chearful. 
Eid them be mad rather, 0 avoid ——ů 


Chearful, quotha! 
Sam. 'Phat's breaking a Mats Legs, and then bidding 
kim cat Capers. Alt. 


Fain, Philoſophy is a noble. Study, Sir Johns but few 
of us poor. Rogues can purſue it. 
Sir Jehn With what Elegance might my Brother chere, 


diſplay the et of Patience and * Ned. 


*_ 


| hope to take my Miſtreſs from me. 
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Nea, No, Faith, Zack, I am no G Ator, 
. [Keeps lcokeng, upon 4 Pa er. 
Sir John. Oh! What Serenity of Mind, attends Four 
T houſand Pounds a Year 2 whilft Paſſion, Pride, and. all 
Sam. That's true to a Tittle, I E it by myſe elf. aſide. 
Sir John. Poor Olicia ] now I underſtand thy Letter, 
wherein thou ſaidſt, That we muſt part for ever; but I 
will ſee thee now, tho! certain Death attend it; though 
robb'd of Birthright by his younger Brother, let him not 
Such an Attempt will far more dang rous prove 5, 
He robs me of my Life, that robs, me gf my Lowe. [i 
| Ned. That is the Colour for my Money. 
Fain, Ay, White, is the Bridegraom's. Colour.”. 19 
Ned. Ha! What is my Brother gone ? >. 
Fair... So it ſeems — Poor Sir Tan. #7 
Ned. Pox of this. Livery, I ſhould have been [ek we 
cou'd have din'd together to Day. 
Sam. Now you talk of ieee Uncle call d at 
your Lodging this Morning, Sir, and bad me tell you, he 
W 'onders how you beſtow, ORR: T1 ame, that you 8 t come 


Ned. Who's that? 5 
Fain. An. Since of. mine, to Es, 1 bad once ome 


hopes of being Heir. 


Ned. And what has ſtilled them! 3 . 

Fain. Why, the Devil put Matrimony, f in his ttc 
and ſpoil'd my Fortune. | 

Nea. Then he has Children, has > 7% Foal 

Fain,” One, which happening to be Red. 4x63 w and he 


1 
: 40 : 
4 


Parſon of the Pariſh being Sandy, my Uncle, net content 


with forbiding him his Houſe, bid adieu to the Henna, 
and brought my Aunt to Town-..: 

Sam. An excellent Place to preſerve Virtue i in. 

- Ned: How came he to ſuſcect the Pgctor? 
Fain. Why, my Aunt is a Reman, Catholics, you maſt 
know, and I ſuppoſe my Uncle had A mind to make a 
good Proteſtant of her, and brought the Doctor to convert 
her; but finding his Arguments more preyvalent for Lo. e, 
than 1 thought fit to remove er. 8 
n bert u Whorg has he e her! 5 5 
A 13 5 „„ 
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| ſhe's lock'd up. 
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Fain. He has taken a Houle in the Pa H-Mall, within 


Sam. Who has as good a hand at converting, as the | 
Parſon, if he can find a Way to come at her. [Hf. 
Neg. In the Pall. Mall! If this ſhou'd be my Miſtreſs 
now? C A/ide.) So, the old Fellow i is very Jealous of her, 
Ur | 
Fain. So Jealous, that he locks her up; it ſeems, te- 


ſolving to father no Children for the future, but his own; +4 


He allows her the Sight of nothing that's Male. 
Ned. It muſt be ſhe; this agrees exactly with her Sto- 
ry. {Afide.) Such Reftraint ſets all the Wheels of Inven- | 


tion at Work, and a Million to nothing, but ſhe'll find a 


Way to uſe him as he deſerves. And how does ſhe take it? | 
Sam. Oh! not at all, Sir, -You hear my Mafter my | 


Ned. Her Confinement, J mean, Sirrah.? 

Sam. Oh! her Confinement. 

Fain. Not ſeeing her the laſt Time I din'd there, Fin. | 
Auir'd after her Health, and was anſwer'd, fhe was indiſ- 
Pos' d; yet J obſerv'd he cut her a Plate of ev'ry Thing 
mat came to Table, and ſent up to her Chamber, which, 
as the Maid told me after wards, is his conſtant Cuſtom of 
late, when any body Ainer with him. He 1 is a true Sa- 
17% Huſband. _ 

Ned. And if ſhe proves but a true Engl; Wife, his 
Children may be nothing a-kin to him, for 41 bis Caution. 
Is ſhe handſome ? 

Fain. So handſome, that I could venture my Soul with 
her; andif I had her Conſent, my Uncle Varcebit, ſhould 


de advanc'd in Honours. ou underſtand me. 


Ned. Fatchi:t! Mum! that's the Name. Fainwell muſt 
not know where I live. (4/de. } — You would not cuck- 
old your Uncle, would ye ? 

Fain, Why not? I thipk a well-bred Gentleman ought 
to have as much Regard to the Breed of his Family, as a 


Fox hunter has to thoſe of his Dogs and Horſes. Where 
do you lodge, Mr. Freeman? I maſt bring a School. Pel- - 


low of mine to wait on you, one who has a Play upon the 
Stocks: You muſt give him leave to dedicate to you. 1s 


. young Dich. 


Ned, Ha! Little Diftich ? 1 ſhall. be glad to fee him. 
| When 
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When I have finiſh'd an Affair which IT have upon my 
Hands at preſent, I ſhall come ſomewhere to this End of 
the Town; but I am Incag. for a little While. 

Fain, What, are you upon an Intrigue ? 

Ned. Yes, Faith, and with one of the prettieſt Won 
in Town; a Citizen's Wife, whoſe Huſband 1 is tir ctur'd 
with thy Vncle's Diſtemper : He permits her neither to 
pay, or receive Viſits; but in Spight of his Blackad, 1 1 
have found means to open a Communication between my- 
ſelf and his Female, and hope T ſhall be able to ſpring a 
Mine, and blow up the Fort of her Chaſtity, muy all 
his Iron Guards. 


Fain. Vou talk like an Engineer, Mr. Freeman ; ; but-if 


me! is ſo cloſely confir*d how got you acquainted with her ? 

Ned. Very accidentally. You muſt know, her Houſe, 
and that which I lodge 3 in, were formerly one, ſo that 
there are Doors remaining, tho' faſten'd up. — sitting one 

Evening in my Chamber reading, J heard the Voice of 
Women, and found by their Diſcourſe *twas a Lady com- 

plaining to her Maid of her Huſband's ill Uſage. If I were 
in your Place, fays the Maid, I'd be reveng d of the old 
Brute: Ay, quoth the Lady, but ſhew me the Means.- — 
Upon which, having bor'd a Hole in the Door, I put my 
Mouth to it, and cry'd, the Means is ready, Madam, if 
you'll conſent to it. She was a little ſurpriz d at firſt, but 
we ſoon came to a right Underſtanding. 

Fain. Ha, ha! fo the open'd the Poor! 

Ned. Not that Door : But the Chamber-Maid, 12 
knew her Buſineſs perfectly well, after inquiring who 
lodg'd at next Houſe, in the Morning, knock'd gently at 
this private Door, and ealling me by my Name, gave me 
to underſtand that there was a Door, between her Room, 
and a Garret in our Houſe, which, if I cou'd find he Way 
to open, I might have an Opportunity of playing a Game 
at Picquet with her Lady ſometimes, in her Maſter's Ab- 
ſence : I took the Hint, agreed with my Landlord for that 
Garret, _ fell to work immediately. The Paſſage was. 
foon open'd, and we came to an Interview, lik'd one ano- 
1 Propoſals, call'd for the Cards, and ſat down to 

play, where I had the Game all to nothing, having Point, 
int, and Puatorze, the firſt Deal, had not the old F el- 
low come in, and forc'd us to throw up our Cards. 
| Fain, 
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Fain. For which you both curs'd him, I ſuppoſe; but 
you have found a Time, *tis to be hop'd, to finiſh your 
Game. 

Ned. I ſhall do, this Day, 1 believe. Wiſh me Suc- 
ceſs, Fainabell. 

Fain, I do with all my Heart: I Woes you us'd to be 
generous, you'll not expoſe her. When you have cor- 
rupted her, you may help your Friends, before ſhe falls 


Into the Hands of the Public. 


Ned. With all my Heart! Now for the Auidung Stroke; 
PII Home, and watch the old Fellow out, and then 4A 
Fair i fera fait, as the . rench ſay — Which ns are 505 
going, Fainauel!? | 

Fain, Every Way! 1 have ſome — How d'ye's to 
deliver; the conſtant. Bae of Men of my Cloth, e 
know. 
Ned. Ha! yondar comes my Father-i in-Law that is to 
be. I muſt avoid him. 

Fain, And the Widow's Lord 'with him. Afids. 3 Pray 
who is the Gentleman with him, Mr. Freeman: 

Ned. His Name is Br/e, to the beſt of my Memory. 
He belongs to a Pharoah-Table, I us'd to ſee en tally 
ſometimes, that's all I know of him. Adieu. [ Exit. 

Fain. I'm glad I know ſo much of him. (IS quotha! | 
Egad, PIl take care he ſhan't bite me of the Widow. 
Is this her Man of Quality? — Sam, go you Home, and 
don't you be out of: the Way, if. I ſhould want you. / Do 
vou hear? . 

Sam. Yes, yes, Sir. : [Exit * | 
Fain, Egad, this Woman fatigues me more than a long 
March. But the Hopes of her Gold, like the Hopes of 
2287587 gives me freſh Courage for contin uing the . 


I or, to befiege, and ſtorm, the. Soldier 8 Trade 745 5 5 
In War, to conquer Towns ; — I Peace, the Ladies. 


. A. T 
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SEN E dir Philip Moneylove' Houſe. 


Enter Olivia, and Louiſa aveeping. 


li. 0 UR Story, I confeſs, Madam, is moving 9 
but I am more ſurpriz d at Freeman's Inſenſibi- 

lity, than at his Perjury, It is no Wonder te find a Man 
falſe; but that he ſhould be blind to ſo, much 1 is an 
Argument of Stupidity. 

Lou. Not when he changes for 1 Merit; 3 

But if you love not the Diſſembler 
Oh, give him back to my deſiring Hema 

For we are fit Companions for each other. 
Oli. All I can, beſure I'll do to ſerve thee. 

Dear haſt thou bought, the faithleſs, worthleſs Man ! P: 
Lou. Too late, I blame my credulous Nature. 

Our Sex, like Roſes blooming on the Tree, 

Admir'd by ev'ry gazing Paſſenger : 7 217 F 

The Flower once cropt, a while tis warn in Triumph z 

Then thrown aſide to wither in Diſgrace, 

Oli. Be pleas'd to give this Letter to Sir John, and pur- 
fue whatever he directs you. Depend upon any Thing in 
my Power, to ſerve you, Madam; my Soul abhors this 
Treachery, and had he been as dear to me, as his poor in- 
jur'd Brother is, I would renounce him now, tho Life went 
with him. 

EC, Enter Sir Philip. | 

Oli. My. Father! that's unlucky. | Le ae. 

Sir Phil. Pray, Daughter, what is this pretty Re- 
tion of yours? Who wou'd you renounce? 

Oli. One whom you wou'd have me, Sir, if you but 
with me Happineſs; *tis that Deceiver Freeman. 

Sir Phil. How.! Why, what has Sir 7b recover d the 
Eſtate then? If fo, Egad I ſhall renounce him too, Girl. — 
Ho'now, who have we hear? Some Letter-Carrier, ha! 
Pray, who let you in, Miſtreſs ? 1 

Oli. Juſtice. 

Look on this Lady, Sir, with Eyes more human, 
On her whom Freeman baſely has betray'd, 
juſt in her riſing Bloom and Pride of Youth. 

- i 
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| Boy, the very Picture of the Villain. 
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* Sir Phil. Why, you'd make an excellent Actreſs; you 
Rant and Strut it well; but who is this Lady you are fo 


tender of, pray? 
Oh. She's Freeman's Wife, by all the Ties of Love. 


Sir Phil. Ties of Love — Hark ye! eee Parke. 


ty'd *em ? Love makes none but running | Knots, and a 
Man may flip thoſe at Pleaſure ; but the Parſon's Nooſe 
is as ſure as the Hangman's ; nothing but the Grave unties 


it. — Now if you have him in that String, Madam, you 


are on the right Side of the Hedge, and I muſt look ont 


for another Son-in-law—Qtherwiſe, you mult look ſharp | 


for another Huſband—that's all. 

Lou. By my Country's Cuſtom *tis I claim him. 
I can have no other Huſband ; 
For all our Vows are regitter'd i in Heaven. 

Sir Phil. Humph | that's a long Way off, and very few 
Lawyers go that Circuit. I doubt you'll loſe your Cauſe 
for want of Evidence too. 


Oli. No, Sir, ſhe has a living Witneſs of his Guilt, A 
Lou. A Pledge of Love and everlaſting Faith. 2 
Oli. Can you defend his Treachery, Sir? 
Sir Phil. Can you defend her Folly ? Treachery quota. 
He's a Traytor who weakens his King, not he who adds to 
the Number of his Subjects. You fay, you claim him 


by your Country's Cuſtom, pray what Country Is har 


Madam ? 
Lou. Holland, Sir. ; : 
Sir Phil Odſo! Holland; why their High Mightineſſes 


ought to ſettle a Penſion upon you. I wiſh you muck. 
Joy of your San, Madam. I warrant him a Hero, or a 
Politician. Every Engliſoman's Son, merrily begot, proves. 


a great Man. Fools and Cowards are the Product of our 
wedding Sheets. I wiſh he had laid ſuch a Foundation in 


my Family, before the Lawfulneſs of the Pleaſure {pgils | 


the Breed. | 
Oli. Are theſe fit Speeches for a Daughter's Ear ? 


And'this the Language of a virtuous Parent ? 


Sir Phil. The Virtue of a Parent conſiſts in Intereſt and 
Cunning now-a-Days, as your Sex) 8 Mycrfy does in Pride 


and Affectation. 


0. Monſtrous Precepts l 1 . 
Sir 
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Sir Phil. 1 ſuppoſe, Madam, you had nothing but Mr. 
Freeman's bare Word? 

Lou. Words of the moſt Gere Form! Vows bf cena! 
Faith ! Eternal Conſtancy! 

Sir Phil. But how the Devil 'cou'd you expe 3 | 
mance ? Can any Man promiſe for Futurity ? Vou ſhould 
have got him into Bonds.  Hereafter let me adviſe you: 
Do nothing till you have em under Black and White, 
Then, if they fly the Parſon, catch em with the Proctor. 

Lou. Unmannerly Advice; but I was told before I came, 
what ſmall Regard you paid to r is in you, 
Madam, that all my Hopes are center'd. | 

Oli. Depend on me, in all I can. 

Sir Phil, No whiſpering in my Houſe ; no ooleline's : 
no underhand Dealing, ——Look ye, Madam, the Man's 
diſpos'd of; but if you will let me know whereabouts your 
Fortune may be, I'll do my Endeavour to get you a Aa 
band—I will, Faith. 

Lou. Since injur'd Virtue is become your Sport, 

And you, inſtead of pitying, mock my Sorrow, 
Tul try all Arts that may his Soul ſubdue ;. 7 


But 7 T fail his Paſſion to renexw, | 

The Traytor dies, ta be reveng'd on you. | [Exit 

Oli. Why will you raiſe her Indignation thus? 

Do you not dread the Conſequence ? E 
Baſe as he is, will you not guard his Life? 

O! call her back, and calm her Paſſion ; = 

If you prevent not, you encourage Murder. 

Sir Phil. No, no, the Threats of your Sex, like Cour- 
tiers Promiſes, vaniſh into nothing. Paſſion has left the 
weeping Corner, and now it bluſters like the North Wind, 
that's all. I wonder who let this Woman in. I ſhall ex- 
amine that Point with my Servants. [A/feaes 

Oli. Are you a Man yet void of all Humanity? _ 
Sir P4il. If your Mother were alive, ſhe'd tell you: 

How dare you call me Father, and queſtion my Manhood? 
What would you make your Mother, huſſey ; hab 

Oli. Oh do not name my Mother! Were ſhe alive, 
you would not treat me thus. Remember vou Promiſe to 
Sir John. 

Sir Phil. But when I made that Promiſe, he was Heir 

Apparent to four thouſand Pounds a enn and nobody 
dreamt 
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dreamt of his being difinherited. — Zounds, do you think 
PH. throw away my Money upon your Inclination, Miſ- 
treſs? No, mark me, Were thy Mother here all in her 
Bloom of Beauty; here, here, upon her Knees before me, 
I would not break my Word to Freeman; that is to ſay, 
whilſt he is Maſter of his Father's Eſtate; therefore urge 
me no more, but prepare to be his Wife to morrow. D'ye: | 
hear ? Fr FH f | [ Exit. 
Oli. To morrow ! ſhort Warning! yet ſhort as tis, I 
ſhall have Time for Reſolution ; and you ſhall find it, Fa- 
ther, as unalterable as your own, 08. | 
IF where Pe fd my Love, I muſt not wed, © 
| Jil chuſe a Coffin for my bridal Bed. it. 


4 


WY 


l De. | Tb, 
SCENE Watchit's 'Hox/e. 
Mr. Watchit la. 


Since my Huſband reſolves to immure me, I'm glad my 
Javl is fo luckily ſituated. Here I may hope for ſome 
Conſolation : The agreeable Addreſs of Freeman charms 
me; my, Huſband's Jealouſy provokes me, and the Con- 
veniency of that dear Door is {o irreſiſtable, that if I ſhould 
not be able to withſtand Temptation, my Huſband may 
take it for his Pains: Beſides, as the Poet ſays, © 

One had as good commit the Fault, . 
As ahways to be guilty thought, Ot Ent Fo 
There's ſome Pleaſure in reflecting upon paſt Delights: 
and Confinement will fit more eaſy, when one knows 
one deſerves it; but to be ſhut up for nothing, is not to be 
borne, ' . e | 
f | Enter Lucy. | 
Well, Luey, have you given the Signaas? 

Lucy. There was no need of the Signal, Madam: I 
found Mr. Freeman in my Chamber, waiting the happy 
Minute. Oh! where theſe Men but half fo eager after 
Poſſeſſion !—But then, the Park, the Play, the Bottle, nay 
an Afternoon's Nap, ſhall have important Buſineſs in it. 
hut here he is, Madam. „„ 

Enter Ned Freeman, running into her Arms. 
Ned. My Charmer! I have ſtood Centinel at my Win. 
dow theſe dw Hours, to watch your old Jaylor out; and 
the Moment I ſaw him hobble over the Channel, I fle to 
the kind Door, impatient to be let into Paradiſe. Mrs. 


The ANIM TIFFCHE: or 
Mrs. Vat. The impatient Lover, at the Beginning of an 

Amour, commonly proves the moſt indolent after Weir; 
ſion, they ſay. te 

Ned. That, Madam, in a great meaſure, depends upon 
the Wit and Temper of the Lady; after Enjoyment, Love 
grows nice; Beauty kindles up the Flame: Yet there is 
more required to keep that Flame alive: But you may boaſt 
your Sex's whole Perfection: He who puts on your Chains, 
muſt be your Slave for ever. Where Souls ſympathize, 
the Bodies fear no Separation. When I but kiſs thee (em- 
bracing her) my Heart Autters/at my * as if *twould 
tell you every Thought within. | 

Mrs. Wat. Bleſs me, what do you mean? 1 doubt you 
have naughty Thoughts — Give me the Cards Come, I 
muſt have my Revenge. 

Ned. That you ſhall, with all my Soul, inſtantly. 

Mrs. Wat. Be quiet then, and take the Cards. 

Ned. The Cards! No, no, my Angel, I ſhall beat you 
at Cards; there is a ſweeter Game for your Revenge. 
Mrs. War. Piſh! what Game — Lud! —you ſmother 
one. Suppoſe any of the Servants ſhould be upon the 
Stairs Pm—Lucy! 

Lucy. Agde.) Humph! J underſtand her. Pll take 
Care of that, Madam. { Exit. 

Ned. You ſee, my Life, Mrs. Lucy knows her Buſineſs: ; 
Why ſhould we neglect ours? 

Mrs. Wat. Buſineſs ! what Buſineſs ? Oh Lud! what 
would you have me do ? += [Struggling a little. 

Ned. Make me the happieſt of Mankind. A thouſand 
Loves are Cancing in your Eyes. Your balmy Lips and 
heaving Breaſts invite me to the Banquet. 

Mrs. Wat. Don't talk to me thus, you inſinuating De- 
vil, you Let me go oh —_ 1 an't able to eupglo 
any longer 
Ned. Why will you wuggle at all ? Why Jefirigyn that 
Pleaſure which your Content ſo infinitely would raiſe ? 

Come, lead me to my Bliſs, where, folded in each other's 
_ cloſe Embraces, we'll bid Defiance to a Hufband's Frown, 
and kifs, and laugh at all his jealous Folly, © 

Mrs. Wat. O Gad -O, G Lud II have not Breath 
to anſwer O, O! I muſt not dare not—will not 
—O Lud! — 1 have ſuch a nn in my Head! 
| Let 
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Let me go ho; if you do, Þ am ſure I ſhall fall down. 
[Cents into his Arms, | 

22 O my yielding Dear! — Where the Duce ſhall 1 
find the Bed Chamber ? 

Mrs. Nat. Tis the next n What have l 
ſaid? Did you name the Bed- Chamber? Oh Gad I won't 
8⁰⁰ into the Bed- Chamber. 

Ned. No, no, no, my Dear, I would not offer to in. 
jure your Modeſty with ſuch a Thought for the World. 
Go into the Bed- Chamber No, no, Fll carry thee thi- 
ther. [Takes her iu his Arms, 

Mrs. Wat. Nay, how can you be ſo rude ? Lord, whi- 
ther are you a going? I ſwear I have a good Mind to cry 
out. | [Lucy foricks al 

Ned. Ha! What Shriek is that? 

Mrs. Wat, Tis Lacy's Voice! Set me down! my Huſ. 
band is moſt certainly return d. What ſhall I do? O In- 
vention : !' O Invention ! 528 [Payfis. 

Ned. Pox take him for an unmannerly Churl, to make 
2 Gentleman rife from Table before he has taſted the art 
Diſh; and with ſuch an Appetite too! : 

Mrs. Fat, Oh gad! don't Joiter here; but fly, fly, Sir! 

Ned. But whither, Madam, whither 2 Which way can I 
3 up Stairs, without meeting him full in the Teeth ? 

xcept you have any back-way. 

Mrs. Wat. Il venture; (for it is impoſſible for him to 
get out.) Here, here, Sir, ſtep behind this Screen, and 
ſtir not for your Life, *till I give you Notice. 

[Ned goes behind the Sereen 
Enter Watchit aud Lucy. 

Mat. What the Devil did you ſhriek out for? To give 
Warning, Mrs. Screectt: Qua 205 
Tucy. Warning! of what, I A e ? Who nal you 
expect to catch, . you came creeping up in this Manner, 
to fright a-body out of one's Wits ? You ſuffer nothing to 
come near my Lady but Flies, that I know f. 

Mrs. Wat. (Throwing herſelf upon the Floor. Oh, Mi- 
fry !——Oh, oh, oh! 
: fr Mat. Nothing but Flies! why Flies breed Maggots, 

uſſey. 
Mrs, Wat. Oh undone ! Undone for ever ! 
Ange, Oh my Page Lady on the Hlopr : Helps ot 
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kelp. nere have you put the Gentleman, Madam ? 
[4/ideto Mrs. Wat. 
Mrs. Vat. Behind the Screen. (A/de.} Oh, oh! | 
Wat. Pud, What is the Matter, Pad? Fo 
Mrs. Vat. I fear I have broke my Leg, Munps,. 1 

Mat. Heaven forbid !—— Though if ſhe has, there. will 
be one Advantage in't; ſhe*won't teize me to go abroad 
theſe two Months, 2 de. )—Let me fee ; where abouts 
haſt thou hurt thy pretty Leg ? 

Mrs. Wat. Juſt in my Inſtep, Mumps — oh! _ 

Wat. Lucy Where are you, Huſſey! help me to ſet 
your Miſtreſs in a Chair, How cameſt thou to fall, 
Pudſey ? | [ They lift her into a Chair, 

Mrs. Hat. Why, de her ſhriek, I ran haſtily to ſee 

what was the Matter; and my Heel happening to catch in 
my Hoop, down I came, with my Foot double under me. 
h dear Mamps! you hurt me terribly ! Pray lead 
me to my Bed, that I may lie down till a Surgeon can be 
ſent for. 

Ned. ( Hp Well propos'd. 

Nat. No, no, let me rub it a little; I don't find it is 
broke: One muſt not make Surgeon's Work of every little 
Accident. It is not broke, Pudſey, that's certain. 

Lucy. I wiſh your Neck had been broke, when you came 
Home, Ala. 

Mat. It may be ſprain'd, perhaps. I have fome cam- 
phorated Spirits of Wine in the Corner-Cupboard, behind 
that Screen. I'll fetch it, and bathe it with ſome of that. 

It is exceeding good for a Sprain. 

Ned. ( Peeping ) So! I find a Law-ſuit commenced already. 

Mrs. Wat. If he comes near the Screen, Pm undone. Alas. 

Lucy. What, in the Name of Jupiter, will become of 
the Gentleman ? 
Mrs. Mat. Oh dear, dear, Mumps! do not leave me. 
Give Lucy the Key; let her fetch it. [Catches hold of him. 

Lucy. Ay, ay, Sir, give me the Key; and wy u 1 
rubbing, that the Blood may circulate. 

Ned. (Peeping. ) Well ſaid, Mrs. Abigail. 

Mrs. Wat. Ay, do, dear Mumpſy 7 Hechinke chere $A 
kind of Eaſe whilſt you are rubbing it.—— Oh, oh! 

Hat. (Nisfig.) No, no, ſhe can't find it; hell fling 
down ſome ot Th Bottles; that's all the Good ſhe'll "Ale 

rs. 
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Mrs. Vat. Oh, I ſhall ſwoon, if you ſtir, Mambo !— 

I ſhall, I ſhall! | [ Catches hold of him, 
Wat. Well, well! I won't go! — You Women are ſo 

impatient ! Here, Laq, take the Key. It is in a chryſtal 


Bottle. Don't you do Miſchief ey amongſt the 2 of | 


the Spirits. 
Ned. ( Peeping. 57 I wiſh I were a Spirit, to 90 out un- 
ſeen. . [Mrs. Watchit beckons Ned 70 go off, whilſt | 


old Watchit is rubbing her F. ot. 


Lucy. She beckons you to go out, Sir. 5 
Ned. I underſtand her. But if the old Fellow ſhould 


look up? 
Lucy. No, no, never r fear; AKI help to ſereen you "I 


his Sight. (Runs, and flaps herſelf down by Watchit.] Here, 


here, Sir, here's the Bottle. I'm ſure tis the right. 
Wat. What is the Devil in the Wench ! have you a 


Mind to lame me, Huſſey ? Why don't you pull out the 


Cork ? {Ned advances, but as Watchit looks up, retires. 
Mrs. Wat. Hang the Cork—Rub, rub, rub, dear Mumps. 
Lucy. ( Beckons Ned.) Now, now, now. 

Vai. What's now, now! Ha! | 
Lacy. Why, now the Cork's out ! Lord: you don't mind 

my Miſtreſs's Foot? 

Mrs. Wat. ¶Afde. Ah! he will . him, that” $'cer- 
tain.- I have ſuch a Terror upon me, that Pm difarm's 


of all Excuſes. 


Wat. Where lies thy Pain, Pud ? 


Mrs. Vat. Juſt where you are. 
: He: That I dare ſwear. ( Aſide. — me. Sir, 


how my Lady's Ancle ſwells? 


Wat. Your Noſe ſwells, don't it! ? What do you fright 


your Miſtreſs for, Huſſey ? I fee no Swelling, 


Lucy. I don't know how he ſhould, | [45 Hat. 

5 (A/ide.) She might have laid a Foundation for a 
Swelling, if you had been civil enough to have ſtay'd away 
half an Hour longer. [Advancing 70 the Middle of the Stage. 

Wat. Come, try to ſtand upon't, Pud/cy, 

Mrs. Wat. (Shrizking.) Ah! my dear, dear Life and 


Soul! I cannot bear it! As Watchit zs raiſi ing her up, ft 


ee her Arms about his Neck, to prevent his ſeeing Ned. 
Wat. (Struggling.) What, will you {mother me ? How 


Ni ed, 


now! Who have we here? 
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Ned. So! he has me I admire you leave your Doors 
open, Sir, and not a Servant i in the Way to take à Meſ- 
ſage. 
2 Had you any to ſend up, Sir! 1 don't like a Man 


that comes up to my Noſe; then tells me, I admire you 


leave your Doors open. -—Zounds, was there not a Rnocker 
to the DMOœ² FT £ 
Ned. I did knock;' Sir; but my Buſineſß ei not 
ive me Leave to wait. 
Mat. Buſineſs! What, to rob my Houſe ? or lie with 
my Wife, I warrant, had I been out of the Way, (fide) 
I pray you, ſweet Sir, what may your haſty Buſineks be? 
2 Ned. What, in the Name of n thall J pretend? 
ea. 
Mrs. Wat. 22 2 Lucy. ) Oh Lud What Tale can 
he invent? I tremble every Joint of me. 
Lucy. ( Afide io Mrs. Wat.) If he 277 of the Irif 
Breed, all may go well yet. 
Nat. I am afraid, Sir, you have forgot your Bufinef: 
A clean: limb'd young Raſcal, this; and has a damn'd 
Cuckold: making Air: TO how my Wite eyes him ! ! 
| [ Aide. 
ed. 1 have it; Impudence protect me. { Afde. The 
a Tcome upon, Sir, requires your private Ear. 
Mat. Sir, I keep my private Ears, for my publick 
F ent J have ſurvey'd you round, and round; and, to 
be plain, I don't like your Phiz, and, may be, I hall like 
your Buſineſs worſe. Therefore, will hear, whether it be 
worth going out of the Room for, or not. 
Ned. I can eaſily pardon your Diſlike to my Face; but 
"iN _—_ inſiſt upon ſpeaking with you alone. 
| at. J inſiſt upon your ſpeaking here, Sir The Dog 
will cut my Throat, perhaps. [ 4rd. 
Mrs. Yar. Pm in Pain for the Event, [Alias to Lucy. 
Lucy. The Gentleman promiſes well; have Courage, 
Madam. 5 2 de ro Mrs. Wat. 
Ned. But your Reputation is concern'd, Sir. 
Mat. My Reputation does not depend 1 475 your Tongue, 
Sir; and I'll not ſtir a Foot. | 
Ned. But have you no Regard to your Lady, Sir? for I 
perceive this is your Wife. 
Wat. And what of that, Sir ? What have you to fay 
ag againſt my Wife? Out with it. Ned. 
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Ned. T have nothin ng to ſay, Sir, againſt your Wife. 
Wat. S'death, Sir] What is your Buſineſs? What have 
you ta ſay ? Speak, Sir; Or, or 


Ned. Nay! if I moſt ſpeak here! Then know, Sir, 1 
am employed by Sir Andrew Gudgeon. 
Mat. Gadgeon ! I doubt, Friend, you haye miſtaken your | 


Fiſh ; for I know no Man of that Name. 


Ned. Hark ye, Sir, a Word. { Speaks in his Far. s You 


know his Wife, I ſuppoſe, if you don. t Know him. 


Wat. Wife! what ile! ? Ads Heart! ſpeak out, and 
keep farther off- 


This Dog i is a Pick-pocket, for aught 
I know. [ feat, 
Ned. Why "WY I muſt tell you, Sir, that Sir Andrew 


will have Satisfaction, before he and you have done. 


Mat. Satisfaction! for what, Sir? 
Ned. For lying with his Wife, Sir, ſince you will whe 


'It out. 


Mrs. Nat. Adultery ! Very fine, truly 

Lucy. Bleſs me! who could have bi bf that my Lady 
had not been ſufficient for you, Sir? 

Mat. Zounds ! what do you mean, Sir? Do you think 


_ make a Gudgecn of me ? 


Ned. Nor you muſt not think to make a Cuckold of Sir 
Andrew, without making him Satisfaction, Sir, I don't 
value your high Words, nor your big Looks. I am not to 
be friglited out of my Buſineſs, Sir. Iam a Proctor in the 
Biſhop's Court, and employ'd by Sir Audreau, to exhibit a 
Libel againſt you for Incontinency. 

Wat. Oh Lord! Oh Lord! Tincontinent ! l be judg'd 
by my own Wife. — Pud ! — come hither, Pu4— ſpeak the 
Truth, and no more but the Truth Didſt thou ever 
find me a Man given that Way ? 

Mrs. Vat. I wonder you have the Aſſurance to look me 
in the Face! I find your Suſpicions of my Virtue, proceed- 


ed from the Weakneſs of your own——Ungrateful Man! 
: Have I kiſs'd and hugg'd you in my Arms for this? 


[Burks ſeemingly into Ti ears, 
Lag. Ah! Did ever I think this of you, Sir? You, who 


have ſuch a tender, fond, loving, lovely Wife of your 


own! I can't help weeping to ſee my poor Lady fo ill 


treated. 
Wat. Was ever innocent Man thus baited ? | 
| | Mrs. 
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Mrs. Wat. Ah, Mumps ! I never thought y you were ſuch 
2 Hypocrite How. often have you told me, what a 
crying Sin Adultery i is! And | 

fat. This muſt be a Trick to abuſe me ! Get out 
of my Houle, Sir. Zounds, get out of my Houſs ! 
Ned. Get out of your Houſe ! Get ready your Bail, Sir. 
The Allegations againſt you are ſo plain, and poſitive, you'll 
ſcarce have any evalive Anſwer, or to croſs-examine Wit- 
neſſes upon new Interrogatories, Sir, Mind that. 
Mat. You and your Interrogatories had beſt march off, 
Sir, without any more to do, or 2 
Mrs. Fat. If | might adviſe W make up this Matter, 
and don't expoſe yourſelf. 

Lat. Why Pud! do you think Tm guilty, Pud? Oh 
Lud ! oh Lud! oh Lud! 

Mrs. Wat. Why, can you have db Ai to deny it, 
after what the Gentleman has ſaid. 

Ned. His denying it, Madam, will f gnify nothing; 
have unqueſtionable Proofs; Cauſes of this Nature never 
come into our Court, without Demonſtration He muſt 
undergo the Sentence uſual in theſe Caſes—Which is, to 
and in a white Sheet, and humbly confeſs his Faults be- 
fore the Congregation. Beſides which (7wrnng io him) 
you will be compelled to pay Coſts and Damages.—And if 
you are ſound guilty of Contumacy, as your preſent Beha- 
viour leems. to promiſe, we ſha!l get you excommunicated. 

Mrs. Wat. Excellent Fellow! 3 Aude. 

Med. Ooh which comes out the Writ Excommunicato 
Capiendi That, whips you up in an inftant ; carries you 
to the next Jail, and delivers you into Salvo Cuſecdio 
l Bail, or. Meinte 

"at. What hoa! within there? Where are all my Raf 

5 P Huſſey, go look 'em, {pr/bes Lucy) and bid 'em call 
a Conſtable. I'II Bail and Mainprize you, I wartaut you, 
dirrah ; Why don't you go ? [To Lucy, 

Tn PII not ftir a Step: You wicked Man, you !— 

Ned. A Conflable !— that Gay not be fo well. ele.“ 
I'm not afraid of a Conſtable, Sir. Send for him, and 
welcome; but the leaſt Noe you make in this Aﬀeir, the 
better, Sir N:chelas ! 

Mrs. Wat. Sir Nicholas ! here muſt be ome Mi ike in 


this; my Huſband's Name is not Nichelas, Sir! 
O | Ned. 
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| Ned. What ſay you, Madam 7 15 not this Sir Nichelas 
Widgeon ? 
Mu at. No, nor Wedeeck neither, as you hall find, Sir! 
Ned. Bleſs me! What have been ſaying all this while? 
J aſk your Pardon, Sir, with all my Heart. How the 
Vengeance could I make ſuch a Blunder : 1 was directed 
next Door to the Sun. 
Lucy. If I miſtake not, Sir Nicholas lives at r che next 
Houſe but one. I am glad to find it a Miſtake, Sir, and 
that you are not guilty of wronging ſo wood: 2 aus way 
as my Lady is. 

Mat. It is a very pretty Miſtake tho” , to come into a 
Man's Houſe, and abuſe, and threaten him with white 
Sheets, Penance, and the Devil; and then, I aft your 
Pardon, Sir. A Pox on you, and your Pardon too, Sir. 

Ned. Nay, you have Reaſon to be angry, I own, Sir : 
and I wiſh I knew how to make you ſome Satisfaction. 
Madam, can you forgive: me ? Upon Honour, I'm-in 
ſuch Confuſion ! | 

Mrs. Wat. I believe him. Af.) The Pleaſure of 5 
finding my Huſband innocent, inclines me the more r 
to pardon your Miſtake, Sir. N 

Ned. 1 proteſt, Sir, I am very much out * Counteuance! 

Mat. 1 wiſh you were out of my Houſe, Sir | 

Ned. If you ſhould ever have any Bufineſs in Doctor. { 
Commons, Sir, Iafſure you, no Body ſhall be + 

Hat. I aflure you, Sir, that nothing can oblige me 
more, than to ſee your Backſide; and fo, ſweet Mr. 
Proctor, with your Excommunicato Capiendi, I am your, 
very humble Servant. | 

Ned.) Sir, I am yours entirely. 7 5 In. 

Mrs. War. Charming Fellow! $3 3 0 

Wat. Pox take him, he has given me the Patpitatigh of 
the Heart, which I ſhaw't get rid of theſe two Hours 
Why, what a Multitude of Troubles will this poor Sir 
Nichelas be in now? His bett Meat æuill have four Sauce. 
Odd, there's a pretty Penny to be made of theſe Cuckold- 
making Dogs, if one could but catch dem napping. ¶ Zar. ; 

Mrs. I at. (Aſide. ) Well, this is a Jewel of a Man, Lucy. a 

Lucy. Ay, Madam, this Maa has a Genius, and deſerves 
a Woman. [ Afrde to her. ; 

= 86 Mat. f 
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Wat. I can't get this Fellows Miſtake out of my Head's 
it is a curſed odd one, -methinks. Alt. 

Lacy. How does your Foot do, Madam? 

Mrs. Vat. Pretty well, I think, Lucy: Your Hand Has 
done me exceeding. Sevifics, Munps— | 

Wat. Ay, ay, Chick, ev'ry one don't Khon the Viatue 
of a warm Hand I don't like this ſudden Cure. To 
roar out, but now when J touch'd it; and now to walk a- 
bout, as if nothing ail'd her. | IA. 

Lucy. If you were a Surgeon, Sir, and could effect Cures 
ſo ſoon, you'd grow rich apace. 

Wat. ¶ Afide. ] I wiſh you and your Miſtreſs have not all ; 
your——l might not always be ſo lucky. 

Lucy. To prevent your 11 made a Cuckotd, T 54 


Wat. I took this, juſt i in the Nick: e 
Lucy. Or ſhe had nick'd you. 13 183 1 ft Ae. 


| Wat. That is to ſay, juſt as *twas done. 
— Lucy: Nay, before it was done ; to'my Lady's Sorrow: 
|; [A/ede. 
Mrs. Tat. Well, Mums, J muſt er . hens of your 
Promiſe: I muſt go out to Day 
Mat. Fy, fy, you would not walk upon your Foot ſo 
ſoon; would you? 
Mrs. Vas. Pho! I tell you my Faogls well z Beſides, I 
can take a Chair. 
at. Prithee, what Buſinefs haſt hed abroad, Wife? 
Mrs, Wat. Why, I want to go to e in the fir 
Place. 
Wat. The Saints will hear you as well, from your Cloſet, 
Mrs. Wat. I can't pray in my Cloſer. | = 
Mat. Nor any where eiſe, I believe. | 2 
Mrs. Vat. Beſides, here are Prieſts in Lande | 
Wat. Ay! Enough to corrupt the whole Nation 
Mrs. Wars And it is a mortal Sin not to confeſs, "when | 
's in one's Power to do it. 
Wat. Pray, what Sins have you committed, that our 
in ſuch haſte to unburthen ? 
ron Wat. You are not qualify'd to oe 45 
Wat. Well, ſince your Conſcience accuſes you, you ſhall 
have 5 = Fil ſend'to the What-d'ye-call em Ambaſ- 
{ador's,” for one of his; who ſhall take your Confeſſion in 
0 2 your 
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your Cloſet ; but PII ftand at the Door: For 1 would not 
truſt one of theſe Paidon-ſ{elling Rogues: They have ſuch 
convincing Arguments fer Cuckoldom. 

* e Wat. Why, co. you think, Sir, that PI! be ſhut 

thus, for ever? 

ies Nay, if you begin to exalt your Voice, then I mull | 
tell you, it is my Pleaſure to have it fo. Let that ſuffice. 

Mrs. War. No, that will not ſuffice ; for it's againſt my 
Inclination. 

Nat. Which is not to be ſuffic'd; for you are never ſa- 
Gsfyd with gadding; if we Huſbands ſhould always follow 
our Wives Inclinations, we ſhould be in a fine Condition. 

in I am ſure you have all Conditions, but good ones, 

- Aud. 

Mrs. Fat. Is this your matrimonial Vow ! to impriſon 
me; you that wou'd cheriſh, love, and worſhip me! 

Nat. So IT do, don t I, my dear Fleſh and Blood? Thon 
art my Goddeſs, and I adore thee ; and cannot ſuffer 
thee out of my Sight. 

Lucy. If you two are one Fleſh, how come you to have 
ſuch different Minds, pray, Sir ? | 

Fat. Becauſe the Mind has nothing to do with the 

Fleſh. 

Mrs. Wat. That's your Miſtake, Sir; the Body is go- 
vern'd by the Mind. So much Philoſophy I know. 

Wat, Yes, yes; I believe you underſtand natural Philo- 
fophy very well, Wite : I doubt the Fleſh has got the bet- 
ter of the Spirit in you, —Look ye, Madam! Every Man's 
Wite 1s his Vineyard ; vou are mine, therefore I wall you 
in. Ads-budikins, ne'er a Coxcomb in the Kingdom 
ſhall 8 ſo much as a Primroſe in my Ground. 

Mrs. Vat. I am fore, your Management will produce 
nothing 957 Thorns. 

Mat. Nay, ev'ry Wife is a Thorn in her Huſband's Side: 
Your whole Sex is a kind of Sweet- brier, and he WhO 
meddles with it, is ſure to prick his Fingers. 8 

Lucy. That is, when you handle us tb roughly. 8 

Mrs. Nat. You are a kind of Rue; neither K for 
Smell nor Taſte. 

Wat. But very wholeſome, Wife. 

Mrs. Vat. Ay, ſo they ſay of all Bitters; yet I wou'd 
not be oblig'd to 8 upon Gentian and Wormwood. 

| Wat. 
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Wat. 1 you like Sweet-meats better. | 
Mrs. I at. Con ns wou'd cloy me with them too. 
Wat. Or you are no Woman. 

Mrs. Ma. But what do's this ſignify to our Marriage- 
Articles? You know the F e if ver deny me 
ghoſtiy Kid. * * 

at. A thouſand Pounds. —You bit me * — 
| Have a care I don't bite yo again. (Aſde. ) Well, 
well, you ſhall have this ghoſtly Aid — But do you con- 
ſider, you never had the Small-Pox, and it never was fo 
mortal.as now; therefore it is not convenient you ſhou'd þ. 
go abroad; indeed. it is not, Pud/ey *T1s out of pure 
Love to thee, Faith, my Dear; 07 the Small- Pox „ 
ſpoil that pretty Face: It wou'd truly, Pudſey. Prithee 
now, believe thine own Mumps. 

Mrs. Wat. Away ! J hate your wheedliog. Thoſe 
who languiſh under the Plague, need not fear. the Small- 
Pox. | [Exit with Lucy. 

Mat. Humphl Say you ſo ? I ſhall indeed be a Plague 
to you, if I catch you tardy, Gentlewoman.. Odd, I can't 
put this Foot of hers out of my Head; it looks like an 
Excuſe to conceal ſome ſecret Failing, and puts me in 
mind of a youthful Stratagem of my own. Having been a 
little familiar with one of my Mother's Maids, and like to 
have been caught, I cut my Finger, and pretended I came 
fora Rag to bind it up, This Fellow with his Zxcom- 
municato Capiendo too, may have more in't than I can 
ſee through : I reſolve to examine my Servants, if ever 
they ſaw bim before ; but in ene this Prieſt, I Then | 
know. all. 


| Lucy liftening. 
Lucy. Shall! you ſo? 

Wt. © © 2 beſpoke a Diſguiſe; and am refoly'd to 
take her Confeſſion myſelf. 

Lucy. Indeed! My Lady ſhall know your 8 
vance; and if ſhe does not fit you for your ANG am 
mie old Gentleman. [ Exit. 

Mat. If ſhe has Cuckolded me, tho? but i in .Thought, I | 
will injoin her ſuch a Penance ! 8 42 
Zoons ! I'll jo lwinge, /o mortify the Fade, 
| That or for 4 2c er forget my een Aid. 
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3 0 E N E, Widow Heedlefs' s. Houſe. She aviping. docs 


the Duft : ab her Haudterchigf. 


Enter Judith. 


Mid. DIT H What haſt thou been doing all this 
Morning, that my mn is in this 


Jud. Pickle ! 
i. Ay, pickle, Sauce: box; why doſt thou eccho me? 
ua, Eccho yu! 
Mid. Again Indeed I ſhall flap your Chaps 15 you 
don't learn to Teaye oft enenting my Words after me. 
Jud. After you — Marry, bogs 
Mid. El bet bor Ber Ile Rar.) You: vill · do ĩt then, 
Jud. Will do what? Chem zhour, "chem can do nothing 
to pleaſe you! Chem clean'd it as it had bin vor . Life 1 
20 J dud. | 
Mid. Life! what is thy Life, a wen to a- tom 


"Men? Doſt thou imagine Rooms lie- thus at Court? 


Ha, Slattern? | 

Jad. They can't lie better, a I think. 

Had. Think! why doſt thou think, Animal? What 
chaſtithouts: do with Thought? Mind thy own Buſineſs, 
zand never puzzle thy Noddle with Thought. 0 

Enter Sir Philip and Tally. | 
Bleſs.s me l my Lord, and Sir Philip — l am aſhan'd to he 
caught in this Diſorder ! 

Sir Phil, My Lord and I have been racking a Walk, 
and I could not perſuade his Lordflup to paſs by your 
Door, Couſin, without calling. Vou are his North, and 
he is embark'd in the Cock- boat of Larve and is conſtantly 
Pointing this Way. 

Mid Vou are very pleaſant this: Morning, Sir Philip: But-- 

Tally. I aſk your Pardon, Madam; but finding your 


Door open, and-no-body in the Way, the Knight under- 


took to be Maſter of the Ceremonies, as well as to anſwer 
the Reproaches I might reaſonably expect from you, for 


this Liberty 


al. Oh, good my ne! no Apology! That ought by 
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be done by me for the Diſorder your Lordſhip finds me in. 
— Beeſom, and look for your Fellow Puzzles, and 
aſk em, Why they leave my Doors open? I ſhall be robb'd 
one of theſe Days. Sure, never any body was fatign'd 
with Servants as Tam. Did you ever viſit a Lady in a 
Stable before, my Lord? Oh gad, I ſhall be ſtack, mir'd, 
and laid faſt, and ſore'd to be Jap out like a Potatoe. _ 

| [ Holds up her Coats, and walks cautiouſNf- 

T, alh. A Stable, Madam! J proteſt I'think your Houſe 
is as much in Order, as any Lady's in London. 

Sir Phil. Ay, my Lord, there are few of the Quality 
ſach Houſewives, as my Couſin. If it be your Lordihip's 
good Fortune to en her, 1 1 ſet the Lan, at Evurt 
a Pattern. 3 

Wid. Fy, Sir Philip | This to my Face . dt looks ike 
Flattery. 

Tally. What would be r to another; is but doing 
you Juſtice, ' Madam. 

H#4d. Women have no Defence againſt the fine Things 
vou well-bred Men ſay. To raiſe our Vanity, and make 
as have a good Opinion of ourſelves, you are ſure, 1 is one 
way to be well in our Eſteem. 

Tally. J ſhould think myſelf the happieſt Man: Keing if 
1 oth erceive I had the leaſt Share in yours, Madam. 

Sir Phil. His Lordſhip complains, Couſin, that you are 
nexurgbls Hark ye, one Word with you. ——Dow't 
overſtand your Market. A Man of — not to be 
caught every Day. 

Fam (Liftening.) There s an old Rogue now. + [Afide. 
Vid. Wou'd you have me marry a Man as ſoon as be 

aſks me the Queſtion, Sir 'Philip ? I think, to have an A- 
mour with a Perſon of Rank known and talk'd of, is one 
of the greateſt Inducements to Matrimony; ; A if 
it gives the Reſt of my Sex Pain. 

Fain. ( A/ide.) Right Woman, on my Gesel 
Mid. oro Lord! won't ere 4 e oe to ror 
fun Fan 3H | 

Tallh. My Reſt Jepbhde! upon yeurbedyſhinea: 0 10. 

Fain. { Aſide.) Who Aar never bo a Refing-Place for 
you to Tally on. 

Wid. I'm certain, it is not in * N to o give your 
Lordſhip Fan, a | on Qi 8 
0 Fo Fain. 
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tion. 1 mult op his Mouth. 
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Heir. $0-—+Another Trap! but III ſpoil the Dialogue. 


Enter Fainwell. 
T. all . More than your whole Sex. 
Kid. Your Lordſhip will make me vain. 
Sir Phil. If chere could be any Addition to the Vanity 
that thou haſt end, { Afte, 
I} id; Oh, Tajfery ! Well, have you "Jeliv ercd all 
my Mei ages? . 
Fain. By. Meſs, I think ſo. 
Bd. Hal h | [Looking , at Pim, 
Fain. How many dud you | gi' me, Fortooth ? - 
Mid. Madam—— Oh the Clodbopper ! I TAjae. 
Hain. Mrs. What-ni-cull- um, at the Hog's-Head, was 


gone out, chu'd ſeem. 


Mid. Madam! Blockhead. {[Griwes him a Box on the Ear. 

Sir Phil. Ha, ha, ha! this is like to be a diverting Scene. 

Fd. tlow often mult i inftru& you to behave yourſelf 
before Company? Will you never learn Manners, Booby ? 

Fain. No, I than't, an you go on at thik ſame ip dap 
Nouns, an thick be London Breeding, ſend me 
into the Country agen, I ſay. 

» Taily, If I were thy Lady, Fellow, thou thould'l have 
thy With. 

Fain. Say you ſo ? Ay! But curſi Ccaus have ſhort Horns, 
we ſay in our Country,—l ſhall never be your Servant; I 
hope! 

id How now, Sauce-box! do you know who you 
talk to ? 

Fain. Yes, I do—better than you think for, mehap. 

Tally. { 4/ide }. How's that ? S'death, if this Bumkinly 
Dog ſhould know me, hel ſpoi! all. 

Mid. I have a good Mind, Sirrah, to daſh your Tecth 


down your Throat. 
Fain. 50 yow ma' an you wol. What does be meddle 


with me for, then? I dud not meddle vw him; dud I ? 


Sir Phil. You'll have your Bones broke in London, Sir- 
rah. I admire my Lord does not cane you, Scoundrel, 

Tally. His being this Lady's Servant protects him. 

Fain. No, it is that protects yo] for an I had yow in 


my County — 
Tally. This Fellow and: I muſt have A little Confabul 


id. 
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Va. Sirrah, no more of your Impudence; but give me 
an Account of the Buſineſs I Teen you about. How does 
Lady Lucy, Lady Lect- up, Lad y Gove-it, Bady Set-up, La- 
dy Comely, Lady Rewel, Lady Ramble, Mrs. FE) Mrs. 
Prude, Mrs. Ceftly, and Mrs. Travel? IS. 

Fain. Nowns i her Tongue runs like the Mill at Va- 
ther's Orchard-end, that ſcares" Crows fro the e 
2 id. Does it ſo, Sirrah ? 
[ Runs to beat him, But Tally fiths in A 
Tally. Hold, hold, dear Madam; let me iter ee for 
Mr. Fejery this once | | | 
Fein. How civil the Dog is! 148 ¶Alde. 
Mid. our Lordſhip commands me. Well, Mrs. Fi/&- 
out, at the PBoar's-Head, which you call the Hog Head, 
Clumſy ! was gone out, you ſay? © 
Fain. So ſhe was. 
Vid. How's that? : 
Tal. ( Aſile to Parnwel.) Madam 27 *. 
Madam Von forget. | 


Fain. Madam- | 
I id. Hoa! mu have ſqueez'd out Madam at laſt. 


. Pain. Squeez'd OE: would 1 b the {queezing of 
yow. 
Mad. How, Sirah | ! you ſqueeze me? My Lord! Sir 
Philip! Did you ever hear ſuch a Varlet ? 

Tally. You fee, Madam, your Beauty reaches all Degrees, 
He ſobalcs from his Heart, I dare ſwear. 


Sir Phil. You have him as you breed him, F 
Hd. Oh, that's barbarous, Sir Phi{i5. You don't t — 42 


the Pains 1 take with my clodpated Family. —— Well! 
[Looking at Faintvell, 
Fain. Yes, they are Gel Madam And hope yo 
are well, Madam And they'll all, — or ſome of them, will 
come to fee yo, Madam 80 they gi' their Loves 
Loves? No, no, 80 they or their Service to yo., 
Madam An, an, an, an So that's all, Madam 
There's Madam enough for yew now, 1 think; if yow 
know when yow have enough. 
Tally. Now Jeffery has done it. Ha, ha, ba | 
. I have been teaching him the diſtinguiſhing Rap, 


theſe three Days! and yet, I Warn; ROAR ROT with 
05 | the 


2 -ſnenking Air abb; 4 Taylor, Let's hear how you per- 
| form N01 | He: kngcks aubæwan ah. 
Wid. 'Bxocrable Din- t 1 tell. you fo ?—'F —4 
er d. — [She thunders at the Door. 
Fain. By'r Lady ! that's enqugh to right, all the Dogs 
; 55 n. 
Ni. In the a of ſuch a Puppy as. you are 
Go; bid the Cook ſet on the Tea - kettle, and eut ſome 
Bread and Butter. But d'ye hear ? don't you bring it 
i dangling in your Fiſt, as you did Yeſterday, Sloven—— 
5 If yon do, I ſhall throw it at your Head, Sir. Remem- 
Ii ber to bring me nothing without a Plate: D'ye hear — 
1 You han't breakfaſted, I hope, Sir NNE [Lo 
Sir Phil. Yes, long ſince. 5 
Tally. So have I, Madam. 4 51 
it Sir Phil Feffery's talking of Dogs, puts n me in a Mind of 
i a Meſſage from my Daughter. She bid me tell you, ſhe 
i expects a Puppy: Has your Bitch litter'd yet, Couſin ? 
Mid. Not yet, Sir Philip. You never ſaw a poor Crea- 
ture ſo big in your Life. m, fetch Miſha hither. 
(Fainwell gcing., )J——Hark-ye! Hark-ye ! — Come back, 
He runs up to her 'Neſe.) What! - will you run your Noſe 
into my Mouth? Where are your Manners, when you 
leave the Room ? — Still that Scrape? I thought I had 
1 ſhew'd you to bend your Body only, and keep your Feet 
[if vpon the Ground. 
. By 'r Lady, you'll make an ambling Nag dd 
5 __ and-by. Exit. 
maß. (Aba. Nothing but the twenty thouſand Pounds 
" could make Amends for thy Impertinence.— I admire 
- you give yourſelf the Trouble of Country Servants, Madam. 
mi. I would not keep a Town Servant, my, Lord, if 


they would hve with me tor nothing. Their whole. At- 
i tention is Drunkenneſs and Pride. The dirtieſt. I rollup 
. in the Town muſt have her T op. knot and Tickin-ſhoes. 
l This City ſpoils all Servants. -: i took a #4 Runt laſt 
4 Spring, whoſe Generation ſcarce ever knew the Uſe of 
f Stockings: : And——will you believe me, my Lord? She 
W ; had not liv'd with me three Weeks, before ſhe ſew'd three 
{1 Penny Canes round the Bottom Ok her Shift, inſtead of a 


Hop- Petticoat. 
Sir Phil. That was ſomething better thau a Wench at 
my 
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my Houſe, _ Giſrob'd: a Barrel, and let all the Ale about 
as Cellar. | One of the Ends of the Hoop working Out, 
diſcover'd the Frick, and at the ſame time — de a 
Side-Board of Glaſſes. Ha, ha, ha! — DES old 
T ally.” Ha, ha, hail i 206283 
Mid. Ay, they do more Miſchief than. their Necks are, 
worth. If the Parliament don't lay a Tax upon their 
Pride, there will be no living. 1 ee 1 
would take it into Conſideration. 
Euter Fainwell. 
Wid. Well 1 ——Where's M; t 
Fain. By Meſs, I can't bring her; not I. 
N id. How ſo? Is ſhe ſo heavy? 
Fain. No, ſhe's not ſo heavy: But I er 4 her li 
upon a Plate, for the Blood ome; ſo I can't. 
Sir Phil. Ha, ha, ha! Ridiculous enough L 
Mid. A Plate, Blockhead ! a Plate! did you ever ſee a 
Dog e e a n Clod-hopper i ? Did-you? 
Ken him about. 
Sir Phil. Pure Innocence, Faith !- 
Fair. Nay, o do I know your London Vaſhions.; Rb 
Vou bad me + at now, Fam zure, to 2 you augbt with- 
out a Plots; fo you dud. - 
Mid. What !|—Living Things Ha, did 1 fay Liviog | 
Things? ? 
Fain. Living Things! S*Blead, the Devil 8 not 
live wi' you The Cobler wants Six-pence for mending- 
your Clogs, Judith bod me tell ee 
Mid. Theſe Wretches will me! Is that a 
Meſſage to be delivered to me in Publick 2 Ha, Thickſcull! 
bat ſince you had no more Wit, let me ſee what he 
has done for the Money. 3 Lord, you'll excuſe this 
Piece of Oeconomy. TP nn i 
Tally. O! Madam | 
Fainwell returns with the Clogs pon a Plate. 
Wil Did you ever ſee the Fellow of him, Sir Philip? 
1 proteſt he puts me into an Agony! Whys you 1 Thiek- 
feull' Raſcal! You ene Dolt! — Vou ſenſe- 
leſs Ideot ! Was ever a Pair of dirty Clogs brought 


upon a Plate, Sirrah ?—Ha!— Was evo ?— Was there ? 
Was Mere ? "ge rh ? [ Follows him about aud 
8 2 Sir Fhilip inter 79“. 45 

6 


Zain. 
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Living Things too, are they ?= 


— 
—2 


Fain, What d' ye ſtrick me vor? 


The Clogs ar'n't 
By the Meſs, Il take 
the Law of you, ſo I will, an you thraſh me about at thick 
ſame Rate.  S'Blead, an yo. were a Man, I'd dreſs your 


Jacket for yow. 


Sir Phil. Fy, fy, Couſin, this is not like a ane Lady. 
#8, 1 hat's your Miſtake, Sir Philip; my Lady Flip- 
pant beats her whole Family, from her Huſband to her 
Coachman. 
Teliz. ¶ Aſide.) I ſhall teach you better Manners, if once 
I get you. 
id. Out of my Sight, Sirrah | 
Fain. Who the Mut, ain, cares to ſtay in it, 1 wonder? > 
Ah! Fefe] Fegery! thou art right enough ſerv'd'! 
Why didſt thowleave thy Sweethea! t. Cicely, to pine ay 
lite a Goole. in a Pen? 
Sir Phil. Why, then you are falſe-hearted, 7 Her ? 
Fain. I have been, Sir; with Shame I contets it, or I 
Bad never come under Miſtreſs's Clutches. But, 
May all falje-hearted Men ny Fortune have, 
And who flights Woman, be a Woman's Slave. 
Fe ſomewhat to ſay to you, my Lord, when Time ſhall 


&rve.. As he gots. out. 


Tally. I'll meet you in Covent-Garden Piazza, in Half 

an Hour. [4/ide 70 Fainwell. 
Re-enter Fainwell. 

Fain. Here's the Knight in Black to ſpeak WI 'yow. 

gr Freeman, I think they call him. 
7d. Sir John Freeman, you mean n him up. 

Sir P4z/. Hold, hold, let me be gone firſt. I have ſome 
Reaſons why I don't care to fee him. ] had ſome Buſineſs 
with you, Couſin, but I ſhall ſend to you. 8 INS 


Walk, my Lord? Or ſhall I leave your Lordfthip ? 


Tall. Pill wait on you, Sir Philip. I take an unwil- 
ling Leave, Madam: But it may not be convenient to 


preſs upon your Buſineſs———I long to know what this Fel- 
bow gas to lay to me. (Al. dz. )———Your moſt obedient 
\ bumble Scrvant. [ Exit Tally and Sir Philip. 


Hid. I am your Lordſhip 5 
Enter Sen John. 
Sir 70%. I aſk your Pardon, Madam; I ſear my Viſit 
has robb'd you of better Company. 


Wit, 


6” of 


him up, Judith, 


when ſhe makes ſuch, Wiſhes in your Favour. 
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Vid. Not at all, Sir hn: Your Father- in- Law, that 
was to have been, is juſt gone out; he ſeem'd unwilling to 


meet ou. 


Sir John. Well he might, der his perfidious Uſage: 

Mid. But is your” Brother really to marry my Couſin 
Olivin ? | 

Sir John. I have Reafon' tb. i it; but hope he will be 
diſappointed. J receiv'd Inſtructions from Ovi] to Wait 


on you, Madam, to aſk a Favour of you. 


Mid. She may command every T g's in my Power, 
Sir John. What is it? 
Sir John. That you would give a Lady Entertainment in 


that Apartment which opens into the Back- ſtreet. 


Vid, What, is that the Dutch Lady, Sir John ? * as 

Sir Jobn. The ſame, Madam. THe 

Mid. She's welcome. May her e prove propitious? . 

Enter Judit. 

Jud. Here's one Mr. Freeman to wait on you, he ſays. 

Sir Jobr. My Brother; what can he want ? Does he uſe 
to viſit you, Madam? 

Mid. He never was here in his: Life! I can t imagine 
his Buſineſs! Would you ſee him? a 

Sir John. Yes, yes; but not a Word of the Buſnels I 
came about. 

Mid. You don't think me ſo indiſcreet, I hope: Skew 


Enter Ned Freeman. 

Ned. Madam, your Servant. Ha! Prother! I'm glad 
to find you in ſuch good Company. My Brother Jack's a 
pretty Fellow, Madam. 

Mid. So he is, indeed, Sir. He wants nothing but.a 
Wife, in my Opinion. 

Ned. ¶ Aſid. ) Brother, I hope you conceive a Widow, 
She has 


Twenty Thouſand Pounds. 

Sir Jahn. And what then; Sir? LY 

Are. Wiat then, Sir? Why, then he who marries ter, 
will be worth Twenty Thouſand Pounds — That's all! 

Sir John. I would adviſe you to marry her yourſelf. 

Ned. I thank you, Sir; but Jam provided, 

Sir John. So am I. 

Ned. Why then I wiſh you Joy, 9 if in ſo 
ure 
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ſure of it. Madam, I have a Meſſage to you from Sir 
Philip Moneylove, who intended to have delivered it to you 
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Temple. Sir Philip knows him. 


himſelf; but Company coming in, and being to meet a 
Lawyer at the Rummer, where I now left him, he was ob. 


5 liped to leave your Ladyſhip without telling you, 'that he 


came to know your Reſolution about a Piece of Land that 


he mentioned to you ſome Time ago. He would gladly 
buy it, or exchange with you for another; becauſe that 


Ground is contiguous to ſome Part of his Eſtate, which he 


is about to ſettle upon his Daughter. 


Mid. Pray, Sir, let my Couſin know, chat 1 gave 


Lawyer Orders to treat with him about that Matter. f 


M4 Where does your Lawyer live, Madam? ü 
Mid. At Number 2 in the King's-Bench Walks in the 


—Brother, » where mall T ſee 


Ned. Very well, Madam. - 
you in the Evening? 0 
Sir John. I am ingaged this Evening. | > 
Ned. You'll make one in a Comitry"Ditice to Morrow 
I hope ? for that is to be my Wedding-day—— 
Sir John. I hope to baulk yeu yet. ¶ Abus. J—TI can 


promiſe nothing for F uturity, Sir. 


Ned. Humph ! You can't hat you pleaſe, Sir. 
Madam, your moſt humble Servant. 
Wid. How he triumphs Ic can you bear the Airs 


he gives himſelf, Sir Fobn 2 
Sir John. To do him Juſtice, Madam, I believe he kinds 


nothing of my Pretenſions to Oiwia. He was travelling, 
When firſt J made my Adèreſſes; and fince his Return, 


we have not been fo well with one 22 870555 to communi- 


cate T hings of this Nature. 


Wid. I aſk your Pardon, Sir John, for keeping you 


landing. Won't you pleafe to fit, Sir? 


Sir John. Excuſe me, dear Madam; I intend to take 
this Opportunity to, ſee Olivia, whilſt her Jaylor's abroad, 


let the Conſequence. be what it will; and let her know, 
how much we are oblig'd to you, Madam. 


Mid. My good Wiſhes attend you both, Sir John. Lx. 


8 O E NE changes 10 Covent- Garden Piaæxat. 


Enter Fain well, /olus. 


Fan. Ha ! not here ſure he don't ſuſpe& me; and ap- 
1 a prehend 
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prehend a Duel might enſue ; all my Meaſures are broke, 
if he ſhould—— Ho! here he comes, 
Enter Tally. , | 

Tally. What can this Fellow have to ſay to me, I won- 
der? Tf he has diſcovered me, he wants a Bribe. But 1 
hope it is not ſo : for I ſhau'd be loth to have a Secret of 
this Nature lie in the Breaſt of ſuch a Blunderer. {4/de,J 
Mr. Zefery! I proteſt I did not ſee you.——Well, 
what can I ſerve you in? 

Fain. In nought, that I know of, Zir; but me-haps, I 
may zerve you 1n-zomewhat, Zir ;—my Lord, Iwou'd zay. 
1 beg your Pardon, Zir; we dan't zee zuch vine Voke in our 
Country every Day zo that I hope yow won't be angry an 
L ſhou'd not hit on your Worſhip's Name at every turn. 

Tall. Angry! no, no, Mr. 7efery, I hate Ceremony. 
1 at he does not know me; alls ſafe. [4/de ) If 
it were not neceſſary that we People of Quality ſhou'd be 
diſtinguiſh'd by the Titles and Degrees his Majeſty has 
been pleas'd to exalt us to, I wor'd not care if IWere 
call'd plain Fact. 

Fain, If you were exalted axccartive to your Merit, 
you'd take your Degree at Tyburn. ( Affde. ] Ay, 5 
nothing but right, Zir, nothing but right. _ 

Tal. But which Way am I to be oblig'd to you, Mr. 
Jeffery 5 I ſhan't prove ungrateful, I aſſurè you. 

Fain. Nay, as for that, d'ye zee— that's not the Mat- 
ter — I dan't want a Bribe. An tho I be but a poor 
Fellow, and wears a tawdry Coat here, and am thumpt, 
and beaten about as you zee, J have an honeſt Heart in my 
Belly,. and good Blood in me too, for aught 1 know: For 
yow mun underſtand, Vather was my Lord Firebrand's 
Gardiner, When J was got, chou'd zeem, and they ſay 
Mother was a deadly pretty Woman. 

' Tally. From whence you would infer, that his Lordſhip 
might be your Father. Not unlikely ; but go on. 

Fain. I perceive your Lordſhip is a Suitor to my Miſtreſs. 

Tally. ] confeſs you are a Man of Penetration. 1 Ap in- 
Seqd an Admirer of hers.— 8. 

Fain. The more's the pity. — n zorry fort. 

Tally. Why ſo? > 

Fain. Becauſe, Pm zure ſhe'll aſe yow like a Dog: 1 


bar: 1d a Match wither, apd.t0 U novledge, he 


328 The A KF e. 
has made Fools of Three or r Four; main ſightly Men, 1 
promiſe yow. | 

_ Tally. The hol; 

Fain. (Starts. ) Mercy ome |! Where, Zir? Dud yow 

zee any Thing, my Lord? 

; Tally, No, no, I was only furpriz; 'd. — Cuifedly ig- 
norant. [Aldde. 

- Fain. Surpriz'd ! be Mets, the Devil wou'd ret ony 
Man, and tho” he were the Parfon o'the Pariſh. 

Tally. But has the had fo many Lovers, fay you? 

Fats. 'Oh, a mare, Zr, a mort: But T can AF yow 
one Thirs ; ſhe likes yow woundy well. © 

Tally, Ay! How oft thou know that, my Boy ? 

Hain. W by, our Mary knows all her Heart, man, an 
the tells me ev'ry Thing. Odd, an yow knew as invch as 
I cou'd tell yow, yowr Buſineſs might zoon be done, Zat ; 
my Lord, I wou'd za y. ee. 

Tally. Ay! ! How, piithee ? | 

Fain. But won't yow be falſc-hearted now, and tell? 

Taliz: What, againſt myſelf? No, no, there's no Dan- 
ger of thar. Beſides, I hope you don't think I wou'd be 
t ungenerous to you ! 

Fain. Nay, as for that, Pm but a Seryant ; an one 
Place won't do, another woll, for that Matter. Now what 
Jam going to tell your Lordſhip, is none o'my Buſineſs, 
- as one may Zay 3 Sud it would make a-body mad to zee a 
Woman fiounze about the Houſe, like a Dog in a Duck- 
ing ond. — Now, Zir, an ſhe had a Hufband— He, he, 
bs he! why me-haps, — he, he! ——- me-haps, J zay, 
he might vind her omewhat elſe to do, zometimes. You 
uncerlt Rand me; En. | 

Tally. Yes, yes, very well, 7efery : If E had her once, 
I'd make her turn cver a new Lak. 

Fain. That I dare ſwear. '{Afde.) Why, half was my 
very Thought now. I wiſh yew had her, Zir; but 
Y 0 find it a Knotty Piece of Work, let me but tell you 
that; ſhe "deals as ſcurvily with her Sweet-hearts; one 
Way, as with her Servants another; #189,” I Cod, I Ka 
found ber Fingers flip- Nap, this a- Way, aud that a-way, 
like a F lail upon a Wheat heal. [Flinging out his Arms, 

4 and hits Tally a Slap en the Face. 


Tally. . Pox of your Similies. * 


drink my Health, then.» 
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Fain. Odfave me l Dud I hit vous, Zir? 

Telly. Oh, no Matter, Fefzry,—Go on 

Fair, I hope your Lordihip's Worſhip will rat me. 
Zir; I meant no Harm, not I, Zir, — But as I Was zay- 
ing, Miſtreſs will give you the Dog to hold, and yow 
do'no'give her ſomewhat. 

Tally. Think'ſt thou ſo, 7c ry 1 Why, what wow dt 


thou ae me do? 
Fain. Don't yow know that without telling ? There is 


ſomewhat to be done, Zr, beſide the Parſon, or yo muſt 
_ dangle after her till Doom's Day, to no more Purpole, 
than to winnow Corn without a Wind. — Her Yother Huſ- 
band dudn't get her wich Compliments, my Lord. 

Tally, No]! 

. Fain. No, ne! He had been in Ireland, and knew bet- 
ter Things „Mun. 

Tally. a, ha, ha, ha! Are we thought to have a par- 
ticular Method to gain the Women, Zefery ? For Jam of 
that Country, you mult know. 
Fain. Are you 20, my Lord: Nay, the and all be 
true they zay o' yowr Country- Men, one need not * 

yow which End to begin your Work at. 

Tal. Ha ! Is ſhe to be won that Way? I thank you 
for the Hiut. l find thou art a Lad of Parts; and when 
I am thy Maſter, I'll have thee taught to ſhave, and make 
thee my Valet de Chambre. 

Fain. I ſhall ſhave you, I believe, before 1 bave done 
with you—With what Aſſurance the Rogue talks. [A/ides 
I ſhall be main thankful to your Lordſhip, an yo. do, Zir; 
when wol yo come to our Houſe agen? 

Tally. This Evening What is the beſt Time to find 
her alone ? | 

Fain. Be meſs, I known't that; but an yow find her a- 
lone, I'll take Care, Nobody ſhall diſturb yow, an yow'll 
put 1t home to her. 

Tally. Wo't thou! Egad, there's a Guinea for thee to 
—Never fear, I warrant thee, 
Boy, Ek baye her [EZ. 

Fain, Ha, ha, ha! How generous the Rogue i is: Well, 
1 hope by this Stratagem to give her a Diſguſt to his pre- 
tended Lordſhip ; at leaſt, I ſhall prove, if ſhe has any 
Thing valuable, beſides ber Money. N 3 7 

| 0 
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To talk Ui Vertue, ic the Womens Pride; © | 
But they give Proofs on't, aue refiſt, <vhen try'd. Exit 
Enter Sir John, /olus. 

Sir John. This is the Houſe! Oh? for an Art to make 
myſelf inviſible! ¶Knocks, the Porter opens 1 the Door. 

Per. Who would you ſpeak with, Sir? | 

Sir Jon. With your young Lady, F WA? 

Por. I wonder you'll be fo troubleſome, Sir, 1 cold you 
before, I.would not diſobey my Orders, [He offers Money, 

I'll have none of your Money, Sir, — I'm not to be brib'd- 
to betray my Truſt, I'd have you to know that. 

Sir John. Then you muſt be kick'd out of it, Sir. 

Halls him out, gives him a m_ Eatery. and Hut, 
te Door. 1 

Por. Murder! Thieves! Murder! 1 — This is a terrible | 
Fellow. For my Part Il never hinder him going m again, 
— And now he is in, I wiſh 1 had taken the Money, — 
He has ſhut the 10 8 and we Devil take them chat open 
it, for Dick. Ente 


The SCENE changes 10 the” Injide of the Haaſe. b 


Olivia and Sir John meeting. 
 "Oltvia. Piet! Will 1" ibu! What, Noiſe of 9 2 
that ?——Ah! Freeman! [Half fainting ; he catches her, 
Sir John. My Life! my Soul! Am I become ſo Hateful" 
to thee, that thou can'ſt not bear my Sight! 
Oliv. How ill doſt thou interpret my ram {rae 
The unexpected Joy of ſeeing thee, 
When no one Means ſupply'd me with a _ 
To tell thee, That to Morrow. 
Sir Jobu. Thou art to be my Siſter. 
Oli. Blaſt the Name ! 9 
Sir Jon. Periſh my Brother firſt. oy Tun art true. 1 


thy Heart has not conſented. 


Ov. To him nor any, but thyſelf. 
Sir John. Then not all the Brothers upon Earth ſhall 
take thee from me. Mrs. Hecaleſi readily complyd with 
your Requeſt, and I have ſent Louiſa thither. . 
Oliv. Alas! I fear that Lady's eome too late. 
The Time's fo ſhort, the Plot cannot ſucceed ! 
Sir John. Doſt thou think ſo? Yet wilt thou ſtay, and 


ſacrifice 
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Gacrifice thyſelf and: me? (Content: to fy with a nows 
whilſt Sir Philip is abroad. | 9 
Oliv. But whither ſhall we fly? 
Sir Jahn. Where Love directs us. | 
Oliv. I could, methinks, run any Riſque with HIM 
and thou perhaps, wouldſt do the ſame with me. Nom in 
the Summer of our Love, liule Cares would not offend us; 
But when the Glowing of the: Paſſion's over, and pinchipg 
Cold of Winter follows, will amorous Sighs ſupply the 
Want of Fire? Or kind Looks and Kiſſes kecp off Hunger ? 
Sir John. I think they would. But Love ne er reaſons 
thus, Olluia. I fear my Brother's | gawdy Train, has 
rais'd this Picture of Deipair. He, he, bas my Eftate ! 
Dare I, ſtript as J am, pretend to vye wich him! I, who 
live upon his Bounty Bounty] damn the Word! Liye 
on a younger Brother's Bounty, and ſee him wed the Wo- 
man L2dore leThat Thought will huiry me to Madneſs ! 


Oliv. You wrong my Love, and I ſhould chide.you 
For it, were our Condition happier. But to ſhew you. E 
am a Lover-errant, conſider what Trade you can take op 
for a Livelihood. For my Part I can make Purſes by Day, 
and ſing Ballads by Night. Now, if you can grind Knives, 
or turn Tinker, Pm yours. [Slap ng ber Hand into his. 
Sir Fobn. Fortune can never caſt us ſo low. She owes 
thy Vertues more; methinks, this Dawn of Mirth, por- 
tends a joyful Day. Haſte then my Faireſt: Let us leave 
this Place, that we may gain Time, at ke to work 
Loui/a's Purpoſe. 

Oliv. I'll only fetch a few Jewels; a fure Relief in 
Time of Need. [ Goes to the Dor, flarts, and runs back. 
Undone for ever |. my Father is coming up! 

Sir John. Miſchievous Accident What ſhall we do? 
Humph : {Pax/es.) I have it—Run-you to your Chamber, 

my Angel, and when you hear a Noiſe, come forth, and 
wo [Exit Olivia, Sir John lies don on a Couch, 
and pulls bis Hat over any E Dyes. 

Enter Sir Philip. 

Sir Fele. Thus to be circled, thus to be embrac'd! Oh 
that I could hold thee for ever! 

Sir Philip. Ha! What's this of embracing and holding 
for ever ? 

Sir John. The Curtain? s drawn, and ſee! She's * | 

again! | Sir 
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Sir PB), She's here !—Who' here ? What is\the Mean- 
ing of this? 

Sir Jo. Jecafla ! Ha! What fall'n allecp fo — I 

Sir Philip. Jocata ! Who is Jecafta? What in the 
Name of Vengeance have we here ? | 

Sir John. How fares my Love? 

Sir Phil. Nay, Who the Devil Knows? 

Sir Jon. Ha! Lightening blaſt me! Thunder rivet: me 
for ever to Prometheus Rock, and Yultures gnaw out my 
inceſtuous Heart! | | En 

Sir Phil, With all my Soul. 

Sir John. By all the Gods, it is my Mother Meropel, 
Sir Phil. Merope! Who, in the Devil's Name, is the ? 
Ouns! Where are all my Raſce als? Now will I be hang'd 
. If here isn't a Pack of Strollers got into my Houſe; Why, 

Rogues! Villains! Where are you all? Who have you | 
let in, Raſcals ; ? | Enter tauo or three Servant. 

1 derv. We let in Nobody, Sir, nt Wea. + 

Sir John, My Sword. —A Dag Ha, who waits 
there? | £616. 4900 
Sir Phil. Go look ! | 
24 Srv. O Lord! No- body, no · body at all, Birr Fly, 
Maſter, fly! It is a Madman, to be ſure !- 

I Serv. Come away, Sir, come away He'll certainly 
kill us. Exeunt Servants. 
Sir Phil. The Devil go with you all. 
| Sir John. CR. fing. Moſt triumphant Miſchief !- 

And now, whilſt thus I alk about the Room, 

I challenge Fate to find another Wretch 
Like Oeaipus l 

Sir Phil, Oedipus ! Juſt as I thought; Strollers ! a 
better nor worſe. But cg the Devil they got into my 
Houſe, that's the Queſtio ? 

Sir n. Horror! Death! Coufal on ! Hell! And 

__ Funies! | 4 
Where am I ? 
Sir Phil. Where you ſhan't be 1 I promiſe you,--Ouns,. 
tis that beggarly Badge of e Sir John Freeman 8 
Sir John. Oh, my Jocaſta l | 
Let me hold thee thus, thus to my Boſom, . 
Ages let me hold thee ! tow and catches Sir Philip 


in his A Ms. 


- * ; Is - * hy 
„ 7 
* 
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Sir Phil. Murder, Murder! $'Death ! 525 Be wilt 
ſqueeze my Guts out. 
| Enter Olivia. 
Ov. Bleſs me! What is the Matter, Sir ?—Ha] Sir 
ohn J 
Sir Phil. How you ſtare, Miſtreſs !—You did not know 
that he was here No, not you. 2 was not to have 
been an Actor in this Droll, I warrant. 17 
Ol. Not I, indeed, Sir. I heard you cry out, and 
came to Know the Cauſe. 
Enter Footmen. 
1/ Foot. What is the Matter, Sir ? 
Sir Phil. I'll tell you, Raſcals, by-and-by.. 10 
Sir John. Gentlemen, you are very welcome to ſtay ani 
ſee the Play: but I muſt beg it may be on the other fide 
the Houſe. You'll crowd the Scenes fo much, that the 
Actors can't enter. : 
Sir Ph;]. The Actors! What ARors, Sir ans do 
you think I am to be drolPd out of my Daughter! —1 
thought I had forbid you my Houſe? 
Sir Jon. Pith, piſh; you are out, Sir; confoundedly 
out Hark ye! did you ever rehearſe this Part, Sir?;.“ 
Sir Phil. *$'Death-he'll make me mad ! — I ſhall make 
my Part good with you, I fancy. Fetch me a Conſtable. / 
Sir Jen. Out again !—Conftable ! Why, there is not 
ſuch a Word in the whole Play. A Conſtable! Why, they 
never heard of fuch a Thing 1 in Thebes ! . 
Oliv. Alas, Sir ! don't you perceive his Brain is tarn'd ? 


Sir Phil, His Brain! bY had had any Brains, he had: 


not loſt his Eſtate, _. 

Sir PLLY If 1 had had our Conſcience, I ſhould not. 

[di 

Sir Phil. ¶ Pulling off his Hat. 9 Sir, will you be 9 
to walk out of my Houle, 


SE! 


Sir Phil. What a eg ce are you ig ? ha? : 
Sir John. Why, was that your Cue now ? Tf you dot 
mind your Cues, you can never make an Actor, Sir 


Here, 


2 
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Here; Sir l here's a Woman for you, who never trod the 
Stage before, yet I'll be bold to fay, that ſhe'll ſurprize: 
you.—Come ! hold up your Head, my Dear—Mind your 
Bufineſs:—Enter boldly, and when you Exit, Exit—nim- 
bl 1 us | [ Exit, 

' Olive I wiſh I could Exit with the. IA. 

Sir Phil. Stark Mad ! This comes of ſticking to Prin- 
ciples! I have known Principle ftarve Five bundred Fools; 
but never knew it feed one wiſe Man yet. 

- Oliv. It will never ſtarve you, I'm ſure. g Alte. 
Sir Phil. Pm glad he's gone. Come, come, dry up 
your Tears, and think of him no more. A Coach with 
Six before, and Six behind, with a pretty Fellow in the 
middle, will make Amends for Wege and Madneſs, _ = 

Ener Ned Freeman. 
Here's Mr. Freeman] Leave your Sniveling, and mind 
ur Obedience, I command you. 
Oliv. Souls know no Command, tho? Bodies do. 
Ned. I deny that Pofition ! I'm all yours —in ob and 


ey Part. | 
N Command me, Madam, now ; and try your Poor, 8 
Oli. I Gall be then, to fee my Face no more. Exit. 


Ned. A very extraordinary Wife, I'm like to have, 
truly !—Very ſingular in her Manners, Faith! 

Sir Phil. Oh, never mind what a Woman fays or does 
before Marriage. She'll be gentler after. 

Ned. That's doubtful ; for I can't perceive her to have 
the leaſt Inclination for me. | 
Sir Phil. Piſh, piſh z; when you have been married a. 
Night or Two, you'll tell me another Story, Mr. Taken. | 
— Her Mother was thus before her. 

Ned. I wiſh it may prove fo, Sir Philip: 
For who' by Force the Courted Bl; ifs receives, 


M' er taſtes that Foy the willing Fair- One gives. | 


eee b hb bbdts 


Be: Taos IV. 
SCENE WFatthit's Houſe. 
Watchit, ſelus. 


Wat. FA $ ever Man ſo cheated, chous'd, and cuck- 


- olded, as lam? * a Prieſt too, 4 Po of h- 
Sanctity 
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ganctity! Well, this was an admirable Contrivanee. Little 
did the think who was her Ghoſtly: Father. Ah! the 

Wickedneſs of this 7 | Ah! Tin] Nin. Watehit! all 
thy Care is vain. Zounds! why did I grope for what I 
fear'd to find? I was but a Cuckold in Conceit before 
now ev'ry Fool will hang his Hat upon my Horns! Oh; 
that I had her in Spain I'd Spitch-cock her, like an Eel. 
But juſt Revenge is counted Murder, in our Country; 
and a Man muſt be hang'd for doing himſelf Juſtice.. 
The Prieſt muſt be a Conjurer ! he muſt have ſome Charm 
to-make me ſleep ſound; or, he never cou'd have come. 
to Bed, and I not hear him. Nay, ſhe ſays ev'ry Door 
in the Houſe flies open as ſoon as he approaches. 
Theſe are ſine holy Guides, truly; no wonder there are ſo 
many Female Proſelytes, when the Prieſts take ſo much 
Pains to convert em. Which way ſhall I be reveng'd 
of this Cuckold · making Dog: ? Pauſts. No, that won't 
do. —Ay, it muſt be ſo.— {Goes 10 the Scene, and N 
Pud, Why Pud, where are you, Pudſey? 

Enter Mrs. Watchit. 

Mrs. Vat. Did you call, Saub? 

Wat. Snub] How many Names muſt I have, ha ? Sub? 5 
Pray who taught you that Name, Wife? 

Mrs. Wat. Taught me! Why, do you think I don't 
know how to put four Letters together? 

Mat. Ay, the Prieſt has taught her the Art of Coup- 
ling! Pox take him for't. Lit. 

2 Mat. But what did you call me for ? 

To tell you that ſome Affairs oblige me to go out 
of Ton to Night; and that you muſt not take it ill, if I 
lock you into the Houſe, that Nobody may c&ne in or out, 
till I come back. | 

Mrs. Vat. Ay, into my Chamber if you pleaſe; I be- 
gin to reliſh. my Confinement very well But may it not 
be dangerous to travel ſo late? 

Hai. For her Ghoſtly Father, it may, if I catch him. 
( 4/ide.) No, no, not at all. Go, get you to your Cham 
_ Pud, Fl follow you; Perhaps I may take a Nap be- 
ore | go... 

Mrs. Wat. J wiſh it N be your laſt. + ſhall 
give Mr. Freeman Notice ot this lucky Opportunity, 252 * 
Well, as you pleaſe, Snab - I'm all Obedience, py 
Wat. 
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She is a delicious Bit! a tempting Morſel. Ah! theſe 


gent 


Prieſts | theſe pamper'd Prieſts! What would become of 


good old Engliſb Property, had they once Footing here a- 


ain? S'death, what had I to do with Beauty? What Bu- 


ſineſs had I for a Wife, a handſome Wife? Of all Men 
living, I'm the moſt unqualify'd for a Huſband ! Huſbands 


ſhou'd be kind, ſociable, courteous, gentle, loving, blind 


Animals? if they are ſo bewitch'd to pitch on Beauty. 
For He whocyer wweds a hundſome Wife, 


Engrefſes all the Plagues oe human Life. [Exit, 


KO ENE changes 7 Mrs. Heedleſs! s Houſe. 
She enters on one Side, and Fainwell on the other. 
mw Dud yow call, forſooth, Madam ? 


Wid. Fy, fy, Jeffery, will you always be this ſtupid 
Wretch, notwithſtanding all the Pains I take with you? 
Is. not Madam, as ſoon, and as caftly pronounctsy” a8 


Forſooth ? 


Fain. Ay, every wt, dye zee, an l 0 but hit on 5 


but my Memory is mort, and yow hare a- body zo, that 


Madam. 


yow fright it out of one's Head- 


Mid. Hare you, quotha! I'm ſure you craze me. You 


behave yourſelf ſo awkardly before Strangers, they will 


believe, perhaps, that I don't underſtand better. When 
Fm alone, I don't care: Nay, ſometimes your Blunders 


conduce to my Pleaſure. 
Fain. I cou'd find a way more cond ucive to her Pleaſure, 


if ſhe'd give me leave. e Afide. 
Enter Judith bd Sam. IM 


Jud. There's Miſtreſs; an . mun gi t her yowrzelf ; 
git her, an yow wol. 


this Trouble, when J have ſo often aſſur'd him 'tis to no 


Purpoſe. _ [Opens the Letter, and looks over it. 


"es: Sure, I have ſecn your Face before, Brother. 


mayn't. 
Sam. Ar'n't you GClucetrſtire Po TY 
"_- YES, I am.—1 won 't deny my Country. 


Sam. 


Exit. 


Sam. My Maſter, Madam, gives his kale Serviee to 
you, and begs the Favour of an Anſwer, [G:wes her a Letter. 
Mid. 1 admire your Maſter will give himſelf and me 


Fain. Ma-hap, yow may, Friend, and ment ah vo 
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Sam. Is not your Name Crumplin ß 
Fain. Ay, marry, is it; be meis, Tſhou'd* 3 TINT" 
Sam. Honeſt Jeffery Crumplin : I'm glad to fee thee. - 
| [Ker Him. 
Fain. p- thaw ; I dan't like this Guin abberiays Vaſhion. 
— hut, pray, what may one call 11. 6 ＋ I. Know your ; 
' Face,—Ah. | 

Sam. My: Face! Why I can't be alter d in Six or even 
Years, ſure! my Name is Shy t 

Fain. Odd 1a' me! Sam Siy l gi' me thy Hond, {Shakes 
um by the Hand.) Well, an Tow — how have yow done, 
Sam, &er ſen we us'd to break one another's Heads at 
Cudgels, ha? ? They told me you was gon over Seas. — 

Sam, J han't been in England above Six Weeks. 

Fain. Say you zo! good lack ! Well, an have you! bin 
in Gloucefterfpire ? 

Sam. Ves, I came from thence but bother Day; ; I live 
with Mr. HYorthy. 

Fain, What, Maſter Worthy, of Worthy-Hall? 

Sam. The ſame. 

| Fain, Odd, yow had rare Luck, hark- ye, to light < on 
20 brave a Place. Well, and dud yow zee our Volk e 
how do Vather, and Mother, and Siſters? Ha? 
Sam. All well, and briſk, "7effery. 

Fain. Odd, Maſter Vortby is a main honeſt Mon. 

Sam. As lives by Bread, and as well belov'd. 

Mid. Ha! theſe two ep: are acquainted, I find, 
[Aldi. 

d They would have oy Maſter ſet up for Parliaments 

Man. 

Fain. I wiſh he were qualify'd for it. ¶Afde.) An he 
does I'm zure he'll carry't: An Mr. Worthy comes to rule 
the Roaſt, we ſhall zee better Times, Pm perſuaded. —— 
Well, beſure Pm huge glad to zee yow, Sam. Where 
may a body zee yow ſome Day to drink a Pot to all our 
Friends in en ? ha? I have zome there, I bee 
lieve; ha? 

: Som. Pit call on you forme Evening, an er, you ike 

5 
Mid. Mr. Wert writes me Word, ton he is going to 
Jamaica. It is only a Pretence, I ſuppoſe. PII hear what 
his Servant ſays. { Afde.} Is your Maſter going to travel, 
young Man? P Sam, 
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Sam. Not for his Pleaſure, Madam-—— . ; . 

Mid. I did not ſpeak of Heaſure: 34 aſk'd. you, if bei is 
PA ty abroad? 

Sam. It is in your Power to ſtop him, 1 believe, if he i is 
Madam. 

Mia. Still foreign to my Queſtion! Can? q you anſver 
directiy, Friend? 

Sam. That depends ſo intirely upon your Ladyſhip, 
that it is impoſſible to anſwer you directly.— 1 know he 
has an Uncle dead in Jamaica, that has left him Forty 
Thouſand Pounds; but I alſo know, he is ſo much in love 
with your Ladyſhip, that he does not care Forty: kings 
* ox TT 

id. The Fellows mad! Not care 4 Forty Thouſand 
Pounds ? Why, the fourth Part on t wau'd puzvhaſe a 


onY. 

_ Fain. If I had the ſixth part of i 50 Im 3 Hoe Mondi 
never purchaſe me. {A/ide.) What! is that zame Uncle 
dead, that came over once with a Rage: an 0? Were 
moors at's Tail? n 
Sam. Ay, ay, Feffery ! he's dead. 1 

Fain. Is he zo ? He was mainly +ich, d zeem! 25 

Mid. You. are mainly impertinent, chu'd ſeem. 


Pray afk your Country- man here, if he puts in his Verdict, A 
when his Maſter is talking? —Pray tell Mr. Vorthy, that | 


T ſhall be at home this Evening; and he may, if he pleaſes, 
give me the Opportunity of wiſhing him a good Voyage.— 
Fain. To the Iſland of Matrimony, or. 1 ben . but 
a broken Voyage of it. 80 1 int 5 hee: 
Sam. I ſhall inform him 3 1101 
Mid. How came you to know this Gentleman, Fe 5. 
Fain. Who, Maſter Worthy ?, Why, every Body knows 
him in Glouceſterſbire; Vaaber: has work'd for him,” and the 
old *Squire, theſe twenty Year chu'd zeem. He's a fine 
Man, and has no more Pride in him, than I have. He 
keeps a topping Houſe, He has humming March Beer, 
and deadly ſtrong. Cyder ; chere s rare Doings at pero 
Wid. What Doings? 
un Why, he kceps open "Rods for all Comers. 
Iid. He ought to be very rich; whoſe aha) is {0 


Lain. Rich, Quotha! Nouns, he knows no End of kis 
Means; 


- 
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Means; he has a:mort of Land'! 1 Fha? feen à Hundred at 
Dinner in the great Hall, one Pleugb- Monday; ; all his'own 
Tenants; and Maſter was ſo familiar and ſo merry wi dem, 
and made 'em ſo drunk! Lord, what Work was there! 
Mid. It was a beaſtly Pleaſure; and no Sign of bis Fru. 
205 whatever it may Be of his good Nature. 
Fain. Ah! he is the ſweeteſt natur'd Man in the Word 
Nobody ever faw him out of Humour, that ever I could 
hear on: His Vather, indeed, wWou'd bawl and make a 
Noiſe, chu'd zeem; but as for thick ſame Gentleman, he's 
quite another Thing ; he is ſo good to the Poor, and ſo 
loving to his Neighbours; that there's not a Man twenty 
Miles round him, but would run thro* Fire and Water for 
him. fe is counted a main wiſe Man too; he make: 
no more of a Lawyer, or a Jaſtice of the Peace, than, 
than, than, yow do of me, Madam. - Nay, it's thought. 
by zome Volk, that he is ſo deep learned, than an he 
wou'd, he eou'd puzzle, even the Parſon o* the Pariſh.” 
Haid. That may be; and he no Conjurer neither. He 
ſhall know what a Favourite he is of 8 0 


Fain. That he knows already. ** =» 2 
Ma. Vou ſeem to know him perfectly well. n 
Pain, I wiſn you knew him as well—Madanyt 1% 0M 


Wit. Tt is pity he is not a Man of Quality; theſe Quali- 
fications, tho? I confeſs they are very en ones, Donny 
nothing without a Title, Jeffery 7. . 

» Fain. Pm ſure thy Vanity will never intitle thee to the 
Heart of any Man of Senſe. $443. DN l.. 

Mid. Go, get me ſome Tes. 

Fain. Did I not hope to command i in my Turn; ; T4 
ſou'd Nor GHEY ſo readily. 1 Eri. 

Enter judith. 

Jud. There” s a Lady below, that want's you, ſhe ſays, 
Madam. 

Vid. Bring her up. ——This muſt be the Lady, Sir 
* mention'd. | 

Enter Louiſa, b a Letter, 
Lov. "Tis ſrom Olivia, Madam. 1 
f [Gives her the Letter, 2 rk tt, . 1 . 

Mid. You are welcome, Madam I'll wait on you to 
that Apartment my Couſin mentions. It is impoſſible Mr. 
Freeman ſhould know it to 1 part of my Houſe, 2 
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he is brought in by the Back. door; your own; Servants 


muſt attend; P11. give Orders that none of mine are ſeen 


on that Side of 155 Houſe. 

Lou. I am xg” obliged to you, Madam. 1 - ou 
ſent a Letter to Mr. Freeman, and expect his Return every 

Moment. Il wait on you, Madam. 
Hig. Be Pleas'd to walk this Way. 5 L Exoont. 


SCENE draws, Louiſa coming forwards, meets F. lora. 
Tou. Is Frederick come back, Flora? | 


Fler. Vaw, ye Vrow, an he heb dat Ln gi brougbt. 


[Gi her a Letter. Exit Flora. 
1 What Pleaſure once theſe Letters gave. me! 
And with what Eagerneſs I broke the Seals ! 
Then kiſs'd and dwelt upon each poiſon'd, plegting Vn; 
And thought the Fro ury all faithiyl Laneboc 1 
— But now! | 5 
1 Sn, to read; ſo much. A stile! is alter d 3 
Lahe the Weben. and 1 


$ 2 


1 


M AD A M, 
| 7 AM not more 1 10 3 von are in. «En n 70 
that you ſo earneſtly. defire to fee me before I am\married. 
But fence you promi/e it ſpall be the laſt Trouble you't = gave ne 
of this Kind, I defi e/rgn to oblige aud unit on dei inmediatel; 
#9 know your important Bufenef. If it be to uppraid me auitb 
J aff C onduc, yer muſt expect but a foort Vi 72 ts, from 
Your humble Servant, F. K E E M1 Ax. 


Tou. Perfidious Man; well may'ſt mou not tay, 8 
To hear thoſe folemn Vows repeated | CE, 
Which thou didſt make fo falſely. , 500 epi BA ” 

Euter Flora. * 

F 3 Here bin Minheer 7 CEman, ye: Vrow. fp 

Lou. Shew him up. © [Exit Flo 
Oh, my Heart! —— Lie ſtill, thou Flutterer ! et 
And aid me all the cunning Courage of my 5 

Enter Freeman. " $2lutes Ber. 3 . TN 

Lou. That cold Salute, is not like my F. reemant, x 

You was not wont to kifs me thus! © . 


Ned. Faith, Madam, I keep no urtzal of my Plcafures; 


. ſo can't recollect how T us'd to behaye myſelf. ſ<valks abu. 
o. With, what Indiflerence he regards mer 
„Hol! in Reſentment, LA. 3 eee Tm 


Seal WW und Coil oe ent Eos ES RR 
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Ned. Pray, Madam, what brought you to England ꝰ . 
Lou. Do you aſk? Why I follow where you lead me. 
Where ſhould I be, but where my Huſband is? 5 

Ned. Hold, hold You'll ſpoil my a 


Huſband ! Hat ha, ha Don't you rave, Child! 


Leu. Have you forgot the Promiſes you made me =O! 
Ned. No, nor what you me” me in n raden 
my Dear. | | 3 

Lou. Did not you love me, Bod * 

Ned. Did not I give thee Proofs of it? How does my 
Boy do? Ha! 1 think you moſt lend him me for a Pat- 
tern. Vou have heard I am going to be married, I find. 

Lou. eue rn ſuch a News, wh cannot think it 
true. R [ Weeps. 

Ned. I can't belp that. Nay, nay, tia ir you are at 
that Sport, good bye t ye... [Geing, foe laub. him. 

Lou. You ſhall not go. 

Ned. Indeed but I ſhall, Madam Pim priches ew 
me none of your Tragedy-Airs. Let go my Coat. Vou 
know, I hate to ſee Women cry. To what purpoſe are 
theſe Tears pts, THOIING I gave you a Caution of it in 


my DEV © 99H [[ [Seruggles to get from ber. 


Lou. O 40 not fruggle to be gone, but hear me; my 


Tears will fall, but PH ſtrive to ſuppreſs em. 


Ned. Do ſo; for if you have any thing to ſay to me, 


you muſt deliver it in a more entertaining Manner, or Pm 


your humble Servant. Again! Humph I imagin'd 
how *twould be -*S*Death ! what a Fool was I to come | 
I hate Upbraidings of this Nature. 

Leu. I ſent not for you to upbraid you. 
I fce too well I've loſt your Heart. 
May ſhe be happy who enjoys it now. 
Yet ſure your Pity's not extinguiſhed too. 
Not for my Sake, but for your Child's, I hope it; 
Who, if you relieve him not, muſt periſh. 
My Father, ſome three Weeks ago, expir 'd, 
And left me but a Shilling to ſupport me. 
No Friend have we on Earth if you are not one. 

Ned. Well! and could not you have told me this with 
out whimpering ?—Pox o' the old Dog! A Shilling !— 
What a Duce fl all I do with this Heifer and her Calf now! 


dle comes very ent too at this Time. If Olivia ſhould | 


T3 hear 
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hear of her, my Buſineſs will be done there. Alia. Send 


out your Maid, Louiſa. 


Lon. Leave the Room 3 3 but when ] call, do as I direct. 


od. C Af.) | Fey : THINK v7 3 


Med. Siiting down. ) What do you pay for theſe Lodgings 
Lou. The People are related to a Friend of mine in 25 


laua, from whom I brought a Letter. I believe they let no 
Lodgings. I would not willingly treſpaſs long upon them. 


Ned. Well, my Servant ſhall take Lodgings for you, 
(Pulls her on his Knee, and kiffes her.) You fooliſh Girl you, 


to blubber and ſpoil your Face at this Rate, when you have 


nothing elſe to truſt to! ¶ He awipes her Eyes.) — So, there 

ime again, you Chit, you. —PI take Care of you. I 

have a Man in my Eye; a Lord too, Wha 7 is tra fond 

too, of your Country- women. 

Lou. What means my Deareſt. 30 1 GRe. 

Ned. To get thee a good Settlement. A Lord's Miſtreſs 
uves as great as his Wife, and is as much reſpected in our 
Country nd thou ſhalt be ume, Por to 
Cuſtom. 

Low. Modfrous; filthy Cuſtom! 

Indo my Freeman, Pl be only chine: 

For after thee, I neer can love another.. 
Ned. Piſh, piſh ; yes, yes, a Hundred, I warrant thee. | 
Lou. Unkind, and cruel !_—Can I love | 

ed. Well, well, as to Love, that's not arndt to a 

Miſtref: Provided the Gallant has your Perſon, yon uy 

qiſpoſe as you think fit of your Inclination. | 0 
Lou. Sometimes to ſee my Freeman's all I with. 

Ned. Well, well, you ſhall ſee me; but we muſt mnaage 
that Point with Prudence: There muſt be a Decorum obſer- 
ved at home. For if it ſhould reach my Wife's Ear, it wou'd 
prevent my ſeeing you at all Ah, Louiſa! JI with the La- 
dy Pm to marry, lov'd me as well as on doſt. 

Lou. | hope the does. | : 

Ned. No, faith, ſhe ſays ſhe hates me; fo that, for ought 
I know, thou'rt in a fair Way to be revenged of me. 

Lou. I with it not, nor would I ſcek Revenge on thee, 
more than on my on Heart. Flora (Goes io the wary 
aud calls;}=——— You muit drink ſomething with me, 
Tnter Flora, avith tare Glaſſes of Winton a ee 
Lou. Come, here's to your future Happineſs ! 


Ned, 
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Ned. I'll pledge that generous Toaſt, and kiſs thee for t. 


—— Why this is as it ſhould be now. (A/es ber.] If Wo- 


men underſtood their own Intereſt, they'd ſind us leſs pre- 


pared to reſiſt the Force of their good Humour, than all 
the Artillery of Tears and Ranting! — Egad! methinks 
thou art as handſome now, as when ] firſt enjoy'd thee: 
Lips as ſoft, and panting Breaſt as hard as ever — Oh, 
you are a tempting Baggage; (embracing ber. What if 
we ſhould-iry to get a Girl to our Boy, Loui/a ?/  / 
Lau. What! Sin a- new, e'er we have repented of the paſt? 
Med. Sin, you tally Jade Goes were we'll repent once 
for all, my Dear. 1: {Pulling her. 
Lou. It muſt be quickly men. Or Eaſe; n 18 too 
ſhort to do it! U A ni ih 
Ned. What ſay'ſt thou? ao mO . 1 | 10 003 
Lou. Forgive ny Freeman 4 thou art poiſecal. add 
:[Falls on her Knees, 


Ned. Ha l=—Dye thou then, em whoſe Hand I took 


it Baiba | [Draws and runs at Flora, 
Flora. 4 Shricking. ) Ha! ick hab nit dat gedan, Mynheer. 
Louiſa ri/es, and runs beætaueen the Maid and. Pies. 

E ſpare the Maid, who acted by my Aan 05 
And turn the Point on me the ſole Aggreſſor. 

I had no other Way to keep thee mine. 

Ned. Am I then caught! poiſon'd— What! Die the 
Death of Rats! Confuſion! Murdered by my Whore ! 

Lou. No, Pm thy Wife, thou vile Detractor! ' © 
Thou wou'dſt have made me that deteſted Thing ! 
Shame on thy Project to expoſe thy Wife! 

Ned, Wife! Name that no more, I charge thee, 

Leſt I forget thy Sex, and ſpurn thee from me! 

Lou. Not name it? Yes, I will, whilſt living, name it. 
Call Heaven to Mind, who witneſs'd to your Vows; 
By whom you ſwore when firſt our Faiths were plighted. 

It was by yon All- ſeeing Power above, 

At whoſe Tribunal we ſhall ſoon appear. 
Death ſummons now-our trembling: Souls to Trial ; 3 
Stript of Excuſes, Cuſtom, and Evaſion ; 
This guilty Deed of mine will fall to thee. Lf 9101 
There, there, our Marriage Contract is recorded! 
There is a judge "on whom you can 't . gk 

P 1457 . Your 
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Jour Jury can't be brib'd to ſave ou 


Your calling: Witneſs is your broken * thats a 
Mea. Methinks ber Words pierce like a Dagger, 15336 me, 
And more than ever, now: I wiſ to live 


Repair thy Fault, and call Phyſicians hither. bre - Flora 


Log. Cal the kind Phyſician of the nals 
Thy Body can receive no help from Art. T 
T be Poiſon is too ſtrong. t admit of 2" WO 2d fi | 
Ned. Then Heav'n have Mercy on my: Soak, 4 Fee | 
O my Louiſa ! canſt thou forgive me? 0 „ 
O could Revenge, the blackeſt Fiend in Hell, 2 
r itſelf beneath that Angel's Form:; 
Lou. _ not Revenge, but Loe. Be Witneſs 
oe 
I drank the healing Draught, with oreater, ſtronger 
Guſt of Pleaſure, than other take rich Cordials, 
To lengthen fleeting Life, which I deſpiſe. 
Since in fair Fame I could not live thy Wiſe; 
My only Wiſh was, we might 1 a 


Ch my Heart! 


Ned. The Poiſon works I feel it too in 1 | 

Oh! might I live to make thee Satisfaction.— 
Lou. And wou'dſt thou do it? wou dſt thaumamy me? | 
Ned. As willingly as I did ever promiſe thee.  - 


Lan. My Soul revives at thy returning Virtue, 


Only to bear the Rack of deep Deſpair —— 
Now, now, I do repent; the deſperate Deed, 
And wiſh my Freeman's Life a longer Date. 
I ſhould have trod the Paths of Death alone! 
But *twill not be! A few ſhort Minutes hence 
We both ſhall be no more! 

Ned. Ohl Shock of Nature! Bitterneſs of Thought! 
oO! ! whither am I going? 
Haſte ! Let the holy Man be call'd ! 1 
And 'tis moſt fit a Lawyer too be ſent for. CH! 
Something I muſt adjuſt before 1 1 dl 
And then, oh! World, farewell! 21 3" W 
| {Big Flora. 


Lou. Haſte Flora, and obey. 


Ned. I feel a ſtrange Ditorder in wo: 2 ti, 
My Heart beats faſt too, and my Spirits flutter! | 
My boiling Blood runs ſwiftly thro? ay Veins, 
In haſte to man the laſt Retreat of Life! 5 
Oh! Zoai/a ! wou'd I had married thee 


Lou. 
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Lou. Do it now. Twill wipe of many Sins Hons (hes 
When we appear in t'other World 4 enemy dv UN'S 


The virtuous Act may plead my Pardon too, dach 
If chou canſt but forgive the Raſhneſs of 725 Love.” 14. 


Again, upon my Knees: I aſk it. 71 118 281 
Ned. As willingly as I would be forgiven, | | _ 

A ſudden Faintneſs ſeizes: me all over: 1 ho FAT 

I will be thine, if Life will laſt ſo-longs © og ad 1 


Lou. Bleſt Sound! Come lean on we. 
I' lead thee to my Bed. Wi u . 
Where we will reſt, and wait the boly Mani: A blu 

The Bridal Bed, from wvhence we both B 26 

Dijreb'd of er to ſulſlantial Joys. ” [Excund 


8 E. N. E changes 70 Watchit' s Houſe, Sg ] 


Mrs. Watchit in a N ight-dreſs en 4 C. 

Mrs. Wat. I wender' what carries my Huſband ont 1 7 
Town ſo lag But no Matter, is gives me an Opportunity 
to ſce Freeman, Who I know will be here as foon as Eucy 
has zin the Signal. Ha! ſure I heard the Door g0. 

mot. I den Ali forgot my Powder-härn g and how 
I mall fnd it in the Dark, I can't tell I don't care a. 
turb the Family for a Candle. 

Mrs. Wat. He is here already Ob, che dear knpalient 
Man ! | — Bleſs me, Lucy, why did you let him come ſo 
ſoon ? I don't think your Maſter is got out of the Street yet. 

Mat. How's this? | Hide. 

Mrs. Var. And if he ſhould take it in vis Head to-come 
back, Ifhould be terrible frighted. 

Fat. Ounds! I'm Thunder-firack this Dog ** A Ery- 
ar is here already! and of Zucy's bringing. Oh! the Jade! 
Ad's-heart! I might dare waited without Doves "—_ 
Dooms-day. $324 

Mrs. Wat. Diſtra&ion! What bave 1 ſaid ? — It is why 
Huſband's Voice; what will become of me now? Aab. 

I at. Here needs no Conjuration. My Turtle ſeems 
willing enough to coo with him; and is -only afraid [ 
ſhould return to ſpoil the Sport. Oh the Strumpet But 
let me hear what this Rogue om eng NN eh Way will 
ſhe get off now, I wonder? »[ fide. 

V. Tn: 1 bars a e th to ger of, b bur rby going 
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on. C Afide.) Well, Lucy: tells me Frow are ande moſt dextrous 
Fellow at this Buſineſs,- 

Vat. Buſineſs! What are they! come to Buſineſs al. : 
ready? E 84 | 

Mrs. Wat. Ihen ned win, 3 Pins methinks, I'm half 
afoul to venture on a Stranger. 

Mat. A Stranger? What, then this is a new Rogue Fo 
Sans! ! I ſhall be cuckolded by Church and State. 

Mrs. Vat. How now!] What do you mean ?'You won't | 
come to Bed to me, : ſure ? 

Vat. You'll take it very ill if he don' t— Ounds, 1 
han't Patience to hear it out. 
« Mrs. Wat. O Gemini ! What do you 40 .— How | 
dare you be ſo rude? | 

Wat. There's a Queſtion: to alk a Man that the has 
ers, mp into her Bed - chamber. 6 

Mrs. Wat. If my Huſband ſhould come. 

Mat. As he really i | 
> Mrs. Vat. If he ſhould catch YO 7 

Mat. As he moſt ſurely will Thou Sorcereſs. 

Mrs. Wat. Nay, nay ; indeed, and indeed, but I won't. 
v. Ae. Indeed, and indeed, but yew: will. This is a 
thorough-pac'd Cuckold-making Dog! How ſoftly the 
Villain whiſpers! —I can't hear one Word he ſays. 

Mrs. Mat. What gave you the Aſſurance to imagine I'd 
cuckold my Huſband, who 1s the beſt of Huſbands F 487; 

en That's a Lye. 

Mrs. Vat. Let me go, will you! > 1 e FU xy out. 
Mat. That's another LWye. 

Mrs. Wat, Nay; Lord! Piſh; don? y hat 40 
you do? {Speaks as if fbe was. /ftruggling with ſomebody. 

Mat. S' Death I ſhall ſtand and hear myſelf enckblded! 
—A Light: a Light, there! Thieves, Thieves! A Light, 
a Light! [She riſes haſtily. He pulli eat a Pificl. 

Mrs. Vat. Ah, Heavens! What Noiſe is that? Why 
N Lucy! Thieves, Thieves] A Light, a Light! (be 
 grepes abcut, and lays hold on his Piſtol. Fi Thieves I— Ah, a 

Piftol! Murder, Murder! Oh fave my Lite, and Flt lead | 
you'to all the —— Plate, and Jewels in che Houſe. 
ON, oh, oh! 


then Lord wh a ele. 
Mrs. Mat. Mums" Ob, dave me, ſave me! 
Flies abeat hi NH. 1 l Nat. 
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Mat. Off, thou ſoul Adultreſs! Don't think to ſmaggle 


me, dil your leud Paramour eſeapes. 
© [Smatches the Candle; and looks a: 


5 0 Bleſs me, Madam! Maſter looks as if he would 
eat i dy! What was all this Outcry" for? N 21M 
+ Ma. 2 at. I'll tell you anon. [Ala to Lucy. 

Har. Where have you hid this Rogue 5 Tour prongs 
Huſſey? Ha? 

Lucy. Of my providing? What do you mean, Sir ?“ 

Mrs. Wat. Nay, nay, don't ſtand prating; but call up 
the Servants to aſſiſt your Maſter. Don't, dear Mumps, 
don't be too ventureſome. The Thieves have Piſtels, and 
may kill the. 

Wat. May they ſo! A Pox 0 your nn. does | 
ſhe look as if ſhe knew not a Word of the Matter. 

Mrs. Yaz. I hope to prevent your ee one Ward 
of the Matter, that's my Comfort. 4 2 

Lucy. Why, what ſhould the know, Sir ? 2 by 

Wat. Go look, Mrs. Pander. ; 

Mrs. Vat. Pm ſure, I know nothing, bet that I was 
Mak'd with the Cry of Thieves, Thieves! If it was a 
ſalſe Alarm, ſo much the better: It did me Service, how- 
ever, for it wak'd me out of a N that ae enen me 
as bad as the Noiſe did. 

5 W A Dream gs what was you dreaming 6 on, 
ray 

b Mrs. Vat. Why, methought Lacy had brought me a 

Corn-cutter, a great, fat, clumſey, black Fellow; but the 

moſt dextrous Fellow in the World, ſhe bela me, at chat 

1 5 = 

 (Afide,} Ha! I 1 a0 was one of 

the” Words ſhe ſpoke, Perhaps it might be nothing but a 

Dream. 

Mrs. Wat. And the impudent ugly Villain, methought, 

would have come to bed to me. I was ſtruggling with 

him in my Sleep, and vowed rd yy out juſt as che Noiſe 

wak'd me. | 

Wat. Say'ſt thou fo, Pud ! And Was all this {platter about 
a Corn- cutter? — Why then, to tell thee the Piuth, 
thou didſt cry out, and I thinking Thieves were got into 
the Houſe, cry'd out too; for I never dream't of thy talk- 
ing in thy Sleep, Child.—1 don't remember ever to 


bave heard thee before. „ ˙ Lug. 


think Pl be ſuſpected of procuring Gallants for you! Did 
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So have I, an hundred Times; but you ſnore ſo 


loud, that nobody's Noiſe can be heard but your own. 
This Corn- cutter has put the er maker out of his 
Head. I ſmell the Plot already. I Alat. 


Mrs. Wat. -(4/fae.) It takes, as 1 could nB 


3 where was Freeman,” Lucy? 


Lacy. Gone out, Madan. J 21 Lal, 
Mis. Mat. Ade.) Twas lucky chat he Was Ah! 


Mumps I know what you thought. 
Tuc. Ay, Madam, he thought you had got a Gallant 


dad the Key-hole. Had I a Huſband of Maſter's 


Temper, Pd -fit him, I warrant him. mo Welck e not 2 
0 n of me for nothing. | 


Mat. That I dare fear. f „ 

Lu. As you are of my Lady. She bas a leeren 
Life, has ſhe not? To have you vez and teaze, and break 
her Reſt for nothing. | 

Fat. Take care I don't picales your Head for ſomething. 

Lucy. J care not if you do. I will fpeak. Vou could 
not uſe my Lady werſe, if ſhe had cuckolded you. --—— 
Vou are like ſome litigious Farmers, who pound their 
Neighbours Cattle for a Treſpaſs, tho“ they have more 
Ground than they can ſtock themſelves. 

Wat. Huſſey! You have Stock for the whole Pariſh ! 


 _——— Get out of my os or Þ'11 break Jour Neck down 


Stairs. 
Mrs. Wat. Excellent Wench! 7 46 de). Fy, dan how 


you talk to your Maſter ? I affure you I ſhall diſcharge you | 
my Service, if you don't behave yourſelf better. 
Lucy. I ſhall: get another, I hope, if you do? Don't 


Pl 


he not aſk where the Rogue was of my procuring 


bring my Action againſt you for Scandal. I have nothing 


but my Reputation to live by. Take that from me, and 


I you take all. If he's 98 Huſband, Madam, he's not 


| mine. 


[ Barfts into Tears. 
Vat. No, thank Heaven; I have enough of one of you. 


Mrs. Vat. Leave the Room, I lay, 
Lucy. It's for, for, your Sake—or, 0 tear his Eyes 


out (obe. Take away my Reputation! „ Krit. 


Wat. Oh! the wondrous Reputation of a Chamber-maid! 


his Slut has ſtrangely provok's me, LIwiſh I were 
rid of he. [Aa. Ez Mrs. 
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Mrs. Var. ¶ Aſide. I wiſh I knew what. brought him 
back; and if he intends: to go again 

Wat. ( Aliae.] Ahl that the Huſband of that charming 
Woman ſhould be cornuted by. a Prieſt - 

Mrs. Mat. (A/ide.} What would T give to be rid of his 
Company ? Yet I dare not aſk. Rim, how he —_— to 
bg = of himſelf, for my Soal. | > 00 9 | 

Hat. What art thou thinking of Pudſey N 2h f 

Mrs. Nat. Of your Unkindneſs, Mane. ＋o pretend 
Bufineſs out of Town, and leave me ſtarving in Bed by 
myſelf. Pm ſure if you lov'd me, you would not let Bu- 
ſineſs take you from my Arms. Indeed; indeed, you would 
not, Mumpyey. [Ir a wheedling Tone. 

Pat. fry il thoſe pretty Pouters! I maſt kiss them, thou 
cCoaxing Pug: thou: Kier ak / Dot, thou really love 
_ thine own Mampy® 21 
_ Mrs, War. Naughty Aeg 1 is that a Queſtion et 
HFan't I given you all the Signs of it? Don't I lie eloſe to 
your Back? and warm your Feet every Nightin my Lap? 
And creep gently out o' Bed in the Morning, without 

valung you? Don't I? Can you deny all this, Mumps“ 
Mat. No, nor I won't deny it, Pudfey. And I hope 
you'll allow me ſome Merit in my 'Furn, Pud( nnn 
Mrs. Vas. Nay, Mumps, | ſcorn to derogate from your 
Merit. I mut confeſs, you never do any thing to break 
my Reſt, but when you are fo naughty to leave me. 
For then I do fo tumble, and toſs—and dream - and am ſo 
terribly frighted—as I was now, you know Well, I 
proteſt you ſhan't go out again to Night !—lIf you do, I 
won bm you again theſe three Days; fo I won't. 
[Pais him on the Cheek, 
| Wat Thou handſome Creature! Oh 1 was that be- 
witching Leer, that ſnapt my Heart What has ſhe in 
her Head now? I never knew her in this wheedling Hu- 
mour, but ſhe had ſome Deſign. ¶Afide. Well, Pud/ey, 
What is this begging Face put on for? 
Mrs. Hat. That's a. Secret paſt your r out. 2 
Wat. What can I do to pleaſe my Pudſey ? | 
Mrs. Vat. Een very little, truly. C Ade.) 1 could tell 
you, Mumpy; but may be, you won't do it. 
at. But may be I will do it. [ Lene. 
Mrs. Wat. Won't you g out no more to A jy ? 
But 


- 


does not take me at my Word; an 


Wid. 1 AM ſtrangely divided between Inclination and 


3% TW ARTIPICE. 
But ſay'your Prayers, and go to Bed, and ſnore like any 


little Pig in your Punny's Boſey? | 
Hat. (4/ide.) Humph! Now is ſhe afraid of her ghoſtly 
Father. She certainly ſmokes my Deſign On my Conſci- 


ence, ſhe's in Love with him I warrant, he's a trapping 


young Dog—  Ounds ! if I can but light of him? 
Mrs. Wat. What is he pondering on? Pray Heaven he 
T ſtay at Home in Com- 
plaifance. (Afide.)—What, won't you anſwer me, Mumps d 

Wat. Why Pudſey, thy Kindneſs ſo confounds me, that 
I know not what to anſwer thee—I am loth to WEE L 
thee, and yet I muſt leave thee inftantly. * 
Mrs. Wat. (Afide.) Little does he think, that "tis- the 
only Thing he can do to pleaſe me. I hope Freeman is 
come home by this Time. 

Mat. only come back for my Powdeiohork 3 + that? $ all, 
Pug; 5 9 I'll make all poſſible halte back, I will indeed, 
Pudſey, to make thee ealy, 

Mrs. Vat. Or otherwiſe. Afde. Well if it inaft be ſo 
(/ighing) I muſt be content, and make myſelf as happy as 
] can without you, Mumps. [GE [1s a melancholy Tone. 

Wat. Ay, ay, 1 won't be long 4 thee; go, prithee, 
get me a Dram, PII but take my Powder-horn, and follow! “ 


8 [Enter Mrs. Watchit. | 
Watchit /olus. 


I know not what to think. Sometimes I think ſhe levels 
me and ſometimes I think ſhe does not. And if Father | 
Damine comes within the Reach of my Blunderbuſs, have 
at him: If not, ſhe ſhall produce him: Pll confront her 
by her own Confeſſion. If once I get him in my Power, 
Pl torn his own Inguiſition upon him. His Church ne'er 
tortur'd Heretick, as I will him. 
Pl teach him to keep Handmaids of his own, FEM 


And let his honeſt Neighbours Wives alone. [Exit, 
tree F eee 
a qilty bs A C Tin V. 


99g CEN E Mrs. Heedlefs's Hou/e. 
Heedleſs, Sola. 


a 1 OY 1 1775 Mr, Worthy's Perſon 
better 
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better than my Lord's; but marry him, and I ſhall be call d 
plain Mrs. Worthy : Then, where's the Diſtinction between 
me and my Brother's Wife: And who in their Senſes 
would part with twenty thouſand Pounds, to be nothing 
but what one was before? My Lord can make me a Wo- 
man of Quality, and intitle me to treat all below me with 
Contempt. That carries a valuable Conſideration 
Methinks, there is an Air in the very Footman of a Wo 
wan of Quality, He approaches with ſuch profound Sub- 
miſſion ! And in a Tone ſo ſoft Did your Laayſtip call, 
Madam ? Whereas, now, my blundering Raſcals come 
trotting up to my Noſe, with a Dud y0u'rwart * N N 
n Lord Pharaob-B ant. 71 
Enten Tally. > of T vii 


4 ah. I ls you'll pardon this brug den Ma- 


dam. It is intirely chargeable on the Impatience of my 
Love. Command my Abſence, I beſeech you, if I break 
in upon your more diverting Thoughts. 
Mid. I had no Amuſements, my Lord, but what ought 
to give way to better Company. 
Tally. You do me a particular Honour in that Diſtinction. 
Wis. If I had not ſome Skill in the Choice of my Ac- 


qugistance, I ſhould be ſtifled with Impertinence. The 


firſt Leſſon I teach my Servants, is, to diſtinguiſn between 
Perſons of Rank, and the Droſs of Human-kind. I am 
pleas'd to find my Inſtructions are not loſt upon em, by ad- 
mitting one of your Lordſhip's Figure upon ſuch eaſy Terms. 
Tally. Such an Approbation from a Lady of your good 
Tate, cannot fail of inſpiring me with a better Opinion 
of myſelf, and a Confidence. of my not being unweleome 
to my dear Widow. ( Kffes her.) She kiſſes en a 
ſouthern Wind ! 
Wid. Pugh! I hate to be complimented with Fragmente 
of another's Wit, my Lord. It argues a Decay of Charms in 
the Perſon you addreſs. 
| Fainwell perping. l 
Talh. T own it is a Fault, Madam. Your N SE 


1 


Beauty e to inſpire the dulleſt Genius with (Ong 


new. 
Fain. ( Afids. ) You mean, ſhe has Money 7 to 


inſpire you with Impudence. * 


Tally. Apollb and the Muſes dwell upon theſe} Lips. 
Another Kits, and I ſhall be- Wid, 
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Mid. A Poet. K 
"Tall. Whatever you wind; ele me. Are hs; 5 
Mid. Say you fo, my Lord? Phave ati odd Whim come 
into my Head Will you give me a Proof of my Fae, 
my Lord? I want an Elegy. 
Talley. Os, 2 rere Monkey, or a a favourite FP l 
pilates! 
Mid. No, upon a living Subject. 
Fain. (Afede.)) A pretty new Invention, to bury People 
before they are dead. | 
Tally. A living Subject! An Elegy upon a living Subject! "of 
2 id You are not inſpu'd yet, Lind, my Lord. I mean, 
a Characteriſtick of human Life ; dend. and yet Satin 6 
Fain. Affe) Myſtery ! - 41 
Tally. Popery, downright Popery [ May the Genius of 
England defend us. Let me fee ! What dead Folks have 
we among the Living? There's a diſbanded Officer— 
An old Beau—A broken 'Tradeſman—A degraded Par- 
ſon—4 Duondam Seuth-Sea Director — An me - n, 
an, an old Maid. | | 
Hid. You have hit it, my Lord. 
Tach. Then crown my Succeſs with anothet Draught of 
le. Had. 5 How warmly the Rogue kiſſes ! He 
makes Love with as much Aſſurance, as if he had two 
Bottles of Burgundy in his Belly, and a real Title to ſap- 
1 his Impudence, 
Vid. ] proteſt, one ſhou'd take your Lordſhip fora Sol- 
dier; for you attack a Woman, as they do a fortify'd Town. 
Tally. Love and War agree in every Point, my dear 
Widow : ; the Blockade of a Town reſembles an obſlinate 
Woman, and a phlegmatick Lover, who refolves to weary 
her into Compliance. A Kiſs now and then from a diffident 
Lover, is like ſtealing a March, and ſurprizing the Enemy, 
by a circumſpect General. But eager and repeated Kiſſes, 
are, like Storming, more glorious to the Aſſailant. 
. [ Embracing and Al. ing her in a Rapture, 
Fain” Cat. Theſe Rogues happen into good Com pany 
nete one may know by their Gleanings of Wit. 
IFid. Oh gad, my Lord, What do you mean, * anni 
one at this Rate? 
T7 * Judge my Meaning, by the Nuke of my * 2 
8 
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the Throbbing of my Heart, and Trembling of my Limbs ! 
The unqueſtionable Proofs, of Love, and eager Wiſhes for 
Poſſeſſion Come, come! Thou art no Stranger to a 
Lover's Meaning My Hauen n Let us improyvs 
this Dawn of Pleaſure. md e . 

Mid. As how, my Lord? 7; 

Fain. ( Afide. ). Sure ſhe wou'd not - have him ell her Is, 
plain Terms. 

Tally... P'ſhaw ! fon. „ 1 aſk N 
that Qgeſtion! — Come, come, the Sigh of the Bed» 


chamber will refreſh thy Memory. [Pulling ber. 
Ae —Pich !—Nay, 2 —Be civil, wy Lord. 
/ { Stem FO ere 


* 7 All. ) Humph ! | "If it come to i and al- 
ready, apvthar Ws of Kiſſes, and ſhe ſurrenders at Diſc 
cret ion 

Zaliy. Napa tru ſtr ot" Whig your Sex's: Privilege. You 
wiſely know Refiſtance but inflames Defire.. , ; 

Hid. 1 proteſt, Ell ery out, my Lord. 

Tally. With all my Heart. Your Servants know theis 
| Duty better than to come, if you do. Honeſt Jer 

has taken care of that. A.. 

Fain. How fecure the Rogue thinks himſelf ! Afedes 
Tall 555 L. wil 2 enjoy then this r 
V il. Or not at all, my Lord, if you were the firſt Man 
| of Quality in England. 
Lahe dend for the Parſon this Minute ben. 
a [K:fes her again 
Mil. Oh Gad ! You top one s Breath Vou een 
moſt impatient Man! | 
Tally. Impatient, quotha! Who can hy theſe dear 
Bu without Impatience for the Blefling ?— 
Mid. Well, my Lord, let us ſign Articles And then 
Tally. Vil give thee a Charte-Blanche. Make thy own 
Terms; ſo that I may this Night take Poſſeſſion of theſe 
Arms.” 
Mid. Well, ſince your Lordſhip will have it ſo 
Fain, Nay, you mou'not go in, an yow. were ten Maſter 
N ori hſo ¶ In Jeffery Voice. | (Fainwelt wvithing. in his 
own Hoc. I tell you, I had your Lady's Commands. to 
wait on her, and mult, and will go in: So, leet: Mr. Fes 
fry Crump: 7, * your Leave. j Fain- | 
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I Fainwell rußhes in, in his own Dreſs, © 
nid. Oh Gad! that's Mr. Werthy's Voice! What can he 

We when he ſees one ruffled in this Manner !—— Pm 

' Jurpriz'd !———Did not I hear my Clod- $05 1 $6 8 Voice, in 

© reſiſting Tone, Mr #orthy ? 

Fain, I was fo far out of my Counttyitian' s good — 
that he would maitker king's in my 1 0 nor r permit me 
to enter. | 

Tally. ¶ Afede. ) That was in Favour of me. Fe ger i is a 
Man of Honour, I find — But who's this Mr. Worthy ? 
Diſappointment catch him, for coming ſo Mal a-propos. 

7d. That Fellow the moſt impenetrable 'Sot ny 
* not you break his Head, Mr. Worthy? 

Fain, That's a Liberty, Madam, no Man ought to take 
in your Houſe, till you have made him Maſter of it. Were 
4 that happy Perſon [Takes hold of her Hand, 

Tally. (Stepping in enen them.) You'd ye aL an 
37 out of it, I ſuppoſe ? 

Fain. Thatgive me juſt Provocation, Sir. 21 99 
* [ Steps in e 

Wi 4. 17 they ſhould quarrel now! — Mr. Worthy, pray 
| let me ſpeak a Word with you- Dg aps know who this 
Gentleman is? | | 8 
: _ Fain, Very well, Madam. Fr 

Tally. Then if you know me, you know your Diſtance, 

Steps betæueen again. 

F ain, So well, Sir, {goes between em) that were you not 
protected by this Lady's Preſence, there ſhould be Je the 
once from hence to the Street between us. 

Tally. How, Sir? | [Stepping up to "Io 

-- Fain. Through the Window, Sir. Puſbes him mona 

7 ally. Vou dare not talk thus elſewhere. 

Fain. You dare not give me an Opportunity. (le his Bar. 
Mid. Dear Mr. Hrthy, for your own Sake, confider what 
you do—He is a Man of Quality3 ; and, for ought I know, 
@ Privy-Counſellor— - [Ade to Fainwell. 

Fain, To nothing above a Gang: of Pick- pockets, III 
er for him. Hark ye, Tally; how long have you 
worn this Surtout of Honour, I beſeech you? In what 
Reign were you created a Baron, pray ? 

Tally. Humph ! He knows me, I nor Bufinebs is 
done here. 

WWid, 


$0; 1 - 
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id. My Stars! Is not he a Man of Quality? 

Fain. Yes, yes, Madam, PH give you his Titles" In a 
very few Words. He is Baron of Fair- Chanes and Viſ- 
count of all the Phareah-Tables in and about Lon He 
has a Pack of Cards for his Coat of Arms, quarter'd With 
Knaves; and falſe Dice, in a Field of Impudence.— His 
Creſt is a Fool; his Supporters are Parolis and Trait la da. 
Tally. (4/ 55 The Rogue has blazon'd me! But 1 
mult carry it off as well as I can.—1 Sous you prove 
this, Sir. £63 [a 1 

_ Fain, Oh! inſtantly, Sir. — £13 010 SUES 
Enter Sam. | 1 


e Call a Conſtable. 
Vid. Not for the World. I beg I may y have no more. 
Buflle i in my Houſe, | 

Fain. You underſtand me. 22 lu bifpers' 70 din. 

Sam. Perfectly well. Will your Lordſhip pleaſe to 
walk this Way What think you, my Lord, of a _ 
of Porter, to drink to our better Acquaintance ? | 

I a ſcreaming tone. 
© Tal. A Pox of Ill luck 1 may find a Time, Sir 
| [ Exzt. with Sam. 
, Fain: Not to cheat me of my Mons CY 
a, ha! 
Mid. I hope you are not miſtaken in the Man, Mr. 
us thy. 

lags Pm glad You were not, Madam. 

Mid. Which is intirely owing to yam timely. Diſcovery, 
or I had been undone. 

Fain, For which, give me leave to ſay, you might have | 
thank'd your on Vanity. Nothing but a Lord wou'd go 
down {—1 admire, a Woman of your Diſcretion, and a Wi- 
dow too! ſhou'd prefer empty Title to real Pleaſure, and 
1 Shadow to conjugal Affection. [ Embracing her. 

Mid. A Fiddle of Affection, Mr. Worthy ; I tell yon; I 
have been lac'd very tight once in my Life; but having 
made my Fortune, and got my Liberty, if ever I try again 
the Matrimonial Bodice, the. Lace 2 bak tags d _— 
Title, ILaſſure you. 

Fain. Ah! that will * a Noise in * World; bit 
your Pleaſure, like a Squib, will vaniſn in the Bounce, ha, 
ha, ha —To give Twenty Thouſand Pounds for'the bare 
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Name of my Lord's Lady, whilſt Ten to One, but your 
Chamber maid ſupplies your Ladyſhip's Place in his Arms, 
and rattle about Streets in her Berlin, ſupported out of your 
adyſhip's Fortune „ 
Md. You ſeem well acquainted with the Map of this 
Fair. Perfectly, Madam; and have made this Obſerva- 
tion, That Women who love to indulge their Vanity, and 
vet hope for their Dividend of Pleafures, are acting as in- 
conliſtent a Part, as they who give a Looſe to their Fancy, 
and at the ſame Time think to preſeve their Reputation. 
t tell you, Madam, a Man of Quality will no more 
throw all his Love upon a Wife, than a Farmer will ſow 
all his Land with the ſame Grain. The only Way to en- 
groſs your Joys, is to marry one of us Country- Gentlemen. 


Aid To be tival'd by Mareb-Beer, Tobacco, and Fox- 


Ot) 


- Fain. Even thoſe are preferable to Cards, Dice, and a 
Wench, as you wou'd have experienc'd had not I come in. 
mid 80 now will he value himſelf upon my Deliver- 
ance. ( Afide. Well, well, Mr. Worthy, fince this Fel- 
low) proves a mere Plebeian, he is a worthleſs Raſcal ; but 
x he had really been a Lord, what is now Impudence, 
wou'd only have been the Violence of his Love. ,, 
Fain. Humph! a very pretty Diſtinction No, Ma- 
dam, I deny that Poſition Love is ſoft and gentle, as 
the Morning-Sun in Autumn, mellowing Inclination by 
Degrees; but its Twin-Brother, like a Foot-Pad, knocks 
you down, and rifles you at once. He was impatient, for 
your Money only, Widow. J, for this dear Perſon, —- 


Now, Why can't you like me as well as a Lord? 


Mid. Like you! For what? ; 
Fair. For what! Why, for an unalterable, faithful, con- 
ſtant, doating 8 5 
Mid. Hold, hold, Sir. Your Epithets are running a- 
way with your Meaning.— But to prevent your explaining 
itz I muſt tell you, that the very Name of Matrimony 
witha Commoner, will flatten our Converſa ion, and make 
us look very\fimple, „„ ST ne 
Fain Ay! but there is ſomething ſo expreſſive in that 
Simplicity, that it gives a deeper Impreſſion than all the 
Gildings of Rbetorick. Ah! my dear Widow, wou'd e 
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but return my Ls a many Cupi4s. mond F behol 


dancing in theſe Eyes! Nay, and Maat ſee ſtrange 
Things before Morning. > +009; 913381 bits 


mid. Sha! you talk fooliſhly. | 25 „0 qu bs 
Fain. That's inherent to a Lorle, msi 0 V 
id. And ſo you'd have me a Fool too, to keep you in 
Countepance, A very wile Foundation for the Fabrick of 
Matrimony. No, no, I tell you once for all, tho 
I do like your Perſon, you and I muſt er be conjur'd. 
into the Circle of a Wedding-Ring. unos 
Fain. And no other Circle will do my Baſinefs,——T'Y 
| try if ſhe has really a Liking for my Perſon. (Afar. 
7d. Well! what, have I put you in the Dumps; now ? 
Are you Fur ee What Death, Wb wage vou of an 
un rrateful Miſtreſs? Ha, ha! mol 100% 2 


"ain, No, Faith, Madam); Tl live oboxrreng'dy and 
balk your V anity — | 


1 


_ Then farewell. Lowe, 
Farewell Lewe, and all ſoft 8 my 15 * 
Honour calls, and we muſt part. [ Sings in a cartle Manners 
Mid. FR are the merrieſt Lover at parting ! 
1 ain. I am of Ber's Mind, Madam; roſolveabemprey; 
Mert the Ship were ſinking. And ſince I: muſt never 
hope to call you mine, I here diſmiſs all the Retinue of a 
formal Lover. Such as Vowe, Ogles, Sighs, Dreams, Vi- 
ſions, Sonnets, Gingles, Epigrams, Couplets, with a long 
Sc. — Thus, with infinite Struggles, I hope to entertain as 
mean an Opinion of Matrimony, as your Len, in A 
very little Lime. 
id. Oh! that he had a Title to ſupport this: Hamours 
be ſhou'd find, I have no mean Opinion of 9 Mn 
IA bat. 
Tai Af: for the future, ſhall Jook upon ae ran 8 


aà huge CL 45 Children; * a — Journey NN RH; 
throv gh the Turnpikes of Jealauſy, Anxiety, Suſpiciang A- 
nimolity, pinching Cares, and a Thouſand other dnconve- 
niencies.— By the way, you, have travell'd the Stage, 9 
1 ſuppoſe, know what Lay to be true. 

Nid. Ha! — All is not right within this Beil 1 


begin 
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to perceive his Indifference gives me Pain. [44 2. 
N J fancy the only Object to give one a Surfeit of 
Wen wou'd be to ſee a Pair of diſtemper'd Crea- © 
tures in the Corner of a Room, in cloſe Conſpiracy to de- 
ceive one another; very ſincerely promiſing mutual Love 
for Fifty Vears enſuing; when, upon Trial, a Month's 
Fruition maßces either a Caterwauling Correſpondence, or 
a more peaceable and elegant Way of ſeparate Beds. 
She ſeems nettled, Pl] proceed. Aide.) With this 
Thought I comfort myſelf: And here, Madam, bid Ma- 


trimony and you n, F arewell. Who wou'd be let 
| Sings and hums that Tune. 


for Life 
_ - Wid. Eternally ! —— I wiſſr I had never feen this Fel- 
low.-—Lord, how my Heart ſinks. 4 a 
Fin Come all ye Winds, come all away, 78160 : 
And briſtly i in our Canvaſs play; : A 


| Lara, e . dera, Jal, lat, ” # 2 

GH Ys le the Tune of Over the Hills and far away. . 

id. You are exceeding gay, Sir. | 

Fain. Tous jour Gay, as the French fay. I always meet 
the Frowns of Fortune thus. The Jade may jilt, but 
never inſlave me. But, to be ſerious, To-morrow, 
Madam, I embark for the Indies. It will be a ſecret Plea- 
ſure to me, if you'll permit this paper Room in your Ca- 
binet. It is my laſt Will and Teſtament. If I miſcarry 
in the Voyage, that will intitle you to Forty thoufand 
Pounds, my Uncle's Death inrich'd me with in Jamaica; 
whither I am bound. This is a Proof of my Eſteem, 
though you have forbid my Love. {Gives her a Paper, | 

and takes up a Bok ye the Table, and ſeems to look in't, 

id. This is an Act ſo ſingular, ſo full of Generoſity, 
that it almoſt lays me under a Neceſſity of making you 1 
ſome Return. | | 

"Fain. Very fingular, Faith, if ſhe knew all. [fue 

Wid. Forty Thouſand Pounds —Why, one Quarter e of 
that Money, would buy a Baronßy 
Faun. Quarter me, if I wou d lay it out thar Way, if 1 
back ie. Afar. 

Vid. Or, ſuppoſe you ſhou'd ſell Part of 2 Eſtate i in, 
in, . MEE 


F ain. 
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Fain. Ay]! or any other Shir eee 4 

Mid. A Patent wou'd be no difficult Thing to obtains. - 

Fain. No! but the Money to pay for it wou'd. Har. 
Ha! What's here, The Poets of a Single Lie 
Luckily encounter d! 5110 I'0192 

Wide Plhay ! a Fiddle of Single Ls : 1 14 101 

Fain. Nay, ſince you have impos' d the Stay, Madam, 
you muſt give me Leave to con my Leſſon- [Seems to-read. 
Hd. Pugh! now.I'm ſerious, you are turning every 
Thing to ridicule. About this ſame Patent, 1 GT 
Suppoſe you ſell Part of your Eſtate. 

Fain. Faith, Madam, my Eftate is like a wiſe, in- 
tail d; and my Father made me ſwear, never to levy a 
Fine upon any Conſideration, but making a Lady a Join- 
ture. So that it is like to be mine for Life. But, I 
know, this ſudden Pretence of yours, is only to try the 
Strength of my Reſolution. V ou are not in earneſt. 

Mid. Well, purſue your Voyage to Jamaica; ell your 
Effects; return and purchaſe a Barony; which you may 
ealily do, in Eight or Ten Months, and 1228 ſhall ſee if 
I am in earneſt, or not. 

Fain, Eight, or Ten Months! Ha, ba, hal Men love 
not now, Child, the Patriarchal Way. No, no, d eh 
not truſt to a Woman's Promiſe Eight o or Tes tet 
Marry me before I go, and then 

Mid. Ol then you won't go at all. 

Fain, Juſt the ſame as if you do not marry me. | 

id. But what a ridiculous Figure I ſhall make, after ſo 
many Declarations againſt Plebeianiſin, when I ſhall” be” 
wild Joy by that vulgar: Epithet Mrs. Hort? 
Fain. If that be an Objection, PII give y my: Le 
nour, you ſhall never be call'd Mrs. Worthy —— (Takes bela 
of ber Hand, then ſnatches it away. -O, the Devil! that 
Touch has thaw'd all my Reſolution, and Love and Folly 
begin to pour in like a Deluge : But when I think of thoſe 
terrible Words, Jou and 1 er newer Go aaa into the 
Circle of a Wedding-Ring.. 

Wid. This is eh to ther Baronybli 8 Mr. ; 
Werthy, your. Generoſity has made this Moment yours ? 
but ff you don't take me at 1 Word, Conſideration Ay." 
ſpoil my Gratitude. : 

Fain, Nay, Im to be ken in ; the Moment too. There- h 

ore, 
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fore, if you'll ſlip on your Hood and Scarf, and ſtep inte 


a Hackney-Coach with me, and drive to the Fleet, where 
we may be tack'd together by a Spiritual Journey-man, 
without a Licenſe, or "the Knowledpe of either your Ser- 
vants or mine; I promiſe you, as ſoon as the Ceremony 


is over, I'Il on Board; make what Haſte the Wind and 
Waves will permit; Diſpatch my Affairs with the utmoſt 


Expedition; and with the firſt Ship, return to theſe dear 
. Til. when, till When, thy Widow's Name be 
worn. The Worid ſhall be inſenſible of my Happineſs, 
till it ring with thy Honour. 
Mid. And you'll perform this? | . 
Fain. Moſt religiouſiy— IEnbraces FAR 
Vid. But— | 
Fein.” Nay, no more Fairy- Fancies : Give real ſubſtan- 
tial Pleaſure. We Country-Gentlemen are ſo us'd to Sur- 


loins of Beef, that we ſhall Karve on the Whipt-Cream of 


Airy Promiſes. Tate me, take me, whilft you may. 
(Sings, then runs and catches her in his Arms.) This Mo- 
ment, whilſt my Hopes are high; whilit Imagination re- 
preſents a Groop of Eleaſures. Thou'lt find thy Account 
in 1. ] warrant thee, Widow! 

Vid. Oh! I can refuſe the dear Man no longer. 
Went wait in a Coach at the Corner of the — = 
Fll be with you in the Compaſs of a With. . "Exits 

Fain. Ha, 8 ha ! ſhe's caught by Fapiter, 
| Euter Sam. 
Sam. Joy to yon, Sir! Lover- heard che Bargain. 


Faiu. Not a Word in the Family. 


Sam. Not for the World, Sir. 

Fain, Wait yon at my Lodging, with all Things in in 
Readineſs for Conſummation. | 

Sam. Never fear my Part of the Buſineſs, Sir. 

Fain. What have you done with his Lordſhip ? * 

Sam. Reduc'd him to a Commoner again, Sir ; but the 
Fellow is a reaſonable Creature; * youll 8 
him, he'll obey your Commands. 

Fain. Very well! Away, and call me a Coach. 1 

Sam. Ves, Sir, yes. | TExtt. 

Fain. Egad, I've earn'd her Fortune by mere Dint of 


Policy. Thus, . . 
5 1 


> 
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When Truth, and Love, 10 win a Woman fail, 
£4 well laid Plot, and Artifice prevail. [ Exit. 


SCE N E e 10 the Street, before Watchit's Diver He 
in Armour, avith a B lunderbuſs on his Shoulder, which he. 
often makes ready to fire. 

Wat. I ſhall pepper this Dog, if bs comes in my Way. 
—— Hark! Sure J 3 — tread. No, *twas no- 
thing but the Wind, I believe-—Tis very cold -I ſhall 
catch my Death ; but it is better to die once for all, than 
to live upon the Rack. What had I to do with a flelp- 
Mete, when I was no Mete-Help for her ? S'Death, to 
bubbled in my old Age; to father Children that I never 

ot, and leave my Eſtate to a Mungrel Race, half Fiſh, - 

Fl alf Fleſh, a Piece of Prieſt Craft! I have had, as it were, 

by Inſtinct, a Sort of Averſion to that Kind of People from 

my Cradle. Ah! honeſt Jain 1 8. 1 ſhalln never mh il 

1 Paſſage of thine. 

Priefts of all Reli gion. 3 

Who comes there? Stand, or you're a 4584 Man. : 

Enter Demur, who draws, ftrikes up Watchit's e and 

diſarms him. 

Dem. How! Villain PI ſee you fairly eruſy'd up, if 
I hve, : 

Wat. *Ounds, who are you, Sir ? and what W you 
ſauntering here, at this time of Night? you are a Rogue, 
Sirrah, and Pl! ſecure you. —Watch, Watch, Watch. 

Dem. That Pretence ſnan't ſave your Bacon, you old 
Villain you. Watch. Watch. 

Euter Sir John, with his Seve drawn. 

Sir John. What's the Matter here? Ha! Dons Demur v 
Lou are not hurt, I hope! 

Wat. Doctor Demur / Who the Devil's he? a Patch of 
the Law? or a Carcaſe-merger ? 1 expected a- Botcher of 
another Kind, | LA. 


Enter C onftable a Watch. | 
Dem. No, not hurt, Sir John; but I was like have | 
2 Brace of Balls in my Guts. 


Cenſt. Who call'd Watch? | 
Dem. I did, Sir; here's a Rogue attack'd me on the 


King's Highway, with 9 to rob, and N me, 
1 3 | 
” 9 Mat. 
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' Wat. 1 did, Sir; this 1 e Dag, difarm'd 


me, with Intention to enter my Arms ; plun- 
der, and abuſe me LT beth ſpeak together. 
Conft. Your Houſe ! Where do you live, Sir? 
Wat. What's that to you, Sir . — A Conſtable may 
cuckold an Alderman. I don't deſire any of you Night- 
walking Sparks ſhould know, my Houſee. WP-/72 
Conſi. A plain Caſe, a Play 6 Caſe ! ! he's ae of his 
| Habitaton away with bier Y 


SS 


few, I believe. We'll ee him, Sir. _ 5 

Dem. Do; li have him examin'd before a Auer of the 
Peace in the Morning. 

Wat. The Devil! this is a Trick to get me out of the 
way; and whilſt Im detain'd by theſe Scoundrels, that 
Dog of a Fryar will lie at Rack and Manger, with, my 
Wife. Pray hear me, Mr. Con/table.... nel 

Const. Ves, yes, Sir, you ſhall be heard before you go 
to Newgate.—You're a fine old Duke to come to the Gal- 
lows at theſe Years, Come, bring him along. 

Wat. Sir, I fay Vl go before a Juſtice 1, Night, and 
will have my Wife with me too, Zounds, I cou'd tear my 


Fleſh.— Oh! Tim! Tim! that ever thou ſhould'ſt marry * 


Exit, red out, by the Conſtable, Sc. 
Sir John. This ſhou'd be Fainavell's Uncle, by his talk- | 
ing of his Wife; and certainly miltook you for one of Fer 


Gallants. 


Dem. Odſo! I have heard Fainwdl! ſpeak of , + 17 it 


ſhou'd be him, we ſhall have good Diverſion. WW here are 


15 


you going, Sir John? 
Sir Jobn. I am ſent for by my Brother Ne; e L 
am told, lies dangerous ill at the Widow Heedl:/5's: 
Dem. Tis thither Pm going ; Pm ghd. I. mp 
to e it is for your Advantage, — gon follow - 4h 
Sir John, Haſte ſhou'd excuſe Ceremony, Jocker. T Erl. 
Euter Coiſtable and Watch, avith Mr. Watchit and his Wife, 
aud Lucy; meeting Sir Philip Moneylove. bo | 
Cent. Come, come, bring them along to the Round- 


: Mrs. 


Houſe. 
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Mrs. 85 Nt cn Man, mult L be haul out 
of my Bed at thi 18. unſeaſonable Hour? 5 i. 
Cu. Onty to the Watch- houſe, Madam, ez n 
Fat. TO Ay Watch-houſe ! to the Devil, ap! Pm a 
Gentleman, - aud Won't be abus d. NY. ip Ny a 
Ju ny ihftantly. 9 5 Bets 
f Phi, Whats the mattet here? REC: u D109 4289 
85 On! Sir Philip ! Here, here's a foltice of Place 
ſor 75 This old Man, Sir, affaulted D5&or Denur. 
| , You lye,, Sir! he aſſaulted me, Mr. Fu ice- 
1 Phil. Hold, hold, Sir; I can't hear ou in cj 
Street, My "Couſin Bed; V, lives the next Door,” carry 
your 1 Priſon ers thither, Cor table; ; bk Know the Houfe, 1 
ſuppoſe. . . 
Con. Ves, ves, very \ * ell, Str. "Came; come, . 
em along. | 


H i'r 4: 
I 1 1 ? ffi wt of *1 3 


J ps Ee E. N 25 FR Talat of 1 Myc. Hecht? Hoſe, 


THE Back- de e a peer Ned Freun . 
Louiſa, Juft married; 7 the Parſon making his Exit) ahd 
Si Folly and Demur; ee 2 het "Arms 1 
© REA F Mert. n en 
Leu. Now I'm happy! Now thou? ct mine Land 184 

Look up, my Love] my Freemih / el 

My. fo "ny Souf!"my Orr Tg me 

Take, take me in thy Arms; and "REN 11 wy 

Thou doſt forgive me; or Pm ſtill moſt be | 
Ned. Ha! Why, this Joy? from whence theſe Ro oor 

When Life is on the Wings and Death purſues 1 e 

With an Fagle's Swiftneſs > 
Leg. Far 55 that Thought! far as 10 N bd it! 

I bope to hol'It many happy Vears: 1 

Thou art not Poiſon d; ; * 

Sir Jolu. You're in no Danger, x ace you, Brdther; ; 
was only your Surprize diſordered you. Gg 
4 Give me leave, to tell you, Brother, The Diforder 

J find myſelf in cannot proceed from Surprize alone?" 

Sir n. Something there was ; but far from being fa- 

tal; the Poctor aff of me, it wou'd have no other EfeC 


than making, you a little ſick for the OD — 
8 5 e ; S #4 ab. 1 wo Ned. 


"3 GY 
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Med. And, Taflure you, Sir, that Lam not to be tick'd, 
Sir. {Draws.) Cancel the Deed this Moment, or 
Sir John. (1 Draws.) Tha', and my Life ſhall go together, 
© Lew. Ah! 0 Shrieks. J Murder! Murder! 
* Demur &rows, and parts thim. 
| © Enter Si Philip, Warchit, Mrs. Watchit, Lucy, Conftalt 
W 
I phil. Ha ! Murder! F charge you in the King's 
Name to keep the Peace, Mr. ei What do I ſee 
Mr. Freeman and the mad Knight ! What would you 


murder your Brother, Sir. Secure him, Conftable—T have 


been looking for you, Mr. Freeman, all the Town over.— 
D'ye hear, ey to my Houſe, and bid my Daughter come 
to me this Minute. [To one of the Watchmen, who Exits. 
Hark-ye, Mr. Freeman; was not there ſomething to be 
done at my Houſe to Night? 
Ned. I thought fo, Sir, but was unluckily prevented. — 
Mat. This is the oa Ir that took me up, Mr. Juſtice. 
Dem. Did not you bid me ſtand, Sir? and did not I 
diſarm you of that Blunderbuſs 1 in the Conſtable's Hand, 
vou old Thief, you? 
at. Thief! I ſcorn your Words, sir; ; 1 was upon my 
Guard. 
Sir PB;]. Guard of what, Sir? | | 
Wat. Why, a Breach that's made i in my Citadel here. 
| Lale 70 vs TA "7 
Sir Phil. Ha, ha, ha! By whom, pray? 4 | 
Mat. Aſk her that; ſhe can tell du]. 
Lucy. Yes, Sir, my Lady can tell you, what melan- 
cho] 4 5 and wretched Nights 
| . Pt wretched Nights you, Huſſey! | 
[. Hall uþ bis Cane, 
Sir ; Phil Hold, Sir ; do you confider whey you Þ are? 
Wat. Yes, and what I am too. ; - 
Sir Phil. And what may that be, 1 P 
Mat. A Cuckold, Sir 1 
Dem. If you are ſure 1 that=—Why _ the 14 is 
open, Sir. 
Wat. Ay! ſo open, that it has fwallow'd both Juſtice 
: and Conſcience ; and yet is as Hollow as ever. 
Sir Phil. Ha, ha, ha; but how came you'arm'd ? and 


to inſult this honeſt S 1 5 
85 | War. 


: - * 
8 — 4 " * 
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Fat. Have a care & hat ygu ſay, Sir; he Il bring his 
Action againſt you far, Serre took him for juſt 
ſuch another honeit Gentleman; a Botcher of Conſciences. 
One that has a better Knack at making Sin, than forgiv- 

ing it. —My Wife knows what I fay to be true; and my 
Intention was to havegſent a Brace of Balls Hue: and-Cry 

thro' his Body, in Purſnit of his Continen exp. 
Dem. Oh Lord! Oh Lord! Murder a Man for lying 
with xour Wi'e —— Why, you ſhou'd, take the Lam of 

I R-2f RP es rn LY 5 es RE ESSE Sa 

at. That the Lawyers, might murder my Eſtate; no, 
Dank yon; Pm for the ſhorteſt way; I'd rather hang at 

_ Zybarz, than in one of your Courts, : 
Ie. } at. Have you Witneſs of what you; ſay, m/ 
Dear ge aus a ERS 
Fai. Yes, yourſelf, my dear Devil 177 +. 
Is. I at. 1 deny it; produce your Evidence! . 
H at. Oh Impudence ! Sir, pray give her her-Oath and 
ſend her to the Devil at once. Vid not you tell your | 
Ni de ait e ee a Fryar. enjoy d you eyery 
Night? Deny that, if you can ! Nay, aud even When 1 
- 325,40 Bed with you too] And that ev'ry Door in the 
Houſe open'd as ſoon as he approach'd it] for which you -- 
believ'd him a Conjurer? A Pox,on the Wizard, and the 
Qrcle tg, 1 tay — Now, Gentlewoman, can you fately - 
take your Oath this was not your Confeſſion? _ 

Airs. Ii at. I can ſafely take my Oath, Igo in Danger 
of my Lite with vou 1x2 S 1603 15 Ty 1 * 
„an, No, gg, dis I goin Danger of mp Lig Mitre! _ 

Mrs. Vat. That ſhall; be try d; for know, Sir, 1 can - 
bear theſe baſe Inſults Je dener mul ene abroad— 
Not ſo much as to Church; nor ſee any Company at 

Home; not a, Relation in Preeches; and; whenever u 
take a Whim in your Head to go Abroad, I muſt not lie 
in my Bed, tho you have the Key of the, Door in your | 
Pocket. Nay, in ſhort, I muſt pot; leep,- Jeſt I ſhou'd | 

- cuckold you in Dream. to wt 316 wor I nt 
Sir Phil, Ha, ha, ha. $12 a. 

Dire, Wat; A Woman may be made a, Fool on, if the 
will ; but you ſhall find, Mr. M alchit, J have Friends that 
won't, ſee me abus d. Lacy, call me à Chair — Fil. clear 
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ral. Hoſey, filr if you date. (7s Luey. ) No, Madam, 
you ou ſhall "a7 yourſelf here, if you can. | 
Sir Phil. I wou'd adyife you, Sir, to agree In 8 
r- Conftabh, you may! leave your Priſoners with 
8 IEri. Conflable, &c. 
Dim. This is a Cauſe for the n Togrs l 57 
| n Mal. T have ſomething to offer under che OCogni- 
| Zance of Common Law; have not we an Act aint 
Prieſts, that belong to no "Ambaſſadors ? | 
Dem. Yes, Madam, it's Death for ſuch to live itr Eng- 
Land; and it's pity that Act is not put in Execution. 
. Wat. Then, 1 here deliver up chis Gentleman to 
u Sit. 3 N 
* ne 5, wers to hang me for a Prieſt, Mi- 
ſtreſs? Am I a Prieftf © a Una 
Mrs. Fat. So you pretended, when you dk my bon 
feflion ; Cod you imagine, I did not know vou Yes, 
and reſoly'd to fit you for your Jealouſy. And now'this 
. good Company Mall judge, if I don't bed evry Night 
With a Fryar; and pray you, $26, what Door INE 
Houſe keeps ſhut, when You approach, aud bid it open? 
In à drelling Mexner. 
5 Hz, ha, f vou are bit, old 1 | 
HEE you'll aſk my Pardon now, Sir? Ha, ha, ha” 
Tat. The Devil 29 85 you. Ho- have I expos'd my- 


elf! Ah! Tin?! 77 im Thou art but a Fook of a ile Man! 


0 Me. 
| | Enter Mrs: Heedleſs, Ho if 


"Sir PB p. Oh! Coufin Heedkfs erl. forgive, my 
| 1 up your Houſe here 
d. My Servants. told me the Reaſon. Vo are FER 


99 Sir Philip. b. I hate the ſight of him; but it's no 


8 


Time to tell kim fo now. —— Well! I have made no ill 
HERR, If this Spouſe of mine ſhou'd never return, this 
"Writing intitles me to all his Eftate in Jamaica If he lives 
to come back — I ſhalt be a Woman of Quality ! ! and our 
Laws make farther Proviſion for me, if he dies, I with 
all W idows were as wiſe a5 my erf Couſin Olivia, your 
Servant. 7 TO 18 
988 „Fed OhFf,j 29651 
Of 7. 1100 70 Katie here? Dear Cbuliy;\ * me. 
Vid. As you wou'd have em, : believe; for the Parſon 
'W as 
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was ſent for; and methinks, * at expres in 
Mr. Freeman's F ace already. 

Sir Phil. Ho! Are yau come. | pe | | [Seng 2 : Olivia, 

Oliv. Did you ſend for me, Sir? 

Sir Phil. Ars ay, come hither, Gk II Fade, 
we had as make an End of the Buſineſs now; and 
this good Company will make up a Country- Dance 
Here's my Girl. Couſin Heedle/s x ill ſend for a Fahl. 

Oliv. Oh miſerable! What do I hear? , . 
Sir Phil, The Buſineſs will ſoon be done. 5 2% « 
Med. My Buſineſs is done, Sir. 3 
Sir Phil. But not with my Daug hter, Sir. —Come, hang 
Thinking; ſend home the Durch Woman, They are heavy 
dull Jades. Here's a Girl of. the true Engliſb Breed, that 
will make you as 5 as A Cricket, when the Parſon has 
ſaid Grace, Boy. 

Med, I tell you, Sir Philip, I have more Occaf on ſor 
ide. Hangman” s Halter, than the Marriage Nooſe. E 
Sir Phil. What, before you are married? Pih, Pim! 
o Aker sũmpoſſible. But were there not certain Articles to 
10 performed on, your, Part to, Day? 03 % 

Wed. I thought ſo Veſterday, Sir. ee ee e 
Sir Phil. elende, 8 Zounds! 1 What do vou 
mean. Sir d 
Sir John. Why, in ſhort, . 5 Lady. has lepti in 
| erween my Brother Ned, and your Daughter, and ſup- 
ply'd her Place; that's all, Sir. 
Oli. O bleſſed Sound. | [ Hide. 
Sir Phil. Ha, ha, ha! What have you anocher Play act, 
Sir John? 
17 * John. No, Faith, Sir Philiß, the Play 18 ended; and 
| with your Leave, this Lady and I will pra the Epilog ue. 
N [ Takes hold of Olivia'; 's Eng 
Bis Phil. Stark 4 by ge. Hold, hold, Sir, this 
| Lady does not underſtand Epilogues, nor Prologues nei 
ther. ¶ Tales hen from him). Mo. you | think 1 am to be 
fool'd, Mr. Freeman ? 
„ en Ne, Siv; butyl think: AER muſt look out, ſharp for 
another Son-in-Law, Sir Philip; for I am on the right hide 
of the Hedge, now. We are married, Sir. 
Sir Phil. Indeed, is ſhe in earneſt, Mr. Freeman ? 
| Ned, Les, Faiths I can ſee no Jeſt in't; and III tell — 
| another 
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another Secret alen deen neren e oy: 
Eſtate—— | F 900198 Mi 

Sir Phil. Really! * . 

Den. Really, Sir Philip. 1 day 5 gs A tie 
Sir Phil Why, then it was the worſt "Dead: Oo ever 
af in his Liſe; n id it 1 wae——I wiſh. ron Joy, Sir 

8 | 
Sir 2 To 0 convince you Six there's the Papen. 
| | Gives him Papers. 


Sir Phil, 18 1 ee even 6 J Wiſh you 
Joy with your 2 * rows Mr. F reeman——1 do, Tait, 


em 5 t 
Mrs. Mat. My Lover maniied, Nays then I'm glad 
we were no better acquaintee. Ala. 


2d. I wish you Joy, Madam. ion 12 „ Louiſa. 
9 8 It is not in the Power of F ortune to A memare. 

IT hope, my Dear, you are preity well again. 
Ned. Humph, my Sickneſs will continue longer than 
-ſhe imagines... {/i#e.)+- Yow aſſure me, Em in no Danger 
of leavmg the World, Made 1 will Jos cou tell we 


mY to live in't fd ed not) « 
Leu. Oh, truſt to SE agg my Drs: Erb oA min 
„ad. And ſtarve, my Dear! len fant. 
Hat. How ſhall I pt able to lock my Wite in che Face 

þ p70" 30 + 3t99 boot) 
Mrs, Mat. Meth inks, Lug, pots Maler ſeems to have 

an Air, of Penitence.. ATY vid on 


5 He does, indeed, look penitential, Madam. 

«ks Sir Phil. Ive been conſidering you from Head ito/Fadt, 
Sir. John; and, upon my Soul, I-think I never ſaw-yau 
ok ſo well in my Life: Tho, to ſay Truth, I always 

1 thought you a ſine Gentleman. — Till he was difinherited. 
(Ade .- Oliuia, come hither,, Child! Give! me thy 
Hand; it Was ever my Reſolution, that thou ſhoudſt go 
Wich the Eſtate; and therefor e, Sir Joh, ſince vohlye got 

one, een take YVother. (Throws Ben io him. — There, ho 

do your Endeavour to make me, 1 Ten Months, a 

AGrarndfather.—— | SEO Fo 

Sir Fehn. On my Laces] thank, vou. 1 This Preſent is 
more Welcome, than what my Brother gaye me. 

Ned. Return my Deed then; Idid not give it you: XN "ek 

trick'd me out of it; remember that, Brother, 5 

ir 


nt ©» 
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Sir Jobn. Out of nothing but my own, Brother; but 

half my Eſtate is at your Service. Your r 15 this 

Lady commands that. 

Sir Phil. Say you ſo, Sir? Then your Gene cody ſhall 
command but half my Daughter's Portion; mark that. 

Tou. I bar that Injuſtice; the Fortune” s all his own; 3 


Nor do we need your kind Indulgence, . 
Ned. Nol—Egad, Pm glad to hear that! [Aide 
Lou. Yours was the Plot that made my Freeman mine; 

and Heaven rewards you for't, with your Eftate and puts 

it in my Pow'r to raiſe your Brother above the Reach of 

Want. Know, then, my Father left n me his only the”, and 

Miſtreſs of forty thouſand Pounds. 

| Ned. Ha! Say'ſt thou? 

Tou. I knew not where to find tales Dig refolv'dt to lie 
unmarried for thy Sake But, upon Sir Tobw's Letter, 
haſten'd to prevent thy Breach of Fach. Tis done ; for- 
give the Artifice, and all my Fortune's thine. 
Ned. Forgive thee! What, forty thouſand Pounds, ”" 
aſk Forgiveneſs ! One quarter of the Money would purchaſe 
a Pardon for all the Sins of thee, and thy Poſterity! Taf- _ 
firm, no Woman can be guilty of any Fault, that has forty 
thouſand Pounds—— But few of the Sex can boaſt ſuch 
. How ſhall I thank thee for this exceſſive 
Goodneſs ? Brother! Let me thank you too. Had 1 
known your Inclination for this Lady, 10 ſhould have had 
no Rival here. [Caps his Hand on his Breaft. 

Sir Pbil. And if he had not got the Eſtate again, he 
ſhould have had no Father here. /Clapping his Hand en bis 
Breaſt.) Come, come, *tis all well, li the Man has his 
Mare again What are you muſing on, Sir? [To Wat- 
chit.) Prithee be chearful Man —Suppoſe you were a 
Cuckold, the Fault's not yours, nor your Wife's neither: 
No doubt but you was born when Mars and Venus were in 
Oonjunction; and if ſo, who can withſtand their F ate 8 

»Oxin. Ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Dem. Ha, ha; but this Gtatleniad is in no I: 
Come, come, Sir, take your Lady and make much 
of her; give her her own Liberty; N in her Honour, 
and that way preſerve her Virtue, 

Ma I'm lad the old Cuff does not know me galt, | 
[fee 
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Mrs. Nat. LeChim ceaſe to be jealous, andywhen I gave 
bim real Cauſe, Tet him ex pole me— What fay, you Munps? 
Shall T'enjoy' the Liberties of an Englih Wife; 

Nat. An Engli/h W ife, that's a large Intitude, Pug! But 
7 agree to it; come, buſs, and Friends then (4 K. es ber. J) 
So 1 now; 

"PII from this Moniti:t Zan ſi all m my Cat ares, 


With all my Locks, and Balis, and tron, Bars. 


is 


Emer Fainwell and Sam finging. the loft. wo? th a Bulk a and 


Elia in bis Hand. 
"174. Bleſs me! What, do T fee my Raſcal drunk? ; 
Sir Pal. Ha, ha, ha, Fefery i in his Cups? &d 
ord Nun. Em * to be merry to Night, be- meſs, Sir. 
Ling. 

I "Gia Ola. wa Tet ti be np ED Wk 
Sam. O my ava, lei us be merry. 3 Lie 
Fain. Aud drink Be King” 7} Health i in 4 6 55 > = 
Sam, Ju hony Lee. 
d. Tl bene Lee you, Sirtah L Run, to Beat ** 
Fair. Hold, hold, my Dear; tho? I allow'd you to beat 
me, when you was my b the Laie s is BAT. now 

&+ are my Wife. aig = 10 

ieee 

Fain. Tam no longer Fey! ! bits your 2 ad Ma 


Wil. Ruin d paſt Redemption! Oh! oh! 4 BU] tr lo "aaa 

4 ur /t 5 11 Tears. 

TOO No, no, my Dear, TI. fo hug, love, and bac 

thee, that thou ſhalt own to Motrow Morning thy Money 

well laid out. ILS. to Merck her. 
Omm. Ha, ha, ha, ha. 


Hd. Stand off; 1 never can 15 your putting dach 


tet. 


| 2 Trick upon me, Mr. Yorthy “ 


Fain; Mr. Fain bell. if "you 12 my Deaf. Vog Wall 
find me a Man of Honour, You know it was part OA ur 
„ you ſhou'd not be call'd Mrs. Herr. 

id. Not IWerthy 7 Oh Heavens ! then, I have married 
a down-right e Oh! undone, undone 3 get, out 
of my Sight. Oh! oh! 

5 Get out of thy h Nep no, Tu; Zet 55 thy 
- ins, 


y 
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Afms, my Girl: where PH convince 2 that 1 1855 . 
Gentleman, of better Famih y $i your. Sham- Lord. 

U per g Sam, . 

Wat. That ke is, Lahe ou, Widow; f is 
Nephew.” een e e hs RY Age 
Sir Phil, A very good dener Mens are an ex- 
cellent Actor, Sir. 
Fain. Every Man in his Way, Sir. 
Sir P4zl. Is your Vanity come to this! Faith, ou have 
made but a blind Bar ain of it, Couſin. 

Fain. Von had lik d to have couzen'd' her into a blinder 
Bargain —— Hark. je, . Philip, what was you to have 
had, if this noble Lo d of yo your Dubbing,, had been in 

ay Place >": e 
Enter Sam and Tally: 
ir Phil. What do you mean by aking, that Quan 
Sir? Do you think I was to be brib'd? 
Faiu. So this fame Gentleman r Sir; to alia: Tune 
of Three Thouſand Pounds. Is it ie nen 7. . 
Tall th. Toa Tittle, Sir — ik | bloH ail 
Sit Phil. Why, you, vou, you. 8 Son of a 
Whore; were not Seventeen enough for cus 

Mid. Not if he had been what you Tepreſented him, ak 
But J have nothing to thank your Friendſhip, for. 

Sir Phil.” A Fig for your Reflections; nothing 3 20 
down with your Vanity, but a Lord, forſooth; and ſince 
no Lord of the King's making wou'd be troubled with you, 
I made one on purpoſe. for you. 7 Look-ye, tis my Opi- 
nion, e 'ry Man cheats in his Way = — 7 Hg 515 is only 
honef?, whos not diſcover'd. Ixil. 

Onmn. Ha, ha, ha, ha. FN 

Fain. I believe, Sir, 1 have a ee . yours. 
It is too much, to take both your Money and your Miſe 
treſs; there, Sir; (Gives him à Guinea. ), Now, Sin, I 
Seh your, Abſence: will be, very 1 agreeable to this 

ompan Ng N $5.51 
WE 0% With all. my He arts; $ir,—And; 1 am: glad Im 
come olf ſo well, 2 40 dT 11s (Exit. 

Ned. Come, come, Madam, 1 1 you have ſcapid 
very well, conſidering all. Vou migbt have been undone: 
The Prevention of which is owing to Mr. Fainwell. There's 
nothing in a Title —helieve me, I. are more Oy 

ears 
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die Rr F Le. 
Hearts in Coaches with Coronets behind 'em, than you'll 
find in the Hacks, take 'em as they run, from the Royal 
Palace to the Royal Exchange. 
Sir Jobn. I'm of my Brother's Opinion, Madam; Mr. 
| Fainwell bears the King's Commiſſion ; and tho' he is but 
a Subaltern, you have Fortune enough, to buy him a Regi- 
ment; and a ColonePs Lady is as good as my Lord's. 
Mid. Well, ſince it is no better, tis well it's no worſe; | 
— But don't you think, Sir John, a Thouſand Pounds, 1 
rightly plac'd, wou'd not get him knighted? + | 
.. Fain, Ha, ha, ha! We'll conſider of that to Morrow ; 
Morning. 
mia. I hope you'll forgive the Blows, I- | 
I Fo promiſe never to return em too, => 
at. Nephew, I wiſh thee Joy with all my ] Heart. 
Fa I thank you, Uncle. | 
Sir John. I'm ſo much indebted to you, that I love you 
now, methinks, in ſpight of Principle. 
"Ned. My Principle, dear Zack, is the fame with thine. 
J did not think it prudent to contredict my Father; but no 
Man ſhall do more in Defence of his Country, or pay his 
Taxes more chearfully. Come to my Arms, 


Sir John. To my Heart. [They ls. 
Ned. Now every Man to his Mate; and let's have a 
Country-Dancde. [Goes te Louiſa. 


Sir John. Come, Mr. Watchit, take your Wife, and let 
me adviſe you, if ſie has any F aults, hide them from the 

| Fublick: 

For He or She, who arags the Marriage Chain, 

And finds in Spouſe Occaſion to complain, 

Should hide their Frailties with a Lover's Care, 

And let th ill. Judging Weierld conclude em Fair; 

Better th Offence nb er reach the Offenders Ear. 

For they who ſin with Caution, whilff conceal'd, 

Grew impudently careleſi, when reveal'd, 
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